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J9ear, Land o* cakes and britber Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Jonny 6tx>at8% 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede ye tent it,- 
A chiel's amang you takin' notes. 

An' faith he'll prent it. 

Bxrax$. 
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Mora bien, dixo d Ckurla, iraedme, senor hu^sped, a 
qui los quiero ver. Que meflaeet respondiS e( y eni 
tmoaenio, aaeS dSl una maktiUa vi^a eerrada con utu 
abruffuhloy hallS en eUa irm Kbraa grandes y unospn 
buena kira eseriioe de mamo. — Dov Quixotb, Part li 

It is mighty well, said the priest; pray, landlord, bi 
books, for I haye a mind to see them. With all i 
swored the host; and, eoing to his chamber, he b: 
little old cloke-bag, with a padlock and chain to it, 
it, he took out thm large yolumes, and some manu 
written in a fine character— ^Amyis's Translation, 
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HEART OF MID-LOTHiAN. 



CHAPTER I. 

You have paid the Heayens your function, and the prisoner the 
very debt of your calling. 

Measure for Measure, 

J BAN IE Deans,— -for her own story unites itself 
Vith trai gSfror^Iie^Harrwtlve whJclL broke off at 
die end of chapter XIV, — while she waited in ter- 
ror and amazement, the hasty advance of three or 
four men towards her, was yet more startled at their 
suddenly breaking asunder, and giving chase in 
different directions to the late object of her ter- 
ror, who became at that moment, though she could 
not well assign a reasonable cause, rather the cause 
of her interest. One of the party (it was Sharpit* 
law,) came straight up to her, and saying, << Your 
name is Jeanie Deans, and you are my prisoner," 
immediately added, << but if you will tell me which 
way he ran I will let you go." 

*' I dinna ken, sir," was all the poor girl could 
utter; and indeed it is' the phrase which rises most 
readily'to the lips of any person in her rank, as the 
readiest reply to an embarrassing question. 

** But ye ken wha it was ye were speaking wi', my 
leddy, on the hill side, and midnight sae near; ye 
surely ken that^ my boilny woman?" 
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4 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

<< I dinna ken, sir," again iterated Jean 
really did not comprehend in her terror the n 
the questions which were so hastily put tc 
this moment of surprise. 

** We will try to mend your memory by a 
hinny," said Sharpitlaw, and shouted, as ^ 
already told the reader, to Ratcliffe, to c 
and take charge of her, while he himself • 
the chase after Robertson, which he stil 
might be Successful. As RatcliiFe appt 
Sharpitlaw pushed the young wjoimn toVa 
with some rudeness, and betaking himsel: 
more important objects of his quest, began 
crags and scramble up steep banks, with ai 
of which his profession and his general gr 
demeanour would previously have argued hi 
pable. In a few minutes there was no on 
bight, and only a distant halloo from one 
pursuers to the other, faintly lieard on the 
the hill, argued that there was any one with 
ing- Jeanie Deans was left in the clear mo 
standing under the guard of a person of wl 
knew nothing, and, what was worse, coi 
whom, as the reader is well aware, she con 
learned nothing that would not have increc 
terror. 

When all in the distance was silent. Rate 
the first time addressed her, and it was in tl 
sarcastic, indifferent tone familiar to habi 
pravity, whose crimes are instigated by 
rather than by passion. *' This is a braw r 
ye, dearie," he said, attempting to pass 
across her shoulder, " to be on the green 
your jo." Jeanie extricated herself from hi 
but did not make any reply. ** I think 1 
lasses," continued the ruffian, " dinna 
Muschat's Cairn at midnight to crack nut 
he again attempted to take hold of her. 



THK HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 5 

"If ye are an officer of justice, sir," said Jtanie, 
again eluding his attempt to seize her, " ye deserve 
to have your coat stripped from your back/' 

*«yery true, hinny,*' said he, succeeding forcibly 
in his attempt to seize her, ** but suppose I should 
strip your cloak off first?" 

f * Ye are more a man, I am sure, than to hurt me, 
sir,'^ said Jeanie; .<« for God's sake, have pity on a 
half-distracted creature!" 

" Come, come," said RatclifTe, *' you're a good- 
looking wench, and should not be cross-grained. I 
was going to be an honest man — but the d«vil has 
this wry day flung first a lawyer, and then a wo- 
man, iu my gate. I'll tell you what, Jeanie, they 
ar^ out on the hill-side — ^if you'll be guided by me, 
I'll carry you to a wee bit corner in the Pleasance, 
that I ken o' in an auld wife's, that a' the prokitdrs 
o' Scotland wot naething o', and we'll send Robert- 
son word to meet us in Yorkshire, for there is a set 
o*^ braw lads about the mid-land counties, that I 
hae duiie business wi' before now, and sae we'll 
leave Mr. Sharpitlawto whistle on his thumb." 

It was fortunate for Jeanie, in an emergency like 
the present, that she possessed presence of mind 
and courage, so soon as the first hurry of surprise 
had enabled her to rally her recollection. She saw 
the risk she w^s in from a ruffian, who not only was 
such by profession, but had that evening been stu- 
pifying, by mesuis of strong liquors, the internal 
aversion which he felt at the business on which 
Sharpitlaw had revived to employ him. 

" Dinna speak sae loud," said she, in a low voice, 
^* he's up yonder." 

" Who?— Robertsx^n?" said Ratcliffe, eagerly. 

*< Ay," replied Jeaiwej <« up yonder;" and she 
pointed to the ruins of ajie hermitage and chapel. 

a By G— d, then!" sai4 Ratcliffe, <* I'll make my 

1^* 
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ain of him, either one way or other^^wait for m 
here/' 

But no sooner had he set oiF, as fast as he coul 
run> towards the chapel, than Jeanie started in a 
opposite direction, over high and low, on the ne4 
est path homeward. Her juvenile exercise aa^ 
herds-woman, had put *^ life and mettle" in 
heels, and never had she followed Dustiefoot, w 
the cows were in the corn, with half so much a 
as she now cleared the distance betwixt Mnsc 
Cairn and her father's cottage at Saint Leonar 
To lift the latch — to enter — ^to shut, bolt, and d 
ble bolt the door— to draw against it a heavy ar 
of furniture, (which she could not have moved i 
moment of less energy,) so as to make yet fa 
provision against violence, was almost the wor 
a moment, yet done with such silence as equ 
the celerity. 

Her next anxiety was upon her father's acco 
and she drew silently to the door of his apartm 
in order to satisfy herself whether he had been 
turbed by her return. He was awake — ^prob 
had slept but little; but the constant presence of! 
own sorrows, the distance of his apartment fi 
the outer-door of the house, and the precauti 
which Jeanie had taken to conceal ber depa 
and return, had prevented him from being sens: 
of either. He was engaged in his devotions, 
Jeanie could distinctly hear him use these wo: 
** And for the other child thou hast given me t 
a comfort and stay to my old age, may her dayl 
long in the land, according to the promise thou 
given to those who shall honour father and mo 
may all her purchased and promised blessing 
multiplied upon her| keep her in the watches o 
night, and in the uprising of the morning, tha 
in this land may know t^hat thou hast not ut 
hid thy face from those, that seek thee in truth 
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in sincerity/' He was silent, hut probably con- 
tinued his petition in the strong fervency of mental 
devotion. , 

His daughter retired to her apartment, comfort- 
ed, that while she was exposed to danger, her head 
had been covered by the prayers of the just as by an 
helmiet, and under the strong confidence, that while 
she walked worthy of the protection of Heaven, 
she would experience its countenance* It was in 
that moment that a vague idea first darted across 
her mind, that something might yet be achieved for 
her sister's safety, eonscious as she now was of her 
innocence of the unnatural murther with which she 
stood charged.' It came, as she described it, on 
her mind like a sun-blink on a sl;ormy sea; and al- 
though it instantly vanished, yet she felt a degree 
of composure which she had not experienced for 
many days, and could not help being strongly per- 
suaded, that by some means or other, she would 
be called upon, and directed, to work out her sis- 
ter's deliverance. She went to bed, not forgetting 
her usual devotions, the more fervently made on ac- 
count of her late deliverance, and she slept soundly 
incspite of her agitation. 

We must return to RatclifFe, who had started, 
like a greyhound from the slips, when the sports- 
man cries halloo, so soon as Jeanie had pointed to 
the ruins. Whether he meant to aid Robertson's 
escape, or to assist his pursuers, may be very doubt- 
ful; perhaps he did not know himself, but had re- 
solved to be guided by circumstances. He had no 
opportunity, however, of doing either; for he had 
* no sooner surmounted the steep ascent, and enter- 
ed under the broken arbhes of ^he ruins, than a pis- 
_tol was presented at his head, and a harsh voice 
commanded him, in the king's name, to surrender 
himself prisoner. <' Mr. Sharpitlaw,'| said Rat- 
cliffe, surprised^ <♦ is this your honour," 
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** Is it only you, and be d — d to you?" answ^r^ 
the fiscal, still more disappointed-^*^ what ma 
you leave the woman?" 

** She told me she saw Robertson go into t 
ruins, so I made what haste I could to cleek 
callant/' 

*< It's all over now," said Sharpitlaw; ** we a 
see no more of him to-night; but he shall hide hi 
self in a bean-hool, if he remains on Scottish gro 
without my finding him.— -Call back the peo 
Ratcliffe." 

RatcliiFe hallooed to the dispersed officers, 
willingly obeyed the signal; for probably there 

no individual among them who would have b 

much desirous of a rencontre hand to hand, and ^^ 
a distance from his comrades, with such an active^ 
and desperate fellow as Robertson. 

** And were are the two women?" said Sharpit- 
law. 

*' Both made their heels serve them, I suspect," 
replied Ratcliffe, and he hummed the end of the old ^ 
song — 

<* Then hey pby up the rin awa' bride. 
For she has ta'en the gee." 

** One woman," said Sharpitlaw,— -for, like all 
rogues, he was a great calumniator of the fsur sex,[ 
— ** is enough to dark the fairest ploy that ever was] 
planned; and how could I be such an ass as to ex- 
pect to carry through a job that had two in it? But 
we know how to come by them both, if they are 
wanted, that's one good thing." 

Accordingly, like a defeated general, sad and 
sulky, he led back his discomfited forces to the me- 
tropolis, and dismissed them for the night. 

The next morning early he was under the nefies- 
sity of making his report to the sitting magistrate 
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of the day. The gentleman who occupied the chair 
of office on this occasion (for the baiUies, Anglice 
aldermen, take it by rotation) chanced to be the 
same by whom Buder was committed, a person 
very generally respected among his fellow-citizens. 
Something he was of a humorist, and rather defi- 
cient in general education; but acute, patient, and 
upright, possessed of a fortune acquired by honest 
industry, which made him perfecdy independent; 
and, in shoit, very happily qualified to support the 
respectability of the office which he held. 

Mr. Middleburgh had just taken his seat, and 
was debating in an animated manner^ with one of 
his colleagues^ the doubtful chances of a game at 
golf which they had played the day before, when a 
letter was delivered to him, addressed *' For Baillie 
Middleburgh; These: to be forwarded with speed." 
It contained these words: — 

** Sir, 

<^ I know you to be a sensible and considerate 
magistrate, and one who, as such, will be content 
to worship God, though the devil bid you. I there- 
fore expect that, notwithstanding the signature of 
this letter acknowledges my share in an action, 
which, in a proper time and place, I would not fear 
either to avow or to justify, you will not on that 
account reject what evidence I place before you. 
The clergyman, Butler, is innocent of all but in- 
voluntary presence at an action which he wanted 
spirit to approve of, and from which he endeavour- 
ed, with his best set phrases, to dissuade us. 'But 
it was not for him that it is my hint to speak. There 
is a woman in your jail, fallen under the edge of a 
law so cruel, that it has hung by the wall, like un- 
ficoured armour, for twenty years, and is now 
brought down and whetted to spill the blood of the 
jnost beautiful and mpst innocent creature whom 
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tbe waBs of a prkon ever i^rdled in. Her sister 
knows of her innocence, as she commttnioated to 
her that she was betn^ed by a villain. — O that high 
Heaven 

' Would put kk every honest hand a whip^ 

To scourge me such a yillain through the world!' 

" I write distractedly — ^But this girl— this Jeanie 
Deans, is a peevish puritan, superstitious and scru- 
pulous after the manner of her sect; and I pray 
your honour, for so my phrase must go, to press 
upon her, that her sister^s life depends upon her 
testimony. But though she should remain silent, 
do not dare to think that the young woman is guil- 
ty*— far less to permit her execution.. Remember 
the death of Wilson was fearfully avenged; and 
those yet live who can compel you to drink the 
ui'cgs of your po i soned rhalirp .-r-r-l jg^ay, remember. 
Porteous, — and say that .you had good counsel 

from 

*« One of his Slayers." 

The magistrate read over this es^traordinary let* 
ter twice or thrice. At first he was tempted to 
throw it aside as the production of a madman, ao 
little did ^^ the. scraps from play-books," as hi 
termed the poetical quotation^ resemble the coi 
pondence of a rational being. On a re-perui 
however, he thought that, amid its incoherence^ 
could discover something like a tone of awakei 
passion, though expressed in a manner quaint 
unusual. 

^^ Its a cruelly severe statute," said the ma| 
trate to his assistant, ^^and I wish the girl coul< 
taken from under the letter of it. A child may 
been bom, and it may have been conveyed ai 
while the mother was insensible, or it may hi 
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perished for want of that relief which Ae poor 
creature heraelf,-— helpless, terrified, distracted, de« 
spairing, and exhausted^— nnay hav« been unable 
to afford it. And yet it is certain, if the woman is 
found guilty under the statute, execution will follow. 
The crime has been too common, and examples are 
necessary.'* 

<^But if this other wench," said the city clerks 
^< can speak to her sister communicating her situa» 
ti<Hi, it will take the case from under the statute." 

" Very true; and I will walk out oneof these days 
to Saint Lonard^s, and examine the girl myself. I 
know something of their&ther Deanati ■ ■ an old tnie» 
blue Cameronian, who would see house and family 
go to wreck ere he would disgrace his testimony by 
a sinful complying With the defections of the times^ 
and such he will probably uphold the taking an oath 
before a civil magistrate. If they are to go on and 
flourish wi' their bull-<headed obstinacy, the legist 
lature must pass an act to take their affirmations, 
as in the case of Quakers. But surely neither a fa^ 
tker nor a sister wiU scruple in a case of this kind. 
As I sai4 before, I will go speak with them myself 
when the hurry of this Porteous investigation is 
somewhat over; their pride and spirit of contradic- 
tion will be far less alarmed, than if they were call- 
ed into a court of justice at once." 

^< And I suppose Butler is to remaixi incarcerate 
ed?" said the city clerk. 

<< For the present, certainly," said the magis- 
trate. ^ But I hope soon to set him at liber^ upon 
bail.'4 

<< Do you rest upon the testimony of that light* 
headed letter?" said the clerk. 

"Not very much," answered the bmllie; *^and 
yet there is sometiiiiig striking about it too^i^it seems 
the letter of a man beside l^mself^ eithAr from great 
agitation, or great^enae of guilt*" 
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" Yc8," said the town clerk, " it is very like the 
letter of a mad strolling play-actor, who deserves 
to be hanged with all the rest of Kis gang, as your 
honour justly observes.'* 

*^ I was not qiute so bloOd-thirsty," continued 
the magistrate. << But to the point. Butler's pri- 
vate character is excellent; and I alh given to un- 
derstand, by some inquiries I have been making 
this morning, that he did actually arrive in town 
only the day before yesterday, so diat it was impos- 
sible he could have been concerned in any previous 
machinations of these imhappy rioters^ and it is not 
likely that he should have joined them on a sud- 
denly. '* 

^^There^s^io saying anent that — zeal catches fire 
at a light spark as fast as brunstane match," ob- 
served the secretary. ^* I hae kenn'd a minister 
wad be fair gude day and fair gude e'en wi' ilka 
man in the parochine, and hing just as quiet as a 
rocket on a stick, till ye mentioned the word abju- 
ration-oath, or patronage, or sic like, and then, 
whiz, he wais off, and up in the air an hundred miles 
beyond common manners, common sense, and com- 
mon comprehension. 

'< I do not apprehend," answered the burgher- 
magistrate, *^ that the young man Butier's zeal is 
of so inflammable a character. But I will make fur- 
ther investigation. What other business is there 
before us?" 

And they proceeded to minute investigations con- 
cerning the aifidr of Porteous's death, and other af- 
fsurs through which this history has no occaf ion to 
trace them. 

In the course of their business they were inter- 
rupted by an old woman of the lower rank, who 
thrust herself into the council-room. *^ What do 
you waht, good-wife? — Who are you?" 

<< What do I want!" replied she, in a sulky tone; 
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-^** I want my bairn, or I want naething frae nane 
o' ye, for as grand's ye are." And she went on 
muttering to herself, with the wayward spitefulness 
of age— '* They maun hae lordships and honours 
nae .doubts — set them up, the gutter-bloods! and de'il 
a gentlejffian amang them." Then addressing the 
sitting magistrate, ** Will your honour ^\!t, me back 
my puir crazy bairn? — ^i,9 honour! — I hae kenh'd 
the day \^en less wad ser'd him, the oe of a Campr 
vere skipper." 

" Good won^an," said the magistrate to this shrew- 
> Ish supplicant-—** tell us what it 4s you want, and 
do not interrupt the court." 

** That's a^ muckle as till say. Bark, Bawtie, 
and be dune wi't-r-I tell ye," raising her terma* 
gant voice, **I want my bairn! is na that braid 
Scots?" 

** Who are you? — who is your bairn?" demand- 
ed the magistrate. 

<* Wha am I? — wha suld I be, but Meg Mur- 
dockson, and wha suld my bairn be but Magdalen 
- Murdockson? — Your guard-sold]ers, and your con- 
stables, and your officers, ken us- weel aneugh whetji 
they rive the bits o' duds aff our backs, and take 
what penny o' siller we hae, and harle us to the 
Correction-house in Leith Wynd, and pettle us up 
wi' bread and water, andsiclike sunkets." 

** Who is she?" said the magistrate, looking round 
to some of his people. 

" Other than a good ane, dr," said one of the city 
officers, shrugging his shoulders and smiling, 

** Will ye say sae?" said the termagant, her eye 
gleaming with impotent fury 5 **an I had ye amang 
the Frigate- Whins, wadna I set my ten talents in 
your wuzzent -face for that very word?" and she 
suited the word to the action, by speading out a 
set of claws resembling those of Saint George's dira- 
gon on a country sign-post« 

Vol, JI. '-% 
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*< What does she want here?" said the im; 
ma^strate— ^< Can she not tell her busines! 
away?" 

*^ It's my bairn! — it's Magdalen Murdocks 
waatin," answered the beldame^ screaming 
highest pitch of her cracked smd mistuned \ 
<' havena I been telling ye sae this half*1iouri 
ye are deaf^ what needs ye sit cockit tip thei 
keep folk scraughin' t'ye this gate." * 

^^ She wants her daughter, sir," said tb 
officer whose interference had given die ha; 
4>ffence before—** her daughter, who was ta 
last night — Madge Wildfire, as they ca' her, 

" Madge Htillfire, as they ca' her!" cch< 
beldame; ^* and what business ha« a black gus 
you to ca' an honest woman's bairn out o' 1 
namt^^' 

** An honest woman's bairn, Maggie!" an 
the peace-officer, smiling and shaking his hea 
an ironical emphasis on the adjective, and ca 
calculattd to provoke to n^adness the furio 
shrew. 

** If I am no honest now, I was honest 
she repliedi ** and that's mair than ye can 
bom and bred thief, that never kenn'd ithei 
gear frae your ain since the day ye were < 
Honest, say ye? — ^ye pykit your mother's p< 
twalpennie^ Scotch when ye were five years 
just as she was taking leave o' your father ai 
b' the gallows." 

** She has you th«re, George," said the assi 
and there was a general laugh; for the wit. ^ 
ted for the meridian o£ the place where it i 
tered. This general applause somewhat g 
^e passions of the old bag; " the grim-fc 
smiled, and even laughed — ^but it was a la 
bitter scorn. She condescended, however, w 
peased by the success of her sally, to expb 
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bustttesft more distinctiiy, when the magistrate^ coni«> 
mandinGT silence^ again de3ired her either tp speak 
out her errand, or to leave the place. 

" Her bairn/' she said, " was her bairn, and 
she came to fefch her out of ill haftand waur guid- 
ing. If she wasna sae wise as ither folks, few ither 
folks had suffered as muckle as she had dotie; for- 
bye that she could fend the waur for hersell within the 
four wa's of a jail. She could prove by fifty' wit- 
nesst^s, and fifty to th^t, that her daughter had never 
seen Jock Porteous, alive or dead, since be had 
gi'en her a-l^owndcring wi' his .cane,, the neger^that 
he was, for driving a dead cat stt'^the provost's wig 
on the Elector of Hanover's birth <lay." 

Notwithstanding the wretched appearance and vio- 
lent demeanour of this woman, the magistrate felt the 
justice of her argument, that her child might be as 
dear tb her as to a more fortunate and more amiable 
mother: He proceeded to investigate the circum- 
stances which had led to Madge Murdockson's (or 
Wildfire's,) arrest, ami as it was clearly shown that 
she .had not been engaged''in the riot, he contented 
himself with directing that an eye should be kept 
upon Jier by the police, but that for the present ^he 
should be allowed to return home-wtth her mother. 
Daring the interval of fetching^ Madge from the 
jail, the magistrate endeavoured to discover whether 
her mother had been privy to, the change of dress 
betwtixt that young woman and Robertson. But 
on this point he cquld obtain no light. She per- 
sisted in declaring that she had never seen Robert- 
son since his remarkable eseape during service*time; 
and that if her daughter had changed clothes with 
him, it must have been during het absence at a 
hamlet about two miles out of town, called Dud- 
dingstone,' where she. could prove thsit she passed 
that eventful night. And in fact, one of the town 
officers, who hild been searching for tstolen linen at 
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the cottage of a washer-woman in that village, gd 
his evidence, that he had seen Maggie Murder 
son there) whose presence had considerably incre: 
ed his suspicion of the house in which she wa: 
visiter, in respect that he considered her as a p 
son of no good reputation. 

** I tauld ye sae,'^ said the hag; " see now wl 
it is tohae a character, gude or bad! — Now, ms 
be after a', I could tell ye something about Portec 
that you council-chamber bodies never could fi 
out, for as muckle stir as ye mak." 

^* All eyes were turned towards her — all ej 
were alert. " Speak out,'* said the magistrate. 
^* It will be for your ain gude,** insinuated t 
town-^lerk. 

*^ Dinna keep the baillie waiting," urged the i 
sistantsT 

She reikiained doggedly silent for two or th] 
minutes, casting around a malignant and sul 
glance that seemed to enjoy the anxious suspet 
with which they waited her answer. And then s 
broke forth at once,-—" A' that I ken about him 
that he vfAs neither soldier nor gentleman, but ji 
a thief and a-blackguard, like maist o' yourse 
dears— What will ye-gie me for that news nowi 
He would have served' the gude town lang or pi 
vost or baillie wad hae fund that out, my joe!'* 

While these matters were in discussion, Mad 
Wildfire entered, and her €rst exclamation vn 
" Eh! see if there isna our auld ne'er-do-weel deevi 
buckie o' a mither—^Heigh, sirs! but we are aho] 
fu- family, to be twa o- us* in the Guard at ancc 
But there were better days wi' us ance — were th^ 
na, mither?" 

- Old Maggie's eyes had glistened with semethi 
like an expression of pleasure when she saw 1 
daughter $et at liberty. But either her natural 
fection, like that of the tigress, could pot be c 
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. play^td without a strain of ferocity, or there was 
something in the ideas which Madge^s speech 
: awakened, that' again stirred her cross and savage 
I temper. *• What signifies what we were, ye street- 
raking limmer!" she exclaimjed, pushing her daugh- 
ter before, her tt> the door,^ with no gentle degree of 
violence, "l^se'tell thee what thou is now — thou's 
a crazed hellicat Bess q' Bedlam, that sail taste 
naething but bread and water for a fortnight, to 
serve ye for the plague ye hae gi'en me, and ower 
gude for ye, ye idle taupie," ^ 

M adg^, however, escaped from her mother at 
the door, ran back to the foot of the table, dropped 
a very low and fantastic curtsey to the judge, and 
said, with a giggling laugh, — '* Our minnie's sair 
mis^set, after her ordinar, sir, — ^She'll hae had some 
ijuarrel wi' her auld gudeman — that^s Satan, ye ken, 
sirs." This explanatory note she gave in a low 
confidential tone, and the spectators of that credu- 
lous generation did not hear it without an involuti* 
tary shudder.; '* The gudeman and her disna aye 
agree weel, and then I maun pay the piper^ but my 
back's broad aneugh to bear't a' — :an' if she hae nae 
havings, that's nae reason why wiser folk shouldna 
liae some."^ Here another deep curtsey. The un- 
gracious voice of her mother was heard, 

** Madge, ye limmer! If I cdme to fetch ye!" 
<< Hear till her," said Madge. " But I'll wun 
out a gliff the night for a' that, tcT dance in the 
moonlight, when her and the gudeman will be whir- 
rying through the blue lift on a broom-shank, to 
see Jean Jap, that they hae putten intill the Kircal* 
dly tolbooth — ay, they will hae a merry sail ower 
Inchkeith, and ower a' the bits o' bonny waves that 
are popping and plashing against the rocks in |:he 
gowden glimmer o'the moon, ye ken.^ — Fm coming, 
another— ^I'm coming," she concluded, on hearing a 
scuiBe at the door betwixt the beldame and the offi- 
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cers, who were endeavouring to preveat her tcHtn- 
tt-ance. Madge then waved her hand wildly towards 
the ceiling^atid sung, at the topmost pitch of her 
voice, — 

' "Up in the air. 
Oil my bonny gpray mare. 
And I see, and I see» and I^ see hBt yet." 

And with a hop, skip, and jump, sprung out of the 
rooni, as the witches of Macbeth used, in less re- 
fined days, seem to fly upwards from the stage. 

Some weeks intervened before Mr. Middleburgh, 
' agreeably to his benevolent resolution^ found an op- 
portunity of taking ^ walk towards Saint Leonard s^ 
m order to discover whether it might be possible 
to obtain the evidence hinted at i^ the 'anonymous 
letter respecting Effie Deans. 

In fact, the anxious perquisitions made to dis- 
cover the murderer? of Porteous,^ occupied the at- 
. tention of all cpncerned with the administration of 
justice. N , 

In the course of these inquiries, two circumstan- 
ces happened material to our story. Butler, after' 
a close investigation of his conduct, was declared 
innocent of accession to the death of Porteousj but, 
as having been present during the whole transac- 
tion^ was obliged tQ find bail pot to quit his usual 
residence at Libbertpn, as he niight appear as a 
witness when ealled upon. The other incident re- 
garded the disappearance of Madge Wildfire and 
her mother from Edinburgh. When they were 
i sought, with the purpose of subjecting them to some 
further interrogatories, it was discovered by Mr. 
Sharpitlaw that they had eluded the observation of 
the police, and left the city so soon as^ dismissed 
from the council-chamber^ No efforts could trace 
the place of their retreat. 

,Jfl the meanwhile the excessive indignation, of 
j;he Council of Regency, at the slight put upon their 
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at^ority by the murder of Porteous, hzd dictated 
measures, in which their own cxtremie desire of 
detecting the actors in that conspiracy were con- 
"^li^Ued, in preiference to the temper of the people, 
and the character of their churchmen. An act of 
parliament was hastily passed, offering two hundred 
Pl^ounds reward to those who should inform against 
any person concerned in the deed, and the penalty 
of deaths by a very unusual and sefVcre enactment, 
was denounced against those ivho should harbout* 
the guilty. But what was chiefly accounted ex- 
ceptionable, was a clause,' appointing the act to be 
read in churches by the officiating; clergj'man,upon 
the first Sunday of every month, for a certain pe- 
riod, immediately before the sermon. The minis- 
ters who should refuse to comply with this injunc- 
tion w^re dfeclared for the first offence, incapable 
of sitting or voting in any church judicature, and 
for the second, incapable of holding any ecclesias- 
tical preferment in Scotland. 

This last order united in a comfnon cause those 
who might privately rejoice in Porteous's death, 
though they dared not vindicate the manner of it, 
with the more scrupulous presbyterians, who held 
that even the pronouncing the name of the " Lords 
Spiritual" in a Scottish pulpit was, quodamniodo^ an 
acknowledgment of prelacy, and that the injunc- 
tion of the legislature was an interference of the 
civil government with the Jus divinum of presby- 
tery, since to the General Assembly alone, as re- 
presenting the invisible head of the kirk, belonged 
the sole and exclusive right of regulating whatever 
belonged to public worship. Very many also of 
different political or religious sentiments, and there- 
fore not much moved by these considerations, 
thought they saw^ in so violent ati act of parlia- 
ment, a more vindictive spirit than becanie the legis- 
lature of a great country, and something lik^ an 
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attempt to trample upon ^^ rights and independence 
of Scotland, The various steps adopted for punish- 
ing the city of fidinburghy by taking away her ^bar- 
ter and liberties, for what a violent and over-mas-^ 
tering mob had done within her walls, were resent- 
ed by many, who thought a pretext was t;oo hastily 
taken for degrading the ancient metropolis of Scot- 
land. In short, there was much heart-burning, 
discontent, and disaffection, occasioned by these 
ill-considered measures* 

Amidst these, heats and dissensions Uie trial of 
Effie Deans, after many weeks confinement, was at 
length about to be brought forward, and Mr* Mid* 
dleburgh found leisure to inquire intb the evidence 
concerning her.^ For this purpose he chose a fin& 
day for his walk towards her fathers house. - 

The excursion, into the country was somewhat 
distant, in the opinion of a burgess of these days, 
although many of the present inhabit suburban villas 
considerably beyond the spot to which we allude. 
Three quarters of an hour's walk, however, even 
at a pace of magisterial gravity, conducted our be- 
nevolent office-bearer to the Crags of St. Leonard, 
^nd the humble mansion of David Deans. 

The old man was seated on the deas, or turf-seat, 
at the end of his cottage, busied in mending his 
cart-harness with his own hands; for in those days 
any sort of labour which required a little more skill 
than usual fell to the share of the goodman himself, 
and that even when he was well to pass in the world . 
With stern and austere gravity he persevered in 
his task, after having just raised his head to notice 
the advance of the stranger. It would have been 
impossible to have discovered, from his counte- 
nance and manner, the internal feelings of agony 
with which he contended. Mr* Middleburgh wait- 
ed an instant, expecting Deans would in some mea- 
sure acknowledge his presencf , and lead into con- 
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versation; buty as he seemed detertnined to remaih 
silent, he was himself obliged to speak first. 

" My name is Middleburgh — Mr. James Mid- 
dlebur^, one of the present magistrates of the city 
of Edinburgh." 

'* It may be sae/^ answered Deans, laconically, 
and without interrupting his labour. 

*'You must understand," he continued, "that 
the dnty of a magistrate is sometimes an unpleasant 
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" It may be sae," replied David^ ** I hae nae- 
thingto say in thta contrairf" ^hd he was again dog- 
gedly silent. 

** You must be aware," pursued ^he magistrate, 
^' diat persons in my situation are often obliged to 
make painftll and disagreeable inquiries at individu- 
als, merely because it is their bounden duty.'' 

** It may be sae," again replied Deans; " I hae 
naething to say anent it, either the tae way or the 
t'other. But I do ken there was ance in a day> a 
just and God-fearing magistracy in yon town oV 
Edinburgh, that did not bear the sword in vain, 
:but were a terror to evildoers, and a praise, to such 
as kept the path. In the glorious days of auld wor-, 
thy imthfuV Provost Dick, when there was a true 
and faithfu' General Aslsenably of the Kirk, walk- 
ing hand in hand widi the real noble Scottish-heart- 
ed barons^ tmtl with tbe^ magistrates of this and 
other towns, gentles, but-gesses, and commons of 
all ranks, seeing; with one eye, hearings with one 
ear, and upholdingthe ark with their Upited strength 
— 'And then folk might see men deliver up their 
silver to the state's use, as if it had been as muckle 
sclate stanes. My father saw them toom the sacks 
of dollars out o' Provost Dick^s window intill the 
carts that carried them to the army at Dunselaw; 
and if ye winna believe his testimony, there is the 
window itsell still standing in the Luckenbooths-^ 
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I think it's a claith-merchaDt's booth the day- 
the aim stanchells, five doors abune Gossford's 
Close — But now we hae nae sic a spirit ajoiang us^ 
we think mair about the warst wally-draigle in our 
ain byre, than about the blessing which the angel 
of the covenant gave to the Patriarch even at Peniel 
and Mahanaiin, or the binding obUgatiop &( oar 
national vows; and we wad rather gi'e a pund Scots 
to buy an unguent to clear our auld rannell-trees 
and pur beds o' the £nglish bugs as they ca' theca* 
than we wad gi^e a plack to rid the land of the 
swarm of Arminian caterpillars, Socinian pismires, 
and deistical Miss Katies, that have ascended out 
of the botton(dess pit, to plague this perverse, in- 
sidious, and lukewarm generation." 

It happened to David Deans on this occasion as 
it has done to many other habitual orators, when 
once he became epubarked on his favourite subject, 
the stream. of his own enthusiasm carried him for- 
ward in spite of his mental distress, while his well 
<sxercised memory supplied him amply with all the 
types and tropes of rhetoric peculiar. to his sect and 
cause. " 

Mr. Middleburgh contented himself with answer^* 
ing — " All this may be very true, my friend j but, 
as you said just now, I have nothing to say to it at 
present, eidier one way or odier.— -You have two 
daughters^ I think, Mr. Deans?" 

The old man winced, as one whose smarting sotre 
is suddenly galled, but instantly composed himself, 
resumed the work which, in the heat of his decla- 
mation, he had laid down, and answered with sul- 
len resolution, " Ae daughter, sir-— only ane.^^ 

*^ I understand )^ou," said Mr, Middleburgh; 
*^you have only one daughter here at home with 
you—but this unfortunate girl who is a prisoners- 
she is, I think, your youngest daughter?" 

The presbyteHwx sternly- raised hi^ eyes* ** Af- 
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ter tbe world, and according to Uie flesh, the is mf 
daughter; but when she became a child of Belial, 
and a xompany-keeper, and a traitor in guilt and 
iniquity, she ceased to be a baiin of mini.'* 

*' Alas, -Mr. Beans,** said Middleburgh, sitting 
down by hiitiy and f^nd^eavouring to take his hand', 
which ilie ^d man proi:tdly withdrew, ^^ we are our- 
selves all siiifiera; and the errors of our offspring, 
as they ought not to s^u*pri8e us, being the portion 
which they derive of, a common portion of corrupt 
tion inherited through us, sO diey do not entkle us 
/to cast them oiF because they have lost themselves.'' 

** Sir," said Deans, impatiently, ** I ken a' that 
as wecl as— I mean to say," he resiimed, checking 
the irritation he felt at being schooled,— 4i discipline 
of the mind, which diose iriost ready to bestow it 
on others, do themselves most rektctan^y submit 
to receive-^-** I meati to say, that what ye observe 
may be Just and reasonable— But I hae nae freedom 
to enter into my ain private affairs wi* strangers-^ 
Ahd now, in this great national emergency, when 
there's the Portcous* Act has come doun frae Lon- 
don, that is a deeper blow to this poor sinf^a' king- 
dom and suffering kirk, than ony that has been 
heard of since the Toul and fatal Test — at a time 
like this" 

** But, goodman," interrupted Mr. Middteburgh, 
** you must think of your own household first, or. 
else you are Worse even than the infidels." 

«* I tell ye, Baillie Middleburgh," retorted Da- 
_ vid Deans, ** if ye- be a baillie, as there is little 
honour in being ane in these evil' days — I tell ye, I 
heard the gracious Saunders Peden— ^I wotna whan 
it was I but it was in killing time, when tbe plowers 
were dtawing atang their furrOws on the back of 
the Kirk of Scotland-*! heard him teli bis hearers, 
gude and waled Christians they were too, that some 
o' them wad grebt mair for a bit drowned calf or 
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stirk, than for a' the defections and oppressions of 
the day; and that they were some o' them thinking 
o' ae thing, some o'anither, and there was Lady 
Hundelslope thinking o' greeting Jock at the fire- 
side! And the lady confessed in my hearing, that a 
drow of anxiety had come owei* her fpivher son that 
she had left at hame weak of a decays'—And what 
wad he hae said pf me, if I had ceased to think of 
the gude Cause for a cast-way— -«a— it kiUs me to 
think of what she is—" 

*^ But the life of your child, goodman^think of 
that, if her life doiild be saved," said Middleburgh. 

** Her life!" exclaimed David — ** I wadna gi'e 
ane o' my gray hairs for her life, if her gude name 
be ganc'^'-And yet," said he, relenting and retract- 
ing as he spoke, ** I would make the niifer, Mr. 
Middleburgh-^I wad gi^e aV these gray hairs tiiat 
she has brought to ^hame and sorrow-— I wad gi'e 
the auld head they grovr on for her life^ and diat 
she might hae time to amend and return, for what 
hae the wicked beyond the breath of their nosthrils 
— ^But I'll never see her mair. — No!— that — ^that I 
am determined in— I'll never see her mair." His 
lips continued to moire for a minute after his voice 
ceased to be heard, as if he were repeating the same 
vow internally. * . 

" Well, sir," said Mr. Middleburgh, " I speak 
to you as a. man of sense; if you would save your 
daughter's life, you must use human means." 

^' I understand what you mean; but Mr. Novit, 
who is the procurator and doer of an honourable 
person, the Laird of Dumbiedikes, is^ to do what 
carnal wisdom can do for her in the circumstances. 
Mysell am not clear to trinquet and. traffic wi' 
courts o' justice, as they are now constituted; I 
have a tenderness and scruple in my mind anent 
them." • 

" That is to say," said Middleburgh, " that 
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you are a CamcrojMan, and do not acktioirledge the 
sluthority of our courts of judicature or present go- 
vernment?" 

*' Sir, under your favour," replied David, wKo, 
too proud of his own poleihical knowledge, to call 
himself the follower of any one, >' ye tak me up be- 
fore I fall down. I canna see why I said be term- 
ed a Cameroniaii, especially now that ye hae given 
the name of that famous, and savoury sttfferer, not 
only until a regimental band of souldiers, whereof 
I am told many can now curse, swear^ and use pro* 
f^ne language, as fast as ever Richard Cameron 
could preach or pitiy^ but also because ye have, in 
as far as*k is in your powei*, rendered that martyr's 
name vain and contemptible^ by pipes, drums, and 
fifes, playing the vain carnal spring, called the 
Cameronian Rant, which too many professors of re- 
ligion dance to — a practice maist unbecoming a pro- 
fessor to dance to any ti^ne whatsoever, more, espe- 
cially promiscuously, that is, with the female sex. 
A brutish fashion it is, whilfc is the beginning of 
defection with many, as I may hae as: muckle cause 
as maist folk to testify." 

** Well, but Mr. Deans,** replied Mr. Middle- 
burgh, ^^ I only meant to say that you were a Came- 
ronian or MacMillanite, one of the society peo- 
ple, in short, who think it inconsistent to take oaths 
under a government where the Covenant is not 
ratified.*' 

«' Sir,*' replied the controversialist, who forgot 
even his present distress hi such discu^ons as 
these, <^ yOu ^aa oot fickle me siae easily as you do 
'opne. i^mndt a MacMillanite, or a Russeltte^ 
or a Hamiltonian, or a Harleyite^ or a Howdenite 
•—I will be led by the nose by none—^nd take my 
name as a Christian from no vessel of cbiy . I have 
my own principles' and practice to^ answer for, and 
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am an humble pleader for the gude auld cau^e i& a 
legal way." 

"That is to say, Mr. Deans," saud Middkburgh, 
f * that you are a DeanitCj and have opmions pecu- J 
liar to yourself." . . *^ 

" It may please ye to say sae," said David Deans; 
<< but I have maintained my testimony before as 
great folks, and in sharper times; and though I will 
neither exalt myself nor pull down others, I wish 
every man and woman in this land had kept the true 
testimony, and the middle and straight path, as it 
were, on the ridge of a hill, where wind and water 
shears, avoiding right-hand snares and extremes, 
and left-hand way-slidings, as weel as Johnny 
Dodds of Farthing^s Acre, and ae man mair that 
shall be nameless." 

" I suppose," replied the magistrate, '* that is as 
much as to say, that Johnny Dodds of Farthing's 
Acre, and David Deans of St. Leonard's, consti- 
tute the only members of the true, real, unsophisti- 
cated kirk of Scotland?" 

<< God forbid that I suld make sic a vainglorious 
speech, when there are sae mony professing Chris- 
tians," answered ^avid; >^ but this I maun say, 
that all men act according to tiietr gifts and Uieir 
grace, sae that it is nae marvel that" 

" This is all very fine," interrupted Mr., Mid* 
dleburgh, ** but I have no time to spend in hearing 
it. The matter in hand is thi*— I have directed a 
citation to be. lodged in your daughter's hands— ^If 
she appears on the day of trial and gives evidence, 
there is reason to hope she may save her sister's 
life-^if, from any constrained scruples about the 
legality of her performing the office of ah aiTectlon- 
ate sister and a good subject, by appearing in a 
court held under the authority of the law and go- 
vernment, you become the means of deterring her 
from the discharge of this duty, I mtist say, though 
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the truth may sound harsh in your ears^ that you, 
who gave life to this unhappy girl, will hecome the 
means of her losing it hy a premature and violent 
death.'* 

So saying, Mr. Middleburgh turned to leave 
him. 

** Bide awee-*-bide awee, Mr^ Middleburgh," 
said Deans, in great perplexity.and distress of mind; 
but the baillie, who was probably sensible that pro- 
tracted discussion might diminish the effect oi his 
best and most forcible argument, tooj^ a hastyjesp^e, 
upd declined entering further into the controversy. 

Deans sunk down upon his seat, stunned with a 
variety of conflicting emotions. It had been a great 
source of controversy among those holding his 
opinions in religious matters, how far the govern- 
ment which succeeded the revolution could be, 
without sin, acknowledged by true presbyterians, 
seeing that it did not recognise the great national 
testimony of the solemn league and covenant? ^nd 
latterly, those agreeing in this general doctrine, and 
assuming the sounding title of the anti-popish, anti- 
prelatic, anti-erastian, anti-sectarian, true presbyte- 
rian remnant, were divided into many petty sects 
among themselves, even as to the extent of submis- 
sion to the existing laWs and rulers, which consti- 
tuted such an acknowledgment as amounted to sin« 

At a very stormy and tumultuous meeting, held 
in 1682, to discuss these important and delicate 
points, the testimonies of the faithful few were 
found utterly inconsistent with each other. The 
place where this conference took place was remarka- 
bly well adapted for such an assembly. It was a 
wild and very sequestered dell in Tweeddale, sur- 
rounded by high hills, and far remote from human 
habitation. A small river, or rather a mountain 
torrent, called the Talla, breaks down the glen with 
great fury, dashing successively over a number of 
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tmall caecades, which has procured the spot the 
name of T^lla Linns, Here the leaders among llie 
scattered adherents to the covenant, men who, in 
their banishment from human society, and in the 
recollection of the severities to which they had been 
exposed, had become at once sullen in their tern- 
per9, and fantastic in their religious opinions, met 
with arms in their hands, and by th^ side of' the 
torrent discussed, with a turbulence which the noise 
of the stream could not drown, points of contro- 
versy as empty and unsubstantial as its foam. 
^ It was the fixed judgment of most of the meeting, 
that all payment of cess or tribute to the existing 
government was utterly unlawful^ and a sacrificing 
to idols. About other impositions and degrees of 
submission there were various opinions; and per- 
haps it is the beet illustration of the spirit of these 
military fathers of the church to «ay, that while all 
allowed it was impious to pay the cess employed 
for maintaining the standing army and militia, there 
was a fierce controversy on the lawfulness of pay- 
ing the duties levied at ports and bridges, for main- 
taining roads and other necessary purposes^ that 
there were some who, repugnaiiit to these imposts 
for turnpikes and postages, were nevertheless free 
in conscience to make payment of the usual freight 
at public ferries^ and diat a person of exceeding and 
punctilious zeal, James Russel, one of the slkyers 
of the archbishop of St. Andrews, had given his 
testimony with great warmth even against this last 
faint shade of subjection to constituted authority. 
This ardent and enlightened person and his follow- 
ers had also great scruples about riie lawfulness of 
bestowing the ordinary names upon the days of the 
week and the months of the year, which savoured 
in their nostrils so strongly of paganism, that at 
length they arrived at the conclusion that they who 
owned such names as Monday, Tuesday, Janttarj^ 
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February, and so forth, << served themselves heirs 
to the same, if not greater puhishment, than had 
been denounced againststhe idolaters of old." 
. David D^sms had been present on this memora- 
ble occasion, although too young to be a speaker 
among the polemical coipbatants. His brain, how- 
ever, had been thoroughly heated by the noise, cla- 
mour, and metaphysical ingenuity of the discussion,. 
and it was a controversy to which his mind had of- 
ten returned; and though he carefully disguised his 
vacillation from others, and perhaps from himself, 
he had never been able to come to any precise line 
of decision on the subject. In fact, his nsttural 
sense had acted as a^ counterpoise ta his controver- 
sial zeal. He was by no means pleased with the 
qmet 2sA indifferent maimer in which Kin|^ Wil- 
liam's government slurred over the errors of the 
times, when, far from restoring the presbyterian 
kirk to its former supremacy, they passed an act of 
oblivion even to those who had been its persecutors, 
and bestowed on many of them titles, favours, and 
employments. When, in the first General Assem- 
bly which succeeded the Revolution, an overture 
was made for the revival of the League and Cove- 
nant, it was with horror that Douce David heard 
the proposal eluded by the men of carnal wit and 
policy, as he called them, a& being inapplicable to 
the present times, and not falling under the modern 
model of the church. The reign of Queen Anne 
had increased his colivictiont-that the Revolution 
government was not one of the true presbyterian 
complexion. But then, more sensible than the 
bigots of his sect, he did not confound the mode- 
ration and tolerance of these two reigns with the 
active tyranny and oppression Aercised in those of 
Charles II. and James II. The presbyterian form 
of religion, though deprived of the weight former- 
ly attached to its sentences of excommunication, 

3* , ' 
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and compelled to tolerate the co-existence of epis- 
copacy, and of sects of various descriptions^ was 
still tne National Church; and though the glory of 
the second, temple was far inferior to that which 
had flourished from 1639 till the battle of Dunbar, 
still it was a structure that, wanting the strength 
and thb terrors, retained at leaat the form and sym-* 
me try of the original model. Then canie the in«> 
surrection in 1715, and David Deans's horror for the 
revival of "the popish and prelatical faction reconcil- 
ed him greatly to the government, of King George, 
although he grieved that that monarch might be sus- 
pected of a leaning unto Erastianism^ In short, 
moved by so many different considerations, he had 
shifted his ground at different tin»es ccj^nceming the 
degree of freedom which he felt in adopting any 
act of immediate acknowledgment of submission t6 
the present government, which, however mild and 
paternal, was still uncovenaated: and now he felt 
himself called upon by the most powerful mo* 
tive conceivable,' to autnorizehis daughter's giving 
testimony in a court of justice, which all who hare 
been since called Cameronians, accounted a step of 
lamentable and direct defection* The voice of na- 
ture, l:iow;ever^ exclaimed loud iQ his bosom against 
the dictates of fanaticism; and his imagination, fer* 
tile in the solution of polemical difficulties^ devised 
an expedient for extricating himself from the fear- 
ful dilemma^ in which he sayp^, on the one side, a 
falling off from principle, and,' on the other, a scene 
from which a father's thoughts could not but turn 
in l^huddering horror. 

<^ I have been constant and unchanged in my tes* 
timony," sadd David Deans; ** but then who has 
said it of me, that Miave judged my neighbour over 
closely, because he hath had more freedom in his 
walk than I have found in mine? I nti^ was a se- 
paratist^ nor for quarrelling with teiid^ souls about 
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mint^ cummin, or other the > lesser tithes. My 
daughter Jean may have a light in this subject that 
is hid frae my auld een—- it is laid on her conscience 
and not on mine — ^If she hath freedom to gang be- 
fcMre this judicatory and hold up her hand for this 
poor cast-a-way^ surely^! will not say she steppeth 
over her bounds; and if not''— ^Hc paused in his 
mental argument, while a pang of unutterable an- 
guish convulsed his features, yet shaking it off, he 
firmly resumed the strain of his feasoningr— " And 
IF NOT^^—God forbid that she should go into defec- 
tion at bidding of mine! I wunna fret . the tender 
conscienee of one bairn*— nO, not to save the life of 
the other.'' 

A Roman would have devoted his daughter to 
death from different feelings and motives, but not 
upon a more heroic principle of duty. 
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CHAPTER II, 

* To man, in this his trial state; 
The privilege is given. 
When tost by tides of human fate. 
To anchor fast on heaven. 

Wattb's HymnM. 

It was with a firm step that Deans sought his 
daughter's apartment, determined to leave her to 
the light of her own conscience in the dubious point 
of casuistry in which he supposed her to be placed. 

The little room had been the sleeping apartment 
of both sisters, and there still ^ood there a small 
occasional bed which had been made for Effie's ac- 
commodation^ when, complaining of illness, she had 
declined to share, as in happier times, her sister's 
pillow. The eyes of Deans rested involuntarily on 
entering the room, upon this little couch, with its 
clark-green coarse curtains, and the ideas connected 
with it rose so thick upon his soul as almost to in- 
capacitate him from opening his errand to his daugh- 
ter. Her occupation broke the ice. He found her 
gazing on a slip of paper, which contained a citation 
to her to appear as a witness upon her sister's trial 
ip behalf of the accused. For the worthy magis- 
trate, determined to omit no chance of doing Effie 
justice, and to leave her sister no apology for not 
giving the evidence which she was supposed to pos- 
sess, had caused the ordinary citation, or subpcena^ 
of the Scottish criminal court, to be served upon her 
Iby an officer during his conferenee with David. 

This precaution was so far &vourable to Deans, 
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that it saved him the pain of entering upon a formal 
explanation with his daughter; he only said, with 
a hollow and tremulous voice, "I perceive ye are 
aware of the matter.*' 

** O father, we are cruelly sted between God*s 
laws and man^s laws— What will we do? — ^What 
will we do?'* 

Jeanie, it must be observed, had no scruples 
whatever about the mere act of appearing in a court 
of justice. She might have heard the point dis- 
^ cussed by her father n^ore than once; but we have 
already noticed, that she was accustomed to listen 
with reverence to much which she was incapable of 
understanding^, and that subtle arguments of casuis- 
try found her a patient, but unediiied hearer. Upon 
receiving the citation, therefore, her thoughts did 
not turn Upon the chimerical scruples which alarm- 
ed her father^s mind, but to the language which 
had been held to her by the stranger at Muschat's 
Cairn. In a word, she never doubted but she was 
to be dragged forward into the court of justice, in 
order to place her in the cru^l position of cither 
^sacrificing her sister by telling the truth, or com- 
mitting perjury in order to save her life. And so 
strongly did her thoughts run in this chanpiel, that 
she applied her father's words, *< Ye are aware of 
the matter," to his acquaintance with the advice 
that had been so fearfully enforced upon her. She 
looked up with anxious surfn-ise, not unmingled 
with a cast of horror, which his next words, as she 
interpreted and applied them, were not qualified to 
remove. 

*♦ Daughter," said David, '* it has ever been my 
mind, that in things of ane doubtful and controver- 
sial nature, ilk Christian's conscience suld be his 
ain guide— Wherefore descend into yourself, try 
your ain mind with sufficiency of soul exercise, and 
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as you saH finally find yourself clear to do in thh 
matter — even so be it." 

^' But^ father," said Jeanie, whose mind revolted 
at the construction' which she naturally put upon his 
language, ^^ can this — this be a doubtful or con- 
troversial matter? — Mind, father, the ninth com- 
mand—^ Thou shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbour.' " 

David Deans paused; for, still applying her 
speech to his preconceived difikulties, it seemed to 
him, as if she^ a woman, and a sister, was scarce 
entitled to be scrupulous upon this occasion, where^ 
hcj a man, exercised in the testimonies of that tes- 
tifying perrod, had given indirect countenance to 
her following what must h^ve been the natural dic- 
tates of her own feelings. But he kept firm lus 
purpose, until his eyes involuntarily rested upon 
the little settle-bed, and recalled the form of the 
. child of his old age, as she sate upon it, pale, ema- 
ciated, and broken-hearted. His mind, as the pic- 
ture arose before him, involuntarily conceived, and 
his tongue involuntarily uttered— *but in a tone how 
different from his usual dogmatical precision, argu- 
^ments for the course of conduct likely to insure his 
child's safety. 

" Daughter," lie said, ** I did not say that your 
path was free from stumbling — and, questionless, 
this act naay be in the opinion of some a transgres- 
/sion, since he who beareth witness unlawfully, and 
against his conscience, doth in some sort bear false 
witness against his neighbour. Yet in matters of 
compliance, die guilt lieth not in the compliance 
sae muckle, as in the mind and conscience of him 
that doth comply; and, therefore, although my tes- 
timony hath not been spared upon public defec- 
tions, I haena felt freedom to separate myself from 
the communion of many who have been clear to 
hear those ministers who have taken the fatal in- 
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dulgence, because tkey might get good of theniy , 
though I cojy^d not." 

When David had proceeded Aus far, his con- 
science Teproved hiifi, that he mightbe indirectly 
undermining the purity of his daughter's faith, and 
smoothing the way for her falling off from strict- 
ness of principle. He, therefore^ suddenly stop- 
ped, and changed his tone:-*-'* Jeanie, I perceive 
that our vile ajFections,-^^— io I call them in respect 
of doing the wiU of our Father, — cling too heavily 
to me in this hour of trying sorrow, to permit me 
^to keep sight of my ain duty, or to airt you to 
*yx)urs. I will speak nae mdir anent this overtryitig 
matter.^— Jeanie, if ye .can, wi' Xjod and gude con- 
science, speak in favour of this puir unhappy"— 
(here his, voice faltered) — *^ she is your sister in 
the fleBU — worthless and cast-away as she is, sht is 
the daughter of a saint in' Heaven, diat was a mo- 
ther to you, Jeanie,- in place of your aiii — but if ye 
arena free in conscience, to «peak for her in the 
court of judicature^-^foUowyour conscience, Jeanie, 
andlet God's will be do^e." After this adjuration, 
he left the apartinent, and his daughter remained 
in a state of great distress and perplexity. 

It would have been no small addition to the sor- 
rows of David Deans, even in this extremity of 
suffering, had^he known that his daughter was ap- 
plying ^e casuistical arguments w^hich he had been 
using, not in the sense of a permission to follow 
her own opinion on a dubious smd disputed point 
of controversy, but rather as^ an encouragement to 
transgress one of those divine commandments which 
Christians of all sects and denominations unite in 
holding most sacred. 

^^ Can this be?" said Jeanicy as the door closed 
on her father—- ^^ Can these be his words that I have 
heard, or has the Enemy taken his voice and fea- 
tures to g^vc weight .onto the counsel which causeth 
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to perish! — A sister's life^ and a father poibtiog 
out how to save it! — O God deliver a||e!-— this is a 
fearfu' temptation." * 

Roaming from thought to 'thought, she at one 
time imagined her father understood the ninth com- 
mandment literally, as prohibiting false witness 
agMtist our neighbour, without extending the de- 
nunciation against falsehood uttered m favour of 
the criminal. But her clear and unsophisticated 
power of di'scriminal;ing between good and evil, 
instantly rejected an interpretation so limited^ and 
so unworthy of the Author of . the law. She re- 
mained in a state of the most agitating terror and 
uncertainty-i-afraid to^ communicate her thoughts 
freely to her iEEither, lest she should draw forth an 
opinion with which she could not comply ,— wrung 
with distress on her sister's account, rendered the 
more acute -by reflecting that the means of saving 
her were in her powers but were such as her conr 
science prohibited her ^from using^-r-tossed, in 
short, like a vessf 1 in an open roadstead during a 
storm, and, like that Vessel, resting on one only 
sure cable and anchor,— 4aith in Providence, and a 
resolution to discharge her duty. 

Butler's afiection and strong sense of religion 
would;haire been her principal support in these dis- 
tressing circumstances, but he was still under re- 
straint, which did not permit hink to come to Saint 
Leonard's Crags^ and her distresses were of a na^ 
ture,, which, with her indifferent habits of scholar' 
ship, she found it impossible to express in writing. 
She was therefore compelled to trust for guidance 
to her own unassisted sense of what was right or 
wrong. 

, It was not die least of her distresses, tiiat, al- 
Aough she Iroped and believed her sister to be in- 
nocent, she had not the means of recenring that as^ 
smmiee from her own mouth. 
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The doUble-Klealing of RatclifFe in the matter of 
Robertson had not prevented his being rewarded, 
as double-dealei's frequently have been, with favour 
and preferment. Sharpitlaw, who found in him 
something of a kindred genius, had. been interces- 
sor in his behalf with the magistrates; and the cir- 
cumstances of his having voluntarily remained in 
the prison, when the doors were forced by the mob, 
would have made it a hard measure to take the life 
which he had such easy means of saving. He re- 
ceived a full pardon; and soon after \5rards, James 
Ratcliffc, the greatest thief and housebreaker in 
Scotlandv was, ifpon the faith^ perhaps, of an an- 
cient prpverb, selected as a person to be entrusted 
witli the custody of other delinquents. 

When Ratcliffe was thus placed in a confidenti^ 
situation, he was repeatedly applied to by the sapient 
Saddletree and others, who took some interest in 
the Dean*s family, to procure an interview between 
the sisters; but the magistrates, who were extreme- 
ly anxious for the apprehension of Robertson, had 
given strict orders to the contrary^ hoping that, by 
keeping them separate, they might, frbm thfe one or 
the other, extract some information respecting that 
fugitive. On this subject Jeanie had nothing to tell 
them: She informed Mr. Middleburgh, that she 
knew nothing of Robertson, except having met him 
that night by appointment to give her some advice 
respecting her sister's concern, the purport of which, 
ahe said, was betwixt God and her conscience. Of 
his motions, purposes, or plans, past, present, or 
future, she knew nothing, and so had nothing to 
communicate. 

Effie was equally silent, thpugh from a different 
cause. It was in vain that they offered a commu- 
tation and alleviation of her punishment, and even 
a free pardon, if she would confess what she knew 
of her lover. 

Vol. II.— 4 
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She answered only with tears; jinless, when 
driven into pettish sulkiness by the persecution of 
the interrogators, she made them abrupt and disre- 
spectful answers. • 

At length, after her trial had been delayed for 
many weeks, in hopes she might be induced to speak 
out on a subject infinitely more interesting* to the 
magistracy than her own guilt and innocence, their 
patience was worn out, and even Mr. Middleburgh 
finding no ear lent to further intercession in her be- 
half, the day was fixed for the trial to proceed. 

It was now, and not sooner, that Sharpitlaw, re* 
collecting his promise to Effie Deans, or rather be- 
ing dinned into compliance by the unceasing remon- 
strances of Mrs. Saddletree, who was his next door 
neighbour, and who declared it was heathen cruelty 
to keep the twa broken-hearted creatures separate, 
issued the important mandate, permitting them to 
see each other. 

On the evening which preceded the eventful day 
of trial, Jeanie was pemiitted to see her sister-— aii 
awful interview, and occurring at a most distress- 
ing crisis. This, however, formed a part of the 
bitter cup which she was doomed to drink, to atone 
for crimes and follies to which she had no acces- 
sionj and at twelve o'clock noon, being the time 
s^pointed ibr admission to the jail, she went to 
meet, for the first time for several months, her guil- 
ty, erring, and most miserable sister, in that abode 
of guilt, error, and utter misery. 
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qHAPTER III. 

-Sweet aster, let me Uve; 



What sin you do to ^ve a brother's life, 
^ ' Nature dispenses witli the deed so far. 

That it becomes a virtue. 9^ 

Jeanie Dean^ was admitted into the jail by Rat- 
cliffe> This fellow^ as void of shame as of honesty, 
as he opened the now trebly .secured door, asked 
her, with^ leer which made her shudder^ " whe- 
ther she remembered him?" 

. A half-pronounced and timid " No,'* was her an- 
swer. 

* ' What! not remember moonlight, and Muschat's 
Cairn, and Rob and Rat?" said he, with the same 
sneer;.! — ''Vour memory needs redding ujp, my jo." 

If Jeanie^s distresses had admitted of aggrava- 
tion, it must have been to find her sister under the 
charge of such a profligate as this man. He was 
not, indeed, without something of %good to balance 
so much that' was evil in his character and'habits. 
In his misdemeanours he had never been blood- 
thirsty or cruel; and in his present occupation he- 
had shown himself, in a certain degree,, accessible 
to touches of humanity. But these good qualities 
were unknowft.to Jeanie, who, remembering the 
scene at Muschat's Cairn, could scare find voice to 
acquaint him, that she had an order from Baillie 
IVf iddleburgh, permitting her to see her sister. 

"Uten mat fu' weel, ipy bonny doo; mair by to- 
ken, I hav^ a special charge to s$ay in the ward with 
you a' the time ye are thegither." 
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" Must that be sae?" asked Jeanie, with an im- 
ploring voice. 

•'* Hout, ay, hinny," replied the turnkey; ** and 
what the waur will you and your titty be of Jim 
RatcliiFe hearing what ye hae to say to ilk other?— 
De'il a word ye'll say that will gar him ken your 
kittle sex better than he kens them already ; and an- 
other thing is, that if ye diyna speak o' breaking the 
Tolbooth, de*il a word will I tellower, either to do 
ye gude^iiilL" 

Thus saying, HatclifFe marshalled her the way to 
the apartment where £ffie was conBned. 

Shame, fear, and grief, had contended for mas- 
tery in the poor prisoner's bosom during the whole 
morning, while she had looked fprward^to this meet" 
ing; but when the door opened, all gav% way to-a 
confused and strange feeling that had a tinge of joy 
in it, as, throwing herself on her sister's neck, she 
ejaculated, " My dear Jeanie!— my dear Jeanie! it's 
lang since I hae seen ye." Jeanie returned* the 
embrace with an earnestness that partook almost^of 
rapture, but it was only a flitting emotion, like a 
sun-beam unexpectedly penetrating betwixt the 
clouds of a tempest, and obscured almost as soon 
as visible. The sisters walked together to the side 
of the pallet bed; and sate down side by side, took 
hold 01 each other's hands, and looked each other 
in the face, but without speaking a word* In this 
posture they re^nained for a minute, while the ^leam 
of joy gradually faded from their features, and gave 
way to the most intense expression, first of melan- 
choly, and then of agony,' till, throwing themselves 
again into each other's arms, they, to use flie lan- 
guage of Scripture, lifted up their voices and wept 
bitterly. 

Even the hard-hearted turnkey, who had spent 
his life in scenes calculated to stifle both conscience 
and feeling, could not witness this scene without'* 
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touch of human syiupathy. It was shown in a tri- 
fling action, but ^ich had more delicacy in it than 
seemed to belongliRatcliffe's character and station. 
The unglazed window of the miserable chamber 
was open, and the beams of a bright sua fell right 
upon the bed where the sufferers were seated. With 
a gentleness that had something of reverence in it, 
RatclijpFe partly closed the shutter, atid seemed thus 
to throw a veil over a scene so sorrowful* * 

** Ye are ill, Effie,^' were the first words Jeanie 
could Utterj ** ye are very ill," 

. " O what wad I gi^e to ht ten times waur, 
Jeanie," was the reply — <* what wad, I gi'e to be 
cauld dead afore the ten o'clock bell the mom! And 
our father-^but I amna his bairn lauger i\ow — O I 
bae nae friend left in the warld! — O that I were ly- 
ing dead at my mother's side, in Newbattk Kirk- 
yard!" ^ ^ 

" Hout, lassie,*' said Ratcliffe, willing to show 
the interest which he absolutely felt, ^^ dinna be sae 
dooms down-hearted as a' th4t; there's mony a tod 
hunfed that's no killed. Advocate Langtale has 
brought folk through waur snappers than a' this, 
and there's no a cleverer agent than Nichol Novit 
e'er drew a bill of suspension. Hanged or unhanged^ 
they are weel dffhas sic an agent and counsel| ane's 
sure o' fair play. Ye are a bonny lass too, an' ye 
wad busk up your cockemonre a bitf and a bonny 
lass will find favour wi' judge and jury, when they 
would strap up a grewsome carle like me for the 
fifteenth part of a flea's hide apd tallow, d— b 
them." ^ 

To this homely strain of consolation the mourners 
retuilied no answer; indeed they were so much lost 
in their own sorrows as to have become insensible 
of Ratcliffe's presence. '* O Effie," sajd her elder 
sister,'" how could you conceal your situation from, 
me! O, woman, had I deserved this at your hand? 

4* 
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-—had ye spoke but a word — ^orry we might hac 
been^ and shamed we might |M|| been, but this 
awfu' dispensation had never cofll ower us.'' 

** And what gude wad that hae dune?'' answered 
the prisoner. •* Na, na, Jeatiie, a' was ower when 
ance I forgot what I promised when I faulded down 
the leaf of my Bible. See," she said, producing 
the sacred volume, '''the book opens aye at the 
pla<^ o' itself. O see, Jeaniie, what a fearfu' scrip- 
ture!" 

Jeanie took her sister's Bible, and found that the 
fatal mark was made at this impressive text in the 
book of Job^ " He hath stripped me of my gloryj 
and taken the crown from my head. He hath de- 
stroyed me on every side, and I am gone. And 
mine hope hath he removed me like a tree." 

*' Isna that ower true a doctrine?" said the pri- 
soner — " Isna my crown, my honour removed? And 
what am I but a poor wasted wan-thriven tree, dug 
up by the roots, and pung out to waste in the high- 
way*, that man and beast may tread it under foot? 
I thought o' the bonny bit thorn that our father 
rooted out o' the yard last May, when it had a' the 
flush o' blossoms on itj" and then it lay in the court 
till the beasts had trod them a' pieces wi' their feet. 
I littlie thought, when I was wae for the bit silly 
green bush and its flowers, that I was to 'gang the 
same gate mysel." 

" O, if ye had spoken a word," again sobbed 
Jeanie, — " if I were free to swear that ye had said 
but ae word of how it stude Wi' ye, they couldna 
^ hae touched your life this day." 
" " Could they na?" said Efiie, with something like 
awakened interest — for life is dear even to those 
who feel it as a burthen — ** Wha taul4 ye that, 
Jeanie?" 

" It was ane that kenned what he was saying 
weel ^neugh," replied Jeanie, who had a natural 
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reluctance at mentioning even the name of her sis- 
ter's seducer. 

"Wha^was it? — I conjure ye to tell me," said 
Effie, seating herself upright. — ^" Wha could tak 
interest iti sic a cast«-bye as I am now?— * Was it! — 
was it Aim?" 

*< Hout,"^ said Ratcliffe, ^' what signifies keepitig 
the poor lassie in a swither?— I's^e uphaud' it's been 
Robertson that learned ye that doctrine when ye 
saw him at Muschat's Cairn." 

"Was it him?" said Effie, catching eagerly at his 
words—*' was it him, Jeanie, indeed? — O, I see it 
was him — -poorlad, and I was thinking his heart 
was as. hard as the nether millstane — aiid him in 
sic danger on his ain part— poor George!" 

Somewhat indignant at this burst of tender feel- 
ing towards the author of her misery, Jeani^ could 
not. help exclaiming,— r" O, Effie, how can ye speak 
that gate of sic a man as that?" 

^ We maun forgi'e our e£iemies, ye ken^" said 
poor Effie, wiA a timid look and a subdued voice, 
for her conscience told her what a diffe^:ent charac- 
ter the feeling with which she still regarded her 
seducer bore, compared with the Christian charity 
under whkh she attempted to veil it. 

** And ye hae suffered a' this for him, and ye can 
think of loving him still?" said her sistier, in a voice 
betwixt pity and blame. 

'< Love him?" answered Effie — " If I had no loved 
as woman seldom loves, I hadna been within these 
wj^^s this day; aitd trow ye, that love sic as mine is 
lightly forgotten?— Na, na— ye may hew down the 
tree, but ye canna change its betid — And O, Jeanie, 
if ye wad do good t& me at this moment, tell me 
every word that he said, and whether he was sorrp 
for poor Effie or no." 

** What needs I tell ye ony thing about it," said 
Jeanie. *' Ye may be su^c he bad ower muckle to 
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do to save himseU, to speak lang or muckle about 
ony body beside/' 

<< That's no true, Jeanie, ditougb a saunthad said 
it," replied Effie, with a sparkle of her former live- 
ly and irritable temper. ^^ But ye dinua ken, though 
I do, how far he pat his life in venture to save 
mine." And looking at Ratcliffei she checked her- 
self and was silent. 

<< I fancy," said Ratcliffe, with one of hi» fami*' 
liar sneers, ^^ the lassie thinks that naebody has eea 
but hersell— -Didna I see when Gentle Geordie was 
seeking to get other folk out of the Tolbooth fore» 
by Jock Porteous? but ye are of my mind, hinny— 
better sit' and rue, than flit and rue* — Ye needna 
look in my face sae amazed. I ken mair things 
than that may be." 

" O my God! my God!" said EfEe, springing up 
and throwing herself down on her knees before him 
-^** D'yie ken Whare they hae putten my bairn? — O 
my bairn! my bairn! the poor sackless innocent new- 
bom wee ane — bone of my bone, and flesh of my 
flesh! — O, man, if ye wad e'er deserve a portion 
in Heaven,* or a broken hearted creature's blessing 
upon earth, tell me whare they hae put my baim^-« 
the sign of my sham«, and the partner of my suffer- 
ing! tell me wha has ta'en't away, or what they hae 
dune wi't!" 

^< Hout tout," said the turnkey, endeavouring to 
extricate himself from the firm grasp with which 
she held him, " that's taking mfe at my word wi' a 
witness — Bairn, quo' she? How the de'il suld I ken 
ony thing of your bairn, huzzy? Ye maun ask tfant 
auld Meg Murdockson, if ye dinna ken ower muc- 
kle about it yoursell.^' . 

As his answer destroyed the wild and vague hope 
which had suddenly gleamed upon her, the unhappy 
prisoner let go her hold of his coat, and fell with 
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her face on the pavement of the apartment in a 
strong convulsion fit. 

Jeanie Deans possessed, with her excellently 
clear "understanding, the concomitant advantage of 
promptitude of spirit, even in the extremity of dis- 
tress.- 

She ^id not sufier hers^elf to be overcome by her 
own feelings of exquisite sorrow, but instantly ap- 
plied herself to her sister's relief, with the reajdiest 
remedies which circumstances afFordedi and which, 
ta<io RatcliiFe justice, he showed himself anxious 
to suggest, and^ alert in procuring. He had even 
the delicacy to withdraw to the farthest corner of 
the room, so as to render his official attendance upon 
them as little intrusive as possible, when Effie was 
composed enough again to resume her conference 
with her sister. 

The. prisoner once more,, in the most earnest and 
broken tones^, conjured Jeanie to tell her the parti- 
culars of the conference with Robertson, and Jea- - 
nie felt it was impossible to refuse her this gratifi- 
cation.^ ' . 

^* Do ye mind," she said, " £ffie, when ye were 
in the fever before we left Woodend, and how an- 
gry younimother, that's now in a better place, was 
at me for gi'eing-ye the milk and water to drink, be- 
cause ye grat for it? Ye were a bairn then, and ye 
are a woman now, and should ken better than ask 
what canna but hurt ye — But come weal or woe, I 
canna refuse ye ony thing that ye ask me wi' the 
tear IB your e'e.*' 

Again Effie threw herself into her arms and kiss- 
ed her cheek and forehead, murmuring, " O, if ye 
kenned how lang it is since I heard his name men- 
tioned, — if ye but kennM how muckle good it does 
me but to ken ony thing o' him that*s like goodness 
or kindness, ye wadna woilder that I wish to heat 
o'him." 
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J^anie si^ed, and commenced her narrative of 
all that had passed betwixt Robertson and Tier, mak- 
ing it at first as^ brief as possible. Effie listened ia 
breathless anxiety, holding her sister's hand in hers, 
and keeping her eye fixed upon her 4aQe, as if de- 
vouring every word she uttered. The interjections 
of *' Poor fellow, — poor George," which escaped 
in whispers, and betwixt sighs, were the only sounds 
with which she interrupted the 5tory. When it was 
finished she made a long pause. 

*^ And this, was his advice?" were the first words 
she uttered. 

" Just sic as I hae tellM ye," replied her sister. 

** And he wanted you to say something to yon 
folks, that wad save my young life?" 

** He wanted," answered Jennie, **that I suld be 
thanswom." 

*' And ye tauld him," said Effie, ** that ye wad- 
na hear o' coming between me and the death that I 
am to die, and me no aughteen years old yet?" 

'* I told him," replied Jeanie, who now trem- 
bled at the turn which her sister's reflections seem- 
ed about to take, ^* that I dared na swear to an un- 
truth." 

«« And what d'ye ca' an untruth?" s«d Effiic, 
again showing a touch of her former spirit—** Yc 
are muckle to blame, lass, if ye think a mother 
would, or could, murder her ain bairn — Murder? 
— I wad hae laid down my life just to see a blink 
o' its e'c.** 

** I do believe," said Jeanie, ** that ye are as in- 
nocent of sic a purpQse, as the new-born babe it- 
sell." 

** I am glad ye do me that justice,," said .Effie 
haughtily; ^* it's whiles the faut of very good folk 
like you, Jeanie, that they think a' the rest o' the 
warld are as bad as the warst temptations can make 
them." 
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«< I dkina deserve diis firae ve. E.'fie,'^ ssia 
sister, sobbing, and feelmg ac once the unusnce odf 
tbe reproach, and ctmipasaion for tke scue ^ auna 
which dictated it. 

*' Maybe no, siatery"^ sdd ££e. *'* Bar yon are 
angty because 1 love Aaberrai^n — How caa I Jd^ 
loving hint^ that loves me bener dian 3otfv ^na ioai 
baith? Here be put his life m a nirfer. oi snskk "lie 
prison to let me outz smd sire am L naa x stood, 
wi' him as it stand, wi* yau^' — acre she paai^rrt sxd 
was silent. 

•* O, if it stood wi' me uf 5avc ve wv n&it at wi/ 
life!" said Jeanie- 

"Ay, lass," said her sister, ** diat's 'ientit- iaid* 
bat no sae U^tiy credited 5:ae ane rhat ^zma. we 
a word for me: and Lf it be a wrantr worn. -reH 
time aneogh to repctrc o't-*^ 

** Bat that word ia a jirie^aiia «n. ancL .r % a 
er offence when ir s a ^m wiifoilv ana :sTT!Siua9irucMM^ 
ly committed." 

** Wecl, wecL, Jcaaie.'^ «id ££e. -• I miiui » 
about die »as o' prcaumacGn :a :r»e TQ^nnnrj^— . 
well speak sac mair ahotir :lu& matter, ^ui ^e 
save vour breath to sav 7aiir carrrtiini Mut :f>r 
m soon hae nae breaci zn. -ira&Ge in v:v -*^vir 

'* I most aeedfi jay." inxerzniu;^ B-itr/. Irfe. * t^ic 
it is d!'—<i hard, that wnf^n Thn^t '»or«>A .* r.-jr 
mouth would give iie jiri a ia^ou^ 'Si tu-c .vf-r^ 
Blood,* that voamak wicn 'ja^jXMlT.:^ -^j-^^jt. "^tr.rj,'- r* 
to diem. D — n me. f dicr;^ »^*-a.x ^i«r*r -a^ r J 
would not rap to aii Whatiir^^r^iltim v ar,.-^ r»r ^^r 
life — I am used ta'w >— ?: :tjj^ :>>#- ^^^^ -nar-^vr*. 
Why, I hare smacked cai£-Mrmt ^,:?y Ti«iec a /,.v- 
g^and for a iceg o£ brasuiv ^ 

<'NeTcr speak maur v% ' «S4d fc^t jr«*y»i*^ • '«'> 
just as wcei a* st ia^— anil 2^uie l*ir ,»si^*^ r ^^^^ 
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Mr. Ratcliffe waiting on — Yc'H conie back and see % 
' me I reckon, before*'— here she stopped, and be- 
came deadly pale. 

** And are we to part in this way,^' said Jeanie, 
^^ and you in sic deadly peril? O, Effie, look but up 
;yid say what ye wad hae me do, and 1 could find 
in my heart amaist to say that I wad do't." 

♦* No, Jeanie," replied her sister, after an effort, 
" I am better minded now. At my best, I was ne- 
ver half sae gude as ye were, and what for suld you 
begin to mak yoursell waur to save me, now that-I 
am nae worth satting? T>od knows, that, in my so- 
ber mind, I wadna wuss ony living creature to do a 
wrang thing to save my life. I might have fled 
frae this Tolbooth on that awfu' night wi' ane wad 
hae carried me through the warld, and friended me 
and fended for me. But I said to them, let life 
gang when gude fame is^ gane before it. But this 
lang imprisonment has broken my spirit, and I am 
whiles sair left to mysell, and then I wad gi'e the 
Indian mines of gold and diamonds, just for life 
and breath — for I think, Jeanie, I have such roving 
fits as I used to hae in the fever; but instead of the 
fiery een, and wolves, and Widow Butler's buH- 
segg, that I used to see speiling up on niy bed, I 
' am thinking now about a high black gibbet, and me 
standing up, and such seas of faces all looking up 
at poor Effie Deans; and asking if it be her that 
George Robertson used to call the Lily of St. Leon- 
ard's — And then they stretch out their faces, and 
make such mouths, and girn at me, and which ever 
way I look, I see a face laughing like Meg Mur- 
dockson, when she told me I had seen the last of 
my wean. God preserve us, Jeanie, that carline 
has a fearsome face." She clapped her hands before 
her eyes as she uttered this exclamation, as if to 
secure herself against seeing the fearful obfect she 
had alluded to. 
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Jeanie Deans remained with her sister for two 
hours, during which she endeavoured, if possible, 
to extract something from her that might he ser- 
viceable in her exculpation. But she had nothing 
to say beyond what she had declared on her first 
examination, with the purport of which the reader 
will be made acquainted in proper time and place* 
>* They wadna believe her,*' she said, ^' and she had 
naething mair to tell them/* 

At length Ratcliffe, though reluctantly, informed 
the sisters that there was a necessity that they should 
part. ** Mr, Novit," he said, ** was to see the 
prisoner, and may be Mr. Langtale too. — Lang- 
tale likes to look at a bonny lass, whether in prison 
or out o' prison.'' 

Reluctantly, therefore, and slowly after many a 
tear, and many an embrace, Jeanie retired from the 
apartment, and heard its jarring bolts turned upon 
the dear being from whom she was separated. 
Somewhat familiarizedi: now even with her rude 
conductor, she offered turn a small present in money 
with a request he would do what he could for her 
sister's accommodation. To her surprise he declin- 
ed the fee. ** J wasna bloody when I was on the 
pad," he said, * ' and I winna be greedy — that is, 
beyond what's right and reasonable, — ^now that I 
am in the lock.— Keep the siller: and for civility, 
your sister sail hae sic as I can bestow, but I hope 
you'll think better on it, and rap an oath for her — 
de'il a hair ill there is in it, if ye are rapping again 
the crown. I kenn'd a worthy minister, as gude a 
man, bating the deed they deposed him for, as ever 
ye heard claver in a pulpit, that, rapped to a hogs- 
head of pigtail tobacco, just for as muckle as filled - 
his spleuchan. But maybe ye are keeping your ain 
council — ^weel, weel, there's na harm in that. — As 
for your sister, I'se see that she gets her meat clean • 
and warm, and I'll try to gar her lie down and take 

Vol- II.- 
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a sleep after dinner, for de'U a ee she'll close the 
night. — I hae gude experience of the^e matters. 
The first night is aye the warst o't, I hae never 
heard o' ane that sleepit the night afore trial, but 
of mony a ane that sleepit as sound as a tap the night 
before their necks were straughted« And it's nae 
wonder-^the warst mayvbe tholed whqn it's kenh'd 
— ^Better a finger aff as aye wagging." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Tet though thou may'st be dragg'din scorn 

To yonder iguomimous tree. 
Thou shalt not want one faithful friend 

To share the cruel fates' decree.^ . 

Dawsoit. 



Afteh spending the greater pait^ of the morning 
in his devotions, for his benevolent neighbours had 
kindly insisted upon discharging his t^i^k of ordinary 
labour, David Deans entered the apartment when 
the breakfast meal was prepared. His eyes wer^ 
invpluntarily cast down, for he was afraid to look 
at Jeanie, uncertain as he was whether she might 
feel herself at liberty, with a good conscience, to 
attend the Court of Justiciary that day, to give the^ 
evidence which he understood that she possessed, 
i^n order to her sister's exculpation. At length, after 
a'ininute of apprehensive hesitation, he looked at 
her dress to discover whether it seemed to be in her 
contemplation to go abroad that morning; Her 
apparel' was neat and plain, but such as conveyed 
no exact intimation of her intentions to go abroad. 
She had exchanged her usual garb for morning la- 
bour, for one something inferior to that with which, 
as her best, she was wont to dress herself for church, ' 
or any more rare occasion of going into society. 
Her sense taught her, that it w;as respectful to be 
decent in her apparel on such an occa&ion, while 
her feelings induced her to lay aside the use of the 
very few ^nd simple personal ornaments, which on 
other occasions, she permitted herself to wear.* So 
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that there occurred nothing in her external appear- 
ance which could mark out to her father, wirfi any 
thing like certainty, her intentions on this occasion. 

The preparations for their humble meal were that 
morning made in vain. The father and daughter 
^ate, each assuming the appearance of eating, when 
the other's eyes were turned to them, and desisting 
from the effort with disgust, when the affectionate 
imposture seemed no longer necessary. 

At length these moments of constraint were re- 
moved. The sound of St. Giles's heavy toll an- 
nounced the hour previous to the commencement 
of the trialj Jeanie arose, and with a degree of com- 
posure for which she- herself could not account, as- 
sumed her plaid, and made her other preparations 
for a distant .walking. It was a strange contrast 
between the (rrnwiess of her- demeanour, and the 
vacillation and cruel uncertainty of purpose indi- 
cated in all her father's motions; and one unac- 
quainted with both could scarcely have supposed 
that the former was, in her ordinary habijs of life, 
a docile, quiet,, gentle, and even timid country 
maiden, while her father, with a mind naturally 
proud and strong, and supported by religious opin- 
ions, of a stern, stoical, and unyielding character, 
had in his time undergone and withstood the most 
severe hardship^, and the most imminent perily 
without depression of spirit, or subjugation of hi^^ 
constancy. The secret of this difference was, thai^ 
Jeanie's mind had already anticipated the line of 
conduct which she must adopt, with all its natural 
and necessary consequences; while her father, ig? 
norantof every other circumstance, tormented him- 
self with imagining what the one sister might say or 
swear, or what effect her testimony might have up-' 
oh the awful event of the trial. 

He watched his daughter with a faltering and in- 
decisive look, until she looked back upon him, with 
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a look of unutterable anguish,, as she was ateout to 
leave the apartment. 

« My dear lassie," said he, " I will"— His ac- 
tion, hastily and confusedly searching for his worst- 
ed mhtens and staff, showed his purpose of accom- 
panying^her, though his tongue failed distinctly to 
announce it, 

** Father," said Jeanie, replying rather to his ac- 
tion? than his words, << ye had better not.'* 

** In the strength of my God," answered Deans, 
assuming firmness, ^' I will go .forth." 

And taking his daughter's arm under his, he be- 
gan to walk from the door with a step so hasty, that 
she was almost unable to keep up with him. A tri- 
fling circumstance, but which marked the perturb- 
ed state of his mind, checked his cotirse. — " Your 
bonnet, father?" said Jeanie, who observed he had 
come out with his gray hairs uncovered. He turn- 
ed back with something like a blush on his cheek, 
as if ashamed to have been detected in an omission 
which indicated so much mental confusion, assume 
ed his large blue Scottish bonnet, and with a step 
slower, but more composed, as if the circumstance 
had obliged him to summon up his resolution, and 
collect his scattered ideas, again placed his daugh- 
ter's arm under his, and resumed the way to Edin- 
burgh. ^ 

The courts of justice were then, and are still held, 
in what is called the Parliament-Close, or accord- 
ing to modern phrase, the Parliament-Square, and 
occupied the buildings intended for the accommo- 
dation of the Scottish jE states. This edifice, though 
in an imperfect and corrupted style of architetcture, 
had then a grave, decent, and, as it were, a judicial 
aspect, which was at least entitled to respect from 
its antiquity. For which venerable fron^ I observ- 
ed, on my last occasional visit to the. metropolis,^ 
that modern taste had substituted, at great appa- 
* » 5* . * 
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rent expense^ a pile so utterly inconsistent with 
every monument of antiquity around, and in itself 
so clumsy at the same time and fantastic, that it 
may be likened to the decorations of Tom Errand 
the porter, in the Trip to the Jubilee, when lie ap- 
pears bedizened with the tawdry finery .^f Beau 
Clincher. Sed transeat cum cateris erroribus. 

The small quadrangle, or Close, if we may pre- 
sume still to give it that appropriate, though anti- 
quated title, which at Litchfield, Salisbury, and 
elsewhere, is properly supplied to designate the ei|- 
closure adjacent to a cathedral, already evinced to- 
kens of the fatal scene which was that day to be 
acted. The soldiers of the City Guard were on 
their posts^ now endurii^, and now rudely repelling 
with the butts of their muskets, the motley crew 
who thrust each other forward, to catch a glance at 
the unfortunate object of trial, as she should pass 
from the adjacent prison to the Court in which her 
fate was to be determined. AH must have occa- 
i^ionally observed with disgust, the apfithy with 1 
which the vulgar gaze on scenes of this nature, and ^ 
how seldQm, unless when their sympathies are call- 
ed forth by some striking and extraordinary cir- 
cumstance, they evince any interest deeper than 
that of callous, unthinking bustle, and brutal curi- 
osity. They laugh,' jest, quarrel, and push each 
other jto and fro, with the same unfeeling indiffer- 
ence as if they were assembled for some holiday 
sport, or to see an idle procession. Occasionally, 
however; this demeanour, so natural to the degra- 
ded populace of a large town, is exchanged for a 
temporary touch of human affections; and so it 
chanced on the present occasion. 

When Deans and his daughter presented them- 
selves in the Close, and endeavoured to make their 
way forward to the door of the Court-house, they 
became involved in the mob, and subject, of course, 
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to their insolence. As Deans repelled with some 
force the rude pushes which he received on allsides^, 
his figure and aotiquated dress cauglit the attention 
of the rabble, who often show an intuitive sharp- 
ness In ascribing the proper character from exter- 
nal appearance.-— 



«* Ye're welcome, whig-s, 
Frae Both well briggs,' 



» 



sungone fellow, (for the mob of Edinburgh were 
at that time jacobitically disposed, probably because 
that was the line of sentiment most diametrically 
opposite to existing authority.) 

•« Mess David "Williamsbn, 
Chosen of twenty. 
Ran up. the pulpit stair, 
And sang Killiecrankie,*' 

chaunted a syren, whose profession might be guess- 
ed by her appearance. A tattered cadie, or er- 
rand porter, whom David Deans ha4 jostled in his 
attempt to extricate himself from the vicinity of 
these scorners, exclaimed in a strong north-country 
tone, *<Ta de'il ding out her Cameronian een — ^ 
what gi'es her titles to dunch gentlemans about?'* 

** Make room for the ruling elder," said yet ano- 
ther j ** he comes to see a precious sister glorify 
God in the Grass-market." >^ . ^ 

'' Whisht/ shame's in ye, sirs^" said the voice of 
a man very loudly, which, as quickly sinking, said 
in a low but distinct tone,," It's her father and 
sister." 

All fell back to. make way for the sufferers; and-^ 
all, even the very rudest and most profligate, were 
struck with shame and silence. In the space thus 
abandoned to them by the mob, Deans stood, hold- 
ing his daughter by the hand^ and said to her, with 
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a countenance strongly and sternly expressive of 
his internal emotion, ** Ye hear with your ears, and 
ye see with your eyes, where and to whom the back- 
slidings and defections of professors are ascribed 
by the scoffers. Not to themselves alone, but to 
the kirk of which they are members, and to its 
blessed and invisible Head. Then, weel may we 
take wi' patience our share and portion of this out- 
spreading reproach/' 

The man who had spoken, no other than our old 
friend Dumbiedikes, whose mouth, like that of the 
prophet's ass, had been opened by the emergency 
of the case, now joined them, and, with his usual 
taciturnity, escorted them into the court-house. 
No opposition was pfFered to their entrance, either 
by the guards or door-keepers; and it is even said, 
that one of the latter refused a shilling of civilitv- 
money, tendered him by the Laird of Dumbiedikes, 
who was of opinipn that " siller wad mak a' easy." 
But this last incident wants confirmation. 

Admitted within the precincts of the court-house, 
they found the usual number of busy office-bearers, 
and idle loiterers, who attend on these scenes by 
choice, or from duty. Burghers gaped and stared^ 
young lawyers sauntered, sneered, and laughed, as 
in the pit of the theatre; while others apart sat on" 
a bench retired, and reasoned highly on the doc- 
trine of constructive crime, and the true import of 
the statute. The bfench was prepared for the ar- 
rival of the judges^ the jurors were in attendance. 
The crown-counsel, employetrrn looking over their 
briefs and tiotes of evidence, looked grave, and 
whispered with each other. They occupied one 
side of a large table* phiced beneath the bench; on 
the other, sat the advocates, whom the humanity 
of ihe Scottish law (in this particular much more 
liberal than that of her sister country,) not only per- 
mits, but enjoins, to appear and assist with tiieit ^ 
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advice and skill all persona xinder triaL Mr. Ni- 
chel NoTttivas seen actively instructing the coun* 
sel for t^e pannel, («o the prisoner is called in 
Scottish law-phraBeoiogy,) busy, bustling, and im# 
portant. When ihey entered the Court-room, 
Dean» asked the Laird, in a tremulous whisper, 
*t Where will she sit?" 

Dumbiedikes whispered Novit, who pointed to 
a vacant space at the bar, fronting the judges, and 
was about to conduct Deans towards it. 

<* No!** he- said; <* I can not sit byJier— I can 
not own her — -not as yet at least — I will keep out 
of her sight, and turn mine ownweycs elsewhere- 
better for us baith.*' 

Saddletree, whose repeated interference with the 
counsel had procured him one or two rebuffs, and 
a special request that he would concern himself 
with his own matters, now saw with pleasure an 
opportunity of playing the person of importance. 
' lie bustled up to the poor old man, and proceeded 
to exhibit his consequence, by securing, through 
his interest with the barkee^rs and macers, a seat 
for Deans, in a situation where he was hidcfSn 
from the general eye by the projecting^ornef of tfee 
bench. 

"It's gude to have a friend at court,'* he said, 
continuing his heartless harangues to the passive 
auditor, wht) ijeither heard, nor replied to them; 
« few folk but my sel could'hae sorted ye out a seat 
like this — the Lords will be here incontinent, and 
proceed instanter to trial; They wunna fence the 
court as they do at the Circuit — ^The High Court 
of Justiciary is aye fenced.— But, Lord]s sake, 
what's this o't?^ — Jeanie, ye are a cited witness — 
Macer,this lass is a witness— -she maun be inclosed 
— she maun on nae account be s^t large. — Mr. No- 
vit, suldna Jeanie Deans be inclosed?" 

Novit answered in the affirmative, and offered to 
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conduct J^anie to the apartment, where, according 
to the scrupulous practice of the Scottish Court, 
the witnesses remain ip readiness to be called into , 
court to give evidence; and separated, at the same 
time, from all who might influence their testimony, 
or give them information, concerning that which 
was passing upon the trial. 

" Is this necessary?", said Jeanie, still reluctant 
to quit her fcither's hand. 

" A matter of absolute xiecdcessity," said Sad- 
dletree; << wha ever heard of witnesses no being 
inclosed?'^ 

** It is really a matter of necessity," said the 
younger counsellor, retained for her sister; and 
Jeanie reluctantly followed the macer of the court 
to the place appointed. 

^< This, Mr. Deans>" Said Saddletree, ^* is ca'd 
sequestering a witness; but it's clean different (whilk 
maybe ye wadna fund out ol yoursel) frae seques- 
tering ane's estate or effects. I hae aften been se- 
questered as a witness for the Sheriff is in the use 
whiles to cry me in to witness the declarations at 
pft cognitions, and; so is Mr, Shai^itlaw; but I was 
ntfer like to%e sequestered o' land and gudes but 
ance, and that was lang syne, afore I was married. 
But whisht! whisht! hcl«'s the Court coming.'* 

As he spoke, the fi^e Lords of Justiciary, in Aeir 
long robes of scarlet, faced with white, and pre- 
ceded by their mace-bearer, entered with their 
usual formalities, and took their placed upon the 
bench of judgment. 

The audience rose to receive them; and the bus- 
tle occasioned by their entrance was hardly com- 
posed, when a great noise aqd confusion qf persons 
struggling, and forcibly endeavouring to enter at 
the doors of the Court-roon^ and of the galleries, 
announced that the prisoner was about to be placed 
at the bar. This tumult takes place when the doors, 
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at first only opened to those either having right to 
be present, or to the better and more qualified ranks, 
are at length laid open to all whose curiosi^ in- 
duces them to be present on the occasion! With 
inflamed countenances and dishevelled dresses, 
struggling with, and some^mes tuihbling over each 
other, in rushed the rude multitude, while a few 
soldiers, forming, as it were, the centre of the tide, 
could scarce, with all their eiForts, clear a passage 
for the "prisoner to the place which she was to oc- 
cupy. By the authority of the Conrt, and the ex- 
ertions of its officers, the tumult among the specta- 
tors was at length appeased, and the unhappy girl 
brought forward, and placed betwixt two sentinels 
with drawn bayonets, as a prisoner at the bar, where 
she was to abide her deliverance for good or evil, 
according to the issue of her trial. 
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CHAPTER V. 

We have strict statutes, and most biting^ law§— 
The needful bits, and curbs for hea^stT^n^p steeds — 
Which for these fourteen jrears, we have let sleep. 
Like to an o'ergrown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey. 

Muuursfir Meaawre» 

■a 

**EuPHEii4:iA Deans," said the presiding Judge, 
in an accent in which pily was blended with dignity, 
^< stand up9 and Usten to the criminal indictment 
now to be preferred against you.'' 

The unhappy girl, who had been stupified by the 
confusion through which the guards had forced a 
passage, cast a bewildered look on the multitude of 
faces around her, which seemed to tapestry, as it 
were the walls, in one broad slope from the ceiling 
to the floor, with human countenances, and instinc- 
tively obeyed a command, which rung in her ears 
like the trumpet of the judgment-day. ^ 

** Put back your hair, Effie," said one of the ma- 
cers. For her beautiful and abundant tresses of long 
fair hair,; which, according to the costume of the 
country, unmarried women were not allowed to co- 
ver with any sort of cap, and which, alas] Effie 
dared no longer confine with the snood or ribband, 
which implied purity of maiden fame, now faung 
unbound and dishevelled over her face, and almost 
concealed her features. On receiving this hint from 
the attendant, the imfortunate young woman, with 
a hasty, trembling, and apparently mechanical com- 
pliance, shaded back frona her face her luxuriant 
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locks, and showed to the whol^ court,' excepting 
one individual, a countenance, which, though pale 
and emaciated, was so lovely amid its agony, that 
-it called forth an universal murmur of compassion 
and sympathy. Apparently the expressive sound of 
human feeling recalled the poor girl from the stu- 
por of fear, which predominated at first over every 
other sensation, and awakened her to the no less 
painful sense of shame and exposure attached to her 
present situation. Her eye, which had at first 
glanced wildly around, was turned on the ground; 
her cheek, at first so deadly pale, began gradually 
to be overspread with a faint blush, which increas- 
ed so fast, that, when in agony of shame she 
strove to conceal her face, her temples, her brow, 
her neck, and all that her slender fingers and small 
palms could not cover, became of the deepest crim- 
son. 

All marked and were moved by these changes, 
excepting one. It was old Deans, who, motion- 
less m his seat, and concealed, as we have said, by 
the comer of the bench, from seeing of being seen, 
did nevertheless keep his eyes firmly fixed on the 
ground, as if determined that, by no possibility 
whatsoever, would he be an ocular ^vitness of the 
shame of his house. 

** Ichabod!" he said to himself — '< Ichabod! my 
glory is departed.'! 

While these reflections were passing through his 
niind, the indictment, which set forth in technical 
form the crime of which the pannel stood accused, 
was read as usual, and the prisoner was asked if she 
was Guilty, or Not Guilty. 

*« Not guilty of my poor bairn's death," said Effie 
Dea:ns^ in an accent corresponding in plaintive soft- 
ness of tone to the beauty of her features, and which 
was not heard by the audience without emotion. • 

The Court next directed the counsel to plead, to 

Vox-. IL— 6 
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the relevancy; that is, to state on either part, the 
arguments in point of law, and evidence in point of 
fact, against and in favour of the criminal; after 
which it is the form of the Court to pronounce a pre- 
liminary judgment, sending the cause to the cogni- 
zance of the jury or assize. 

The counsel for the crown briefly stated tiie fre- 
quency of the crime of infanticide, which had given 
rise tq the special statute under which the pannel 
stood indicted. lie mentioned the various in- 
stances, many of them marked with circumstances 
of atrocity which had at length induced the King's 
Advocate, though with great reluctance, to make 
the experiment, whether by strictly enforcing the 
Act of Parliament which had been made to prevent 
such enormities, their occurrence might be prevent- 
ed. ^^ He expected," he said, '^ to be able to es- 
tablish by witnesses, as well as by the declaration 
of the pannel herself, that she was in the state de- 
scribed by the statute. According to his informa- 
tion, the pannel had communicated her pregnancy 
to no one, nor did she allege in her own declaration 
that she had done so. This secresy was the first 
requisite in support of the indictment. The same 
declaration aamitted that she had borne a male child 
in circumstances which gave but too much reason 
to believe it had died by the hands, or at least with 
the knowledge and consent, of the unhappy mother. 
It wa^ not, however, necessary for him to bring 
positive proof that the pannel was accessory to the 
murther, nay, nor even to prove that the child was 
murthered at all. It was sufficient to support the 
indictment that it could not be found. According 
to the stem, biit necessary severity of this statute, 
she who should conceal her pregnancy, who should 
omit to call that assistance which is most necessary 
on such occasions, was held already to have medi^ 
tated the death of her offspring, as an event most 
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likelj to be the consequences of her culpable and 
cruel concealment. And if, under such circum- 
staAces, she could not alternatively show by proof 
diat At in&nt had died a natural death, or produce 
it still in life, she must, under the' constructioti of 
the law, be held to have murthered it, amd suffer 
death accordingly." 

The counsel for the prisoner, a man of consider- 
able fsime in his profession, did not pretend direct- 
ly to combat the arguments of the King^s Advocate* 
<* It was enough for their Lordships," he observed, 
<< to know, that such was the law, and he admitted 
the Advocate had a right to call for the usual inter- 
locutor of relevancy." But he stated^ *' that when 
he came to establish his case by proof, he trusted 
to make out circumstances which would satisfactori- 
ly elide the charge in the libel. His client's story 
was a short, but most melancholy one. She was 
bred up in the strictest tenets of religion and virtue, 
the daughter of a worthy and conscientious person, 
who in evil times had established a character for 
courage and religion, by becoming a sufferer for con- 
science sake." 

David Deans gave a convulsive start at hearing 
himself mentioned, and then resumed the situation 
in which, with his face stooped against his hands, 
and both resting against the corner of the elevated 
bench on which the Judges sate, he had hitherto 
listened to the procedure in the trial. The whig 
lawyers seemed to be interested^ the tories put up 
their lip. 

*< Whatever may be our difference of opinions," 
resumed the lawyer, whose business it was to carry 
his whole audience with him if possible, *^ concern- 
ing the peculiar tenets of these people," (here 
Deans groaned deeply) ^^ it is impossible to deay 
them the praise of sound, and even rigid morals, 
or the merit of training up their children in the fear 
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of God; and yet it was the daughter of such a per- 
son whom a jury would shortly be called upon, in 
the absence of evidence, and upon mere presump* 
tions, to convict of a crime more properly belong- 
ing to. a heathen, or a savage, than to a Chrisdsm 
and civilized country. It was true," he admitted, 
**that the excellent nurture and early instruction 
which the poor girl had received, had not been suf- 
ficient to preserve her from guilt and error. She 
had fallen a sacrifice to an inconsiderate affection 
for a young man of prepossessing manners, as he 
'had been informed, but of a very dangerous and 
desperate character. She was seduced under pro- 
mise of marriage — a promise which the fellow 
might have, perhaps, done her justice by keeping, 
had he not at that time been called upon by the law 
to atone for a crime, violent and desperate in itself, 
but which became the preface to another eventful 
history, every step of which was marked by blood 
and guilt, and the final termination of which had 
not even yet arrived. He believed ^at no one 
would hear him without surprise, when he stated 
that the father of this infant now amissing, and said 
by the learned Advocate to have been murdered, 
was no other than the notorious George Robertson, 
the accomplice of Wilson, the hero of the memo- 
rable escape from the Tolbooth-Church, and, as no 
one knew better than his learned friend thfx Advo- 
cate, the principal actor in the Porteous conspira- 
cy."— 

" I am sorry to interrupt a counsel in such a case 
as the present," said the presiding Judge; /* but I 
must remind the learned gentleman that he is tra- 
velling out of the case before us." 

The counsel bowed, and resumed. ** He only 
judged it necessary," he said, "to mention the name 
and situation of Robertson, because the circum- 
stance in which that character was placed, went a 
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(at way in. accoimting for the silehce on which 
i Majesty's counsel had laid so much weighty as 
urding proo^ that his client proposed to allow no 
r play for«its life, to the helpless being whom she 
L& about to bring into the world. She had not 
nounced to her friends that she had been seduc- 
from the path of honour— ^nd why had she not 
oe so? — Because she expected daily to be restor- 
to character, by her seducer doing her that jus* 
s which she knew to be in his power, and believed 
be in his inclination. Was it naturals—was it 
tsonable — was it fair to expect that she should 
the interim, become^^fo dese of her own character, 
i proclaim her frailty to the world, when she had 
iry reason to expect, that, by concealing it for a 
Lson, it might be veiled for ever? Was it not on 
i contrary, pardonable, that in such an emergen- 
a^ young woman, in such a situation, should be 
md far from disposed to make a confidante of 
try prying gossip, who, with sharp eyes and ea- 
♦ ears, pressed upon her' for an explanation of 
ipicious circumstances, which females in the low- 
— he might say^ which females ^ofalf ranks are so 
rt in noticing, that they sometimes discover them 
icre they do not exist? Was it strange, or was it 
minal, that she should have repelled their inqui- 
ve impertinence, .with petulant denials? The 
ise and feeling of all who heard him, would an* 
er directly in the negative. But although his 
!^nt had thus remained silent towards those to' 
om she was not called upon to communicate her 
nation, — to whom,'' said the learned gentleman, 
I; will add, it would have been unadvised and im* 
)per for her to have done so; yet, I trust, I shall 
nove this case most triumphantly from under the 
tute, and obtain the unfortunate young woman an 
tiourable dismission from your Lordship's bar, 
showing that she did, in due time and place, 

6* 
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and to a person most fit for such confidence, men- 
tion the calamitous circumstance in which she found 
herself. This occurred after Robertson^s conviction, 
and when he was lying in prison in* expectation 
of the fate which hi^ comrade Wilson afterward 
suffered, and from which he himself so strangel^r 
escaped. It was then, when air hopes of having 
her honour repaired by wedlock vanished from her 
€yes, — when an union with one in Robertson's 
situation, if still practicable, might, perhaps, have 
been regarded rather as an addition to her disgrace 
— it was then^ that I trust to be able to prove, that 
the prisoner communicated and consulted with her 
sister, a young woman several years older than her- 
self, the daughter of her father, if I mistake not, by 
a former marriage, upon the perils and distress of 
her unhappy situation." 

^^ If, indeed, you are able to instruct that point) 
Mr. Fairbrother," said the presiding Judge— 

^^ If I am indeed able to mstruct that point, my 
Lord," resumed Mr. Fairbrother, ** I trust not 
only to ser\fe my client, but to relieve your Lord- 
ships from that which I know you feel the most 
painful duty of your high office; and to g^ve all who 
now hear me the exquisite pleasure of beholding a 
creature so young, so ingenuous, and so beautiful, 
as she that is now at the bar of your Lordship's 
Court, dismissed from thence in safety and in hon- 
our." 

This address seemed to affect many of the au- 
dience, and was followed by a slight murmur of i(!p- 
plause. Deans, as he heard his daughter's beauty 
and innocent appearance appealed to, was involun- 
tarily about to turn his eyes towards her; but, re- 
collecting himself, he bent them again on the gr<ound 
with stubborn resolution. 

*' Will not my learned brother, on the other side 
af the bar," continued the advocate, after a short 
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pause, ^* share in this general joy, since I know, 
while he discharges his duty m bringing an ac- 
cused person here, no one rejoices more in their 
being freely and honourably sent hence? My leam*- 
ed brother shakes his head doubtfully, and lays his 
hand on the pannel's declaration. I understand 
him perfectly — ^he would insinuate that the facts now 
stated to your Lordships are inconsistent with the 
confession of Euphemia Deans herself. I need not 
remind your Lordships, that her present defence is 
no whit to be narrowed within the bounds of her 
former confession; and that it is not by any account 
which she may formerly have given of herself, but. 
by what is now to be proved for or against her, that 
she must ultimately stand or fall. I am not under 
the necessity of accounting for her choosing to drop 
out of her declaration the circumstance of her con- 
fession to her sister. She might not be aware of its 
importance; she might be afraid of implicating her 
sister; she might have even forgotten the circum- 
stance entirely, in the terror and distress of mind 
incidental to the arrest of so young a creature on a 
charge so heinous. Any of these reasons are suf- 
ficient to account for her having suppressed the 
truth in this instance, at whatever risk to herself; 
and I incline most to her erroneous fear of crimi- 
nating her sister, because I observe she has had a 
similar tenderness towards her lover, (however un- 
deserved on his part,) and has never once mention- 
ed Robertson's name from beginning to end of h6r 
declaration. 

<♦ But, my Lords, "^ continued Fairbrother, " I 
am aware the King's Advocate will expect me to 
show, that the proof I offer is consistent with other 
circumstances of the case, which I do not and can 
not deny. He will demand of me how EflSe Deans's 
confession to her sister, previous to her delivery, 
is reconcileable with the mysteryof the birth, — with 
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tbe disappeftiance^ perhaps the murder (for I will 
not deny a posaibUity which I can not disprove) of 
the infant* My Ldrds^ the explanation of this is 
to be fonnd ia the pracability^ perchance,. I may say, 
in the facility and pliability, of the female sex. The 
dulcia Amaryllidis irtty as your Lordships well know, 
are easily appeased; nor is it possible to conceive a 
woman so atrociously offended by the man whom 
she has loved, but what she will retain a fund of 
forgiveness, upon which his penitence,^ whether real 
or affected, may draw largely, with a certainty that 
his bills will be answered. We can prove by a let- 
ter produced in evidence, that this villaini Robert- 
son, from the bottom of the dungeon whence he al- 
ready probably meditated the escape, whkh he af- 
terwards accomplished by the assistance of his coul* 
rade, contrived to exercise authority over the mind, 
and to direct the motions of thi^ unhappy girl. It 
was in compliance with his injunctions, expressed 
in that letter, that the pannel was prevailed upoa to 
alter the line of conduct which her own better 
thoughts had suggested; and instead of resorting, 
when her time of travail approached, to the? protec- 
tion of her own famitv, was induced to confide her- 
self to the charge of some vile agent of this nefarif- 
ous seducer, and by her conducted to one of those 
solitary and secret purlieus of villany, which, to the 
shame of our police, still are suffered to exist in the 
suburbs of this city, where with the assistance, and 
under the charge, of, a person of her own sex, she 
bore a male child, under circumstances which add- 
ed treble bitterness to the woe denounced against our 
original mother. What purpose Robertson had in 
all this, it is hard to tell or even to guess. H^e may 
have meant to tnarry the girl, for her father is a 
man of substance. But, for the termination of the 
story, and the conduct of the woman whom he had 
placed about the person of £iq>kemia Deans, it is 
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Still more difficult to account. The unfortunate 
young woman was visited by the fever incidental 
to her situation. In this fever she appears to have 
been deceived by the person that waited on her, 
and, on recovering her senses, she found that she 
was childless in that abode of misery. Her infant 
had been carried off, perhaps for the worst purposes, 
by the wretch that waited on her. It may have- 
been^murdered for what I can tell.'' 

He was here interrupted by a piercing shriek, ut- 
tered by the unfortunate prisoner. She was with 
difficulty brought to compose herself. Her counsel 
availed himself of the tragical interruption, to close 
his pleading with effect. 

** My Lords," said he, "in that piteous cry you 
heard ^ eloquence of maternal affection, far sur- 
passing the force of my poor words— Rachel weep- 
ing for her children! Nature herself bears testimony 
in favour of the tenderness and acuteness of the pri- 
soner's parental feelings. I will not dishonour her 
plea by addin'g a word more." 

** Heard ye ever the like o' that, Laird?" said 
Saddletree to Dumbiedikes, when the Counsel had 
ended his speech. ** There's a chield can^spin a 
muckle pirn out of a we^ tait of tow! De'il haet 
he kens mair about it than what's in the declaration, 
and a surmise that Jeanie Deans suld hae been able 
to say something about her sister's situation, whilk 
surmise, Mr. Crossmyloof says, rests on sma' 
authority. — And he's cleckit this great muckle 
bird out o' this wee egg! He could wile tbe very 
flounders out o' the Firth. — What garr'd my fa- 
ther no send me to Utrecht? — But whisht, the 
Court is gaun to pronounce the interlocutor of rfc-* 
levancy." 

And accordingly the Judges, after a few words, 
recorded their judgment, which bore, that the in- 
dictment, if proved, was relevant to infer the pains 
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of law: And that the defence, that the pannel had 
commumcated her situation to her sister^ was a rele- 
vant defence: And, iinallyi appointed the ssud in* 
dictment suid defence to be submitted to the judg- 
ment of an assize. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Most righteous judge! a tentence— Come, prejMve. 

It is by no means my intentiou tp describe mi- 
nutely the forms of a Scottish criminal trial, mir ^m 
I sure that I could draw up an account so intelligi- 
ble aud accurate as to abide the criticism of t^ie gen- 
tlemen of the long robe. It is e]%ou,gh tp say tb^t 
the jury was impannelled, and the case proceeded* 
The prisoner was again required to plead to the 
charge, and she again replied, ^^ Not Guilty^'' in 
the same heart-thrilling tone as before. 

The crown counsel then called two or three fe- 
male witnesses, by whose testimony it was esta- 
blished, that Effie's situation ha,d been renouurked by 
them, that they had taxed her with the iact^ and 
that her answers had amounted to an angry and 
petulant denial of what they charged her with. But, 
as very frequently happens, the declaration of the 
pannel or accused party herself was the evidence 
which bore hardest upon her case. 

In case these Tales should ever find their way 
across the Border, it may be proper to apprize the 
southern^ reader ^at it is the practice inScotlaud,9 
on apprehending a suspected person, to subject him 
to a judicial examinadon before a magistrate. He 
is not compelled to answer any of the questions 
asked at him, but may remain silent if he sees it his 
interest to do ^o. But whatever answers he chooses 
to give are formally written ^own^i wd being aub- 
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scribed by himself and the magistrate, are produced 
against the accused in case of his being brought to 
trial. It is true that these declarations are not pro- 
duced as being in themselves evidence properly so 
cajledy but only as adminicles of testimony, tending 
to corroborate what is considered as legal and pro- 
sper evidence. Notwithstanding this nice distinc- 
tion, however, introduced by lawyers to reconcile 
this procedure to their own general rule, that a man 
can not be required to bear witness against himself, 
it nevertheless usually happens that these declara- 
tions become the means of condemning the accused, 
as it were, out of their own mouths. The prison- 
er, upon these previous examinations, has indeed 
the privilege of remaining silent if he pleases; but 
every man necessarily feels that a refusal to answer 
natural and pertinent interrogatories, put by judi- 
cial authority, is in itself a strong proof ot guilt, 
and will certainly lead to his being committed to 
prison; and few can renounce the hope of obt^ning 
liberty, by giving some specious account of them- 
selves, and showing apparent frankness in explain- 
ing their motives and accounting for their conduct. 
It, therefore, seldom happens that the prisoner re- 
fuses to give a judicial deolaration, in which, either 
by letting out too much of the truth, or by endea- 
vouring to substitute a fictitious story, he almost 
always exposes himself to suspicion and to contra- 
dictions, which weigh heavily in the minds of the 

The declaration of Effie Deans was uttered on 
other principles, and the following is a sketch of 
its contents, given in judicial form, in which they 
may still be found in the Books of Adjournal. 

The declarent admitted a criminal intrigue with 
an individual whose name she desired to conceal. 
** Being interrogated what her reason was for se- 
crecy on this point? She declared, that she had no 
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light to blame that person's conduct more than she 
did her own, and that she was wilhng to confess 
her own faults, biit not to say any thing which might 
criminate the absent. Interrogated, if she confess- 
ed her situation to any one, or made any prepara- 
tion for her confinement? Declares, she did not. 
And being interrogated why she forbore to take 
steps which her situation so peremptorily required? 
Declares she was ashamed to tell her friends,^ and 
she trusted the person she has mentioned would 
provide for her and th6 infant. Interrogated, if he 
did so? Declares that he did not do so personally; 
but that it was not his fault, for that the decl^rant^ 
is convinced he would have laid down his life sooner 
than the bairn or she had come to harm. Interro- 
gated, what prevented him from keeping his pro- 
mise? Declares, that it was impossible for him to 
do so, and declines farther answer to this question. 
Interrogated, where she was from the period she 
left her master, Mr. Saddletree's family, until her 
appearance at her father's, at St. Leonard's, the 
day before she was apprehended? Declares, she 
does not remember. And, on the interrogatory 
being repeated, declares, she does not mind muckle 
about it, for she was very ill. On the question 
being again repeated, she declares, she will tell the 
truth, if it should be the undoing of her, so long 
as she is not asked to tell on other folk; and ad- 
mits, that she passed that interval of time in the 
lodging of a woman, an acquaintance of that per- 
son who had wished her to that place to be deliver- 
ed, and that she was there delivered accordingly of 
a male child. Interrogated, what was the name of 
that person? Declares and refuses to answer this 
question. Interrogated, ivhere she lives? Declares 
she has no certainty, for that she was taken to the 
lodging aforesaid under cloud of night. Inten;©- 
gated, if the lodging was in the city or suburbs? 
Vol. II. r 
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Declares and refuses to answer that question, bi- 
terrogated, whether when she left the house of Mr. 
Saddletree, she went up or down the street? De- 
clares and refuses to answer the question. Inter- 
rogated, whether she had ever seen the woman be- 
fore she was wished to her, as she termed it, by the 
person whose name she refuses to answer? Declares, 
and replies not to her knowledge. Interrogated, 
whether this woman was introduced to her by the 
said person verbally, or by word of mouth? Declares 
she has no freedom to answer this question. Interro- 
gated, if the child was alive when it was bom? De- 
clares, that — God help her and it! — it certainly was 
alive. Interrogated, if it died a natural death after 
birth? Declares, not to her knowledge. Interro- 
gated where it now is? Declares she would give 
her right hand to ken, but that she never hopes to 
see mair than the banes of it. And being interro- 
gated, why she supposes it is now dead? the de- 
clarant wept bitterly, and made no answer. Inter- 
rogated, if the woman, in whose lodging she was, 
seemed to be a fit person to be with her in that situ- 
ation? Declares, she might be fit enough for skill, 
but that she was a hard-hearted bad woman. In- 
terrogated, if there was any other person in the 
lodging excepting themselves two? Declares, that 
she thinks there was another woman, but her head 
was so carried with pain of body and^ trouble of 
mind, that she minded her very little. Interrogated, 
when the child was taken away from her? Declar- 
ed, that she fell in a fever, and was light-headed, 
and wnen she came to her own mind, the woman 
told her the bairn was deadj and that the declarant 
answered, if it was dead it had had foul play. That, 
thereupon, the woman was very sair on her, and 
gave her much ill-language; and that the deponent 
was frightened, and crawled out of Ae house when 
her back was turned, and went home to St. Leo- 
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nard's Crags, as well as a woman in her condition 
dought. , Interrogated, why she did not tell her 
story to her sister and father, and gBt force to 
search the house for her child, dead or alive? De- 
clares, it was her purpose to do so, but she had 
hot time. Interrogated, why she conceals the name 
of the woman,, and the place of her abode now2 
The declarant remained silent for a time, and then 
said, that to do so could not repair the skaith that 
was dope, but might be the occasion of more. In- 
terrogated, whether she had herself, at any time,, 
had any purpose of putting away the child by vio- 
lence? Declares, never; s6 might God be merciful 
to herr— and then again declares, Never when she 
was in her. perfect senses; but what bad thoughts 
die Enemy might put into her brain when she was 
out of herself^ $he can not answer. And again 
solemnly interrogated, declares, that she would have 
been drawn with_ wild horses rather than have 
touched the bairn with an unmotherly hand. .In- 
terrogated, declares, l^at among the ill-language 
the woman gave her, she did say sure enough that 
the declarant .had hurt the bairn when she was in 
the brain-fever; but that the declarant does not be- 
lieve that she said this from any other cause than' 
to frighten her, and make her be silenV. Interro- 
gated, what else the woman ^id to Her? Declares^ 
that when the declarant cried loud for her bairn,, 
and was like to raide the neighbours, the woman 
threatened her, that they that could stop the wean's 
skirling would stop her's, if she did not keep a' the 
lounder. And that this threat, with the manner of 
the woman, made the declarant conclude, that the 
bairn's life was gone, and her own in danger, for 
that the woman was a desperate bad woman, as the 
declarant judged, from the language she used. In- 
terrogated, declares, that the fever and delirium 
were brought on her by hearing bad news, sudden- 
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ly told to her, but refuses to say what the said news 
related to. Interrogated, why she does not now 
communicate these particulars, which might, per- 
haps, enable the magistrate to ascertain whether 
the child is living or dead; and requested to observe, 
that her refusing to do so, exposes her own liiie, 
and leaves the child in bad hands; as also, that her 
present refusal to answer on such points, is incon- 
sistent with her alleged intention to make a clean 
1 breast to her sister? Declares, that she kens the 
bairn is now dead, or, if living, there is one that 
will look after it; that for her own living or dying, 
she is in God's hands, who knows her innocence 
of her harming her bairn with her will or know- 
ledge; and that she has altered her resolution of 
speaking out, which she entertained when she left' 
the woman's lodging, on account of a matter which 
she has since learned. And declares, in general, 
that she is wearied, and will answer no more ques- 
tions at this time." 

Upon a subsequent examination, Euphemia Dean& 
adhered to the de<;laration she had formerly made, 
with this addition, that a paper found in her trunk 
being shown to her, she admitted that it contained' 
the credentials, in consequence of which she resign- 
ed herself to ^e conduct of the woman at whose 
lodgings she was delivered of die child. Its tenor 
ran thus: — 

** Dearest Effie, 

" I have gotten the means to send to you by a 
woman who is well qualified to assist you in your 
approaching streight; she is not what I could wish 
her, but I can not do better for you in my present 
condition. I am obliged to trust to her in this pre- 
sent calamity, for myself and you too. I hope for 
the best, though I am now in a sore pinch^ yet 
thought is free — I think Handie Andie and I may 
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queer the stifter'^ for all that is come and gone. 
You will- be angry for me writing this> to my little 
Cameronian Lily; bat if I can but live to^ be acom^^ 
fort to you^ and a father to your babie, you will- 
haye plenty of time to scold.—Once more let none 
know your counsel — ^my life depends on this hag, 
d— n her — she is both deepana dangerous, but she 
has more wiles and wit than ever were in a bel-^ 
dame's head, an A has cause to be true to me. Fare- 
"well, my Lily — Do not droop on my account-«-in » 
week I will be yours, or no more my oWnt^ 

Then followed a postscript. " If thfey must truss^ 
me, I will repent of nothing so much^ even -at the 
last hard pinch, as of the injury I have done niy 
Lily.'' 

Effie refused to say from whonv rfie had received 
this letter, but enough of the story was now known, 
to ascertain that it came from Robertson; and from 
the date, it appeared to have been written about 
the time when Andrew Wilson and'hewece medi- 
tating their first abortive attempt to escape, which 
miscarried in the manner mentioned in^ the begin- 
ning of this historyt 

The evidence of the Crown being concluded, the 
counsel for the prisoner began to lead a proof in 
her defence. The first witnesses were examined 
upon the girl's character. All gave her an excel- 
lent one, but none with more feeling than worthy 
Mrs. Saddletree, who, with the tears on her cheeks, 
declared, that she could not have had a higher 
opinion of Effie Deans, or a more sincere regard 
for her, if she had been her own daughter. All 
present gave the honest woman credit for her good- 
ness of heart, excepting her husband, who whis- 
pered to Dumbiedikes, " That Nichel Novit of 

* Avoid the gallows. 
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; 

yours 19 but a raw, hand at leading evidence, I^m 
thinking* What signifies his bringing a woman 
here to snotter and snivel, and bather their Lord- 
ships? He should hae ceeted me, sir, and I should 
hae . gien them sic a screed o' testimony, they 
shouldna hae touched a hair o' her head." 

*' Hadna ye bettel^get up and try*t yet," said the 
Laird, *' I'll make a sign to JJoyit." 

" Na, na," said Saddletree, f* thank ye for nac- 
thing, neighbour — that would be ultroneous evi- 
dence, and I ken what belangs to/that; but Nichel 
Novit suld hae had me ceeted debito tempore. ^^ 
And wiping his mouth with his silk handkerchief 
with great importance, he resumed the port and 
manner of an edified and intelligent auditor^ 

Mr* Fairbrother now premised, in a few words, 
^' that he meant tp bring forward his most import- 
ant witness upon whose evidence the cause must 
in a great measure depend. What his client was, 
they had learned frpm the preceding witnesses, and 
so far as general character, given in the most forci- 
ble terms, and ev|^ with tears, could interest every 
one in her fate, she had already gained that advan- 
tage. It was necessary, he admitted^, that he should 
produce more positive testimony of her innocence 
than what arose oiit of general character, and this 
he undertook to do by the riiouth of the person to 
whom she had communicated her situation — by the 
mouth of her natural counselor and guardian — her 
sister. — Macer, call into court, Jean, or Jeanie 
Deans, daughter of David Deans, cowfeeder, at 
Saint Leonard's Crags." 

When he uttered Aese words, the prisoner at the 
bar instantly started up, and stretched herself half- 
way over the bar, towards the side at which her 
sister was to enter. And when, slo\vly following 
the officer, tb^ witness advanced to the foot of the 
table, Effie, with the whole expression of her coun- 
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tenance altered, from that of confused shame and 
dismay, to an eager, imploring, and almost extatic 
earnestness of entreaty, with outstretched hands, 
hair streaming back, eyes raised eagerly to her 
sister's face, and glistening through tears, exclaim- 
ed, in a tone which went through the heart of all 
who beard her — " O Jeanie, Jeanie, save me, save 
toe!'* 

Witha diiFerent feeling, yet equally appropriated 
to his proud and self-dependent character, old 
Deai^s drew himself back still farther under the co- 
ver of the bench, so that when Jeanie, as she enter- 
ed the court, cast a timid glance towards the place 
at which she had left him seated, his venerable 
figure was no longer visible. He sate down on the 
ddier iside of Dumbiedikes, wrung his hand hard, 
and whispered, ''Ah, Laird, this is warst of a' — 
if I can but win ower this part — I feel my head unco 
diizyj but my Master is strong in his servant's 
weakness." After a moment's mental prayer, he 
again started up, as if impatient of continuing in 
any one posture, and gradually edged himself for- 
ward towards the place he had just quitted. 

Jeanie in the meantime had advanced to the bot- 
tom of the table, when, unable to resist the impulse 
of affection, she suddenly extended her hand to her 
sister. Effie was just within the distance that she 
could seize it with both hers, press it to her mouth, 
cover it with kisses, and bathe it in tears, with 
the fond devotion that a Catholic would pay to a 
guardian saint descended for his safety; while Jeanie, 
hiding her own face with her.other hand, wept bit- 
terly. The sight would have moved a heart of 
stone, much more flesh and blood. Many of the 
spectators shed tears, and it*was some time before 
the presiding Judge himself could so far subdue his 
emotion, as to request the witness tp compose her- 
self, and the prisoner to forbear those marks of ea- 
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ger affection^ which, however natural, could not be 
permitted at that time, and in* that presence . ^ I 

The solemn oath,-— <* tKe truth to tell, and no 
truth to conceal,, as far as she knew or should be 
asked at," was then administered by die Judge 
^^ in the name of God, and as the witness should 
answer to God at-the great day of judgment^" an 
awful abjuration, which seldom fails to make im- 
pression even on the most hardened characters, and 
to strike with fear even the most upright. Jeanie^ 
educated in the most devout reverence for the name 
and attributes of the Deity, was, by the solemnity of 
a direct appeal to his person and justice, awed, but 
at the same time elevated above all considerations, 
^ save those which she could, with a clear conscience, 
call HIM to witness. She repeated the form in a 
low and reverend, but distinct tone of voice, after 
the Judge, to whom, and not to any inferior officer 
of the l^ourt, the task is assigned in Scotland of 
directing the witness iii that solemn appeal, which 
is the sanction of his testimony. 

When the Judge had linished the established 
form, he added in a feeling, but yet a naomitory 
. tone, an advice, which the circumstances appeared 
to him to call for. 

" Young woman," these were his words, **you 
come before this Court in circumstances, which it 
would be worse than cruel not to pity and to sym- 
pathize with. Yet it is my duty to tell you, that 
the truth, whatever its consequences maybe, the 
truth is what you owe to your country, and to that 
God whose word is .truth, and whose name you 
have invoked. Use your own time in answering 
the questions that gentleman" (pointing to the coun- 
sel) '' shall put to you- — But remember, that w*hat 
you may be tempted to say beyond what is the ac* 
tual truth, yo© must answer both here and here- 
after." - 
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The usual questions were then put to her: Whe- 
ther any one had instructed her what evidence she 
had to deliver? Whether any one had given or pro- 
mised her any good deed, hire, or reward, for her 
testimony? Whether she had any malice or ill-will 
at his Majesty's Advocate, being the party against 
whom she was cited as a witness? To which ques- 
tions she successively answered by a quiet negative, 
^ut their tenor gave great scandal and oflFence to her 
father, who was not aware that they are put to every 
witness as a matter of form. ^ 

** Na, i|a,'' he exclain^ed, loud enough to be 
heard, ** my baiili is no like the widow of Tekoah 
— nae man has putten words into her mouth." 

One of the Judges, better acquainted, perhaps, 
with the Books of Adjournal than with the Book of 
Samuel, was disposed to make some instant inauiry 
after this Widow Tekoah, who, as he construed the 
matter, had been tampering with the evidence. But 
the presiding Judge, better versed in Scripture his- 
tory, whispered to his learned brother the necessa- 
ry explanation; and the pause occasioned by this 
mistake, had the g^od effect of giving Jeanie Deans 
time to collect her spirits for the painful ta§k she 
had to perform. 

Fairbrother, whose practice and intelligence were 
considerable, saw the necessity of letting the wit- 
ness compose herself. In his heart he suspected 
that she came to bear false witness in her sister's 
cause. 

" But that is her own aflFair," thought Fairbro- 
ther; *^ and it is my business to see that she has 
plenty of time to regain composure, and to deliver 
ner evidence, be it true, or be it false — valeat qiian- 

Accordingly, he commenced his interrogatories 
with uninteresting questions, which admitted of in- 
stant reply, . 
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" You are, I think, the sister of the prisoner?" 

** Yes, sir." 

" Not the full sister, however." 

*' No, sir, — we are by different mothers." 

^* Truej and you are, I think, several years older 
thsm your sister?" 

" Yes, sir," &c. . 

After the advocate had conceived that, by these 
preliminary and unimportant questions, he had &- 
miliarized the witness with the situation in which 
she stood, he asked, '' whether she had not remark- 
ed her sister's state of health to be altered during 
the latter part of the term, when she had lived widi 
Mrs. Saddletree?" 

Jeanie answered in the affirmative. 

** And she told you the cause of it, my dear, I 
suppose," said Fairbrother, in an easy, and as one 
may say, an inductive sort of tone. 

" I am sorry to interrupt my brother," ssud one 
of the Crown Counsel,, rising, '* but I am in your 
Lordship's judgpient, wheth^er this be not a leading 
question^" 

*< If this point is to b^ debated," said the presid- 
ing Judge, " the witness must be removed." 

For the Scottish lawyers regard with a sacred and 
scrupulous horror, every question so shaped by the 
counsel examining, as to convey to a witness the 
least intimation of the nf^ture of the answer which 
is desfired from him. These scruples, though 
founded on an excellent principle, are sometimes 
carried to an absurd pitch of nicety, especisdly as it 
is generally easy for a lawyer who has his wits about 
him, to elude the objection. Fairbrother did so in 
the present case. 

*' It is not necessary to waste the time of^the 
Court, my Lord$ since the King's Counsel thinks it 
worthwhile to object to the form of my question, I 
will shape it otherwise. — Pray, young woman, did 
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you ask your sister any question when you obsefv- 
v;d her looking unwell? — take courage— speak out.'' 

*' I asked her," replied Jeanie, <* what ailed her." 

** Very well — take your own time — and what was 
the answer she made?" continued Mr. Pairbrother. 

Jeanie was silent, and looked deadly pale. It 
was not that she at any oi^ instant, entertained an 
idea of the possibility gf prevarication — it was the 
natural hesitation to extinguish the last spark of 
hope that remained for her sister. 

** Take courage, young woman," said Pairbro- 
ther. — ^** I asked what your sister said ailed her 
when you inquired?" 

** Nothing,'* answered Jeanie, with a faint voice, ^ 
which was yet h^ard distinctly in the most distant 
corner of the Court-room, — such an awfiil and pro- 
found silence had been preserved during the anxious 
interval, which had interposed betwixt the lawyer's 
question and the answer of the witness. 

Fairbrother's countenance fell^ but with that rea- 
dy presence of mind, which is as useful in civil as 
in military emergencies, he immediately rallied — 
** Nothing? True! you mean nothing at y?r*?-— but 
when you asked her again, did she not tell you what_ 
ailed her?" 

The question was put in a tone meant to make 
her comprehend the importance of her answer, had 
she not been already aware of it. The ice was bro- 
ken, however, and, with less, pause than at first, she 
now replied,::: — '' Alack! alack! she never breathed 
word to me about it." 

A deep groan passed through the Court. It was 
echoed by one deeper and more agonized from the 
unfortunate father. The hope, to which uncon- 
sciously, and in spite of himself, he had still secret- 
ly clung, had now dissolved, stodthe venerable old 
man fell forwards senseless on the floor of ihe Court- 
house, with his head at the foot of his terrified 
daughter. The unfortunate prisoner, with impo- 
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tent passion, strove with the gu^-ds, betwixt whom 
she was placed. *' Let me gang to. my fatbcr^-I 
will gang to him — I will gang to him— he is dead- 
he is killed— I hae killed him!" — she repeated in 
frenzied tones of grief, which those who heard t!hem 
did not speedily forget. 

Even in this moment of agony and general con- 
fusion, Jeanie did not lose that superiority, which 
a deep and firm mind assures to its possessor, un- 
der the most tiying circumstances. 

** He is my father — ^he is our father," she mildly 
repeated to those who endeavoured to separate them 
as she stooped^ — shaded aside his gray hairs, and 
began assiduously to chafe his temples. . 

The Judge, after repeatedly wiping his eyes, gave 
directions that they should be transported into a 
neighbouring apartment, and carefully attended. 
The prisoner, as her father was borne from the 
Xourt, and her sister slowly followed, pursued them 
with her eyes so earnestly fixed, as if they would 
have started from their sockets. But when they 
were no longer visible, she seemed to find, ii;i her 
despairing and deserted state, a courage which she 
had not yet exhibited. 

" The bitterness of it is now past," she said, and 
then boldly addressed the Court. << My Lords, if 
it is your pleasure to gang on wi' this matter, the 
weariest day will hae its end at last." 

The Judge, who, much to his honour, had shared 
deeply in the general sympathy, was surprised at 
being recalled to his duty by the prisoner. He col- 
lected himself, and requested to know if the pan- 
nePs counsel had more evidence to produce. Fair- 
brother replied, with an air of dejection, that his 
proof was concluded.. 

The King's Counsel addressed the jury for the 
crown. He said in few words, that no one could 
be more concerned than hje was for the distressing 
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scene which they had just witnessed. But it was 
the necessary consequence of great crimes to bring 
distress and ruin upon all connected with the per- 
petrators. He briefly reviewed the proof, in which 
he showed that all the circumstances of the case 
concurred with those reqiiired by the act under- 
which the unfortunate prisoner was tried: That the 
counsel for the pannelhad totally failed in proving, 
that Euphemia Deans had communicated her situ- 
ation to her sister: That, respecting her previous 
good character, he was sorry to observe, that it was 
females who poissessed the world's good report, and 
to whom it was justly valuable,, who were most 
strongly tempted, by shame and fear of the world's 
censure, to the crime of infanticide: That the child 
was murdered, iie professed to entertain no doubt. 
The vacillating and inconsistent declaration of the 
prisoner herself, marked as it was by numerous re- 
fusals to speak the truth on subjects, when, accord- 
ing to her own story, it would have been natural, 
as well as advantageous, to have been candid, even 
this imperfect declaration left no dOubt in his mind 
as to the fate of the unhappy infant. Neither could 
Tie doubt that the pannel was a partner in this guilt. 
Who else had an interest in a deed so inhuman? 
Surely neither Robertson, nor Robertson's agent, 
in whose house she was delivered, had the least 
temptation to commit such a crime, unless upon her 
account, with her connivance, and for the sake of 
her reputation. But it was not required of him, by 
the law, that he should brihg precise proof of the 
murder, or of the prisoner's accession to it. It was 
the very purpose of the statute to substitute a cer- 
tain chain of presumptive evidence in place of a pro- 
bation, which, in sdch cases, it was peculiarly diffi- 
cult to obtain. The jury might peruse the staUite 
itself, and they had also the libel and interlocutor 
of relevancy to direct them in point of law. He 
Vol. II « 
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put it to the conscience of the jury, that under both 
he was entitled to a verdict of Guilty* 

The charge of Fairbrother was much cramped 
by his having failed in the proof which he expected 
to lead. But he fought his losing cause with cou- 
rage and constancy. He ventured to arraign the 
severity of the statute under which the young wo- 
man was tried. ^< In all other cases," he said, ^^ the 
first thing required of the criminal prosecutor was, 
to prove unequivocally that the crime libelled had 
actually been committed, which lawyers called prov- 
ing the corpus delicti. But this statute, made doubt- 
less with the best intentions, and under the impulse 
• of a j ust horror for the unnatural crime of infanticide, 
' run the risk of itself occasioning the worst of mur- 
ders, the death of an innocent person, to atone for a 
murder which may never have been committed by 
any one. He was so far from acknowledging the 
alleged probability of the child's violent death, that 
he could not even allow that there was evidence of 
its having ever lived." 

The King's Counsel pointed to the woman's de- 
claration^ to which the counsel replied— ^* A pro- 
duction concocted in a moment of terror and 
agony, and which approached to insanity," he 
said, ^' his learned brother well knew was no sound 
evidence against the party who emitted it. It was 
true, that a judicial confession, in presence of the 
Justices themselves, was the strongest of all proof, 
in so much that it is said in law, that * in confiten- 
tem nulla: sunt partes judicis.'^ But this was true of 
judicial confession only, by which law meant that 
which is made in presence of the justices, and the 
swpm inquest. Of extra-judicial confession, all 
authorities held with the illustrious Farinaceus, 
and Mattheus, * confessio extrctjudictalis in se nulla 
esty et quod nullum est, non potest adfniniculari,^ It 
was totally inept, and void of all strength and effect 
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from the beginning; incapable, therefore, of being 
bolstered up or supported, or, according to the law- 
phiase, adminiculated, by other presumptive cir- 
cumstances. In the present casq, therefore, letting 
the extra-judicial confession go, as it ought to go, 
for nothing," he contended, *< the prosecutor had 
not made out the second qusility .of the statute, that 
a live child had been born, and that^ at least, ought 
to be estaUished before presumptions were receiv- 
ed that it had been murdered. If any of the assize," 
he said, should be of opinion that this was dealing 
rather narrowly with the statute they, ought to con- 
sider that it was in its nature highly penal, and 
therefore entitled to no favourable construction/' 

He concluded a learned speech, with an elegant 
peroration on the scene they had just witnessed, 
during which Saddletree fell fast asleep. 

f * It was now the presiding Judge's turn to ad- 
dress the jury. He did so briefly and distincdy. 

"It was for the jury," he said, "to consider whe- 
ther the prosecutor had made out his plea. For 
himself, he sincerely grieved to say, that a shadow 
of doubt remained not upon his mind concerning 
the verdict which the inquest had to bring in. He 
would not follow the prisonier's counsel through the 
impeachment which he had brought against die 
statute of King William and Queen Mary. He 
and the jury were sworn to judge according to the 
laws as they stood, not to criticise, or to evade, or 
even to justify them. In no case would a counsel 
have been permitted to plead his client's case in the 
teeth of the law; but in the hard situation in which 
counsel were often placed in the Criminal Court, 
as well as out of favour to all presumptions of in- 
nocence, he had not inclined to interrupt the learn- 
ed gendeman, or narrow his plea. The present 
law, as it now stood, had been instituted by die 
wisdom of their fathers, to check die alarming pro- 
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grcss of a dreadful crime; when it was found too 
severe for its purpose, it would doubtless be alter- 
ed by the wisdom of the legislature; at present it 
was the law of the lan'd, the rule of the court, and, 
according to the oath which they had taken, it must 
be that of the jury. This unhappy girl's situation 
could not be doubted; that she. had borne a child, 
and that the child had disappeared, were certain 
facts. The learned counsel had failed to show that 
^e had communicated her situation. All the re- 
quisites of the situation required by the statute 
,werc therefore before the jury. The. learned gen- 
tleman had, indeed, desired them to throw out of 
consideration the pannel's own confession, which 
was the plea usually urged, in penury of all others, 
by counsel in his situation, who usually felt that 
the declarations of their clients bore hard on them* 
But that the Scottish law designed that a certain 
weight should be laid on these declarations, which 
he admitted^ were quodammoda extra-judicial, was 
evident from the universal practice by which - they 
were always produced and read, as part of the pro- 
' secutor's probation. In the present case, no per* 
son,, who had heard the witnesses describe the ap- 
pear^ce of the young woman before she left Sad- 
dletree's house,, and contrasted it with that of her 
state and condition at her return to her father's, 
could have any doubt that the fact of delivery had 
taken place, as set forth in her own declaratioti, 
which was, therefore, npt a solitary piece of testi- 
mony, but adminicUlated and supported by the 
strongest circumstantial proof. 

** He did not," he said, ** state the impression 
upon his own mind with the purpose of biassing 
tneirs. He had felt no less thah they had done from 
the scene of domestic misery which had been exhi- 
bited before them; and if they, having God and a 
good conscience, the sanctity of their oath, and the 
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rard due to the law of the country, before their 
£S, could come to a conclusion favourable to this 
happy prisoner, he should rejoice as much as any 
• in Court; for never had he found his duty more 
tressing than in discharging it that day, and glad 
would be to be relieved from the still more pain- 
task, which would otherwise remain for hiin." 
rhe jury, having beard the Judge's address, 
wed and retired, preceded by a macer of Court, 
the apartment destined for their deliberation. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Law» take thy yietiin— H^lv she find the mercy 

In yon mild Hearei^ which this hwd world denies her! 

It was an hour ere the jurors returned, and 
'as they traversed the crowd with slow steps, as 
men about to dischnrge themselves of a heavy and 
painful responsibility, the audience was hushed in- 
to profound, earnest, and awful silence. 

** Have you agreed on your chancellor, gende; 
men?" was the first question of the Judge. 

The foreman, called in Scotland the chancellor 
of the jury, usually the man of best rank and esti- 
mation among the assizers, stepped forward, and, 
with a low reverence, delivered to the Court a seal- 
ed paper containing the verdict, which, until of late 
years, that verbal returns are in some instances per- 
mitted, was always couched in writing. The jury 
remained standing while the Judge broke the seals; 
and having perused the paper, handed it with an 
air of mournful gravity, down to the clerk of Court, 
who proceeded to engross in the record the yet un- 
known verdict of which, however, all omened the 
tragical contents. A form still remained, trifling 
a^nd unimportant in itself, but to which imagination 
adds a sort of solemnitj'", from the awful occasion 
upon which it is used. A lighted candle was plac- 
ed on the table, the original paper containing the 
verdict was enclosed in a sheet of paper, and, seal- 
ed with the Judge's own signet, was transmitted 
to the Crown-oflice, to be preserved among other 
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records of the same kind. As all this is transacted 
in profound silence^ the producing and extinguish- 
ing the candle* seems a type of the human spark 
which is shortly afterwards doomed to be quenched', 
and excites in the spectators something of the same 
effect which in England is obtained by the Judge 
assuming the fatal cap of judgment. When these 
preliminary forms had been gone through, the Judge 
required Euphei^ia Deans to attend to the verdict 
to be re^. > , - 

After Ae usual words of style, the verdict set 
forth, that the Jviry having made choice of John 
Kirk, Esq. to be their chancellor, and Thomas 
Moore, merchant, to be their clerk, did by a plu- 
rality of voices, find the said Euphemia Deans 
Guilty of the crime libelledj but, in consideration 
of her extreme youth, and the cruel circumstances 
of her case, did earnestly entreat that the Judge 
would recommend her to the mercy of the Crown. 

** Gentlemen,'^ said the Judge, "you have done 
your duty — and a painful one it must have been to 
men of humanity like you. I \t^ill, undoubtedly, 
trsgismit your recommendation to the throne^ But 
it is my duty to tell all who now hear me, but es- 
pecially to inform that unhappy young woman, in 
order that her mind may be settled accordingly, 
that I have not the least hope of a pardon being 
granted'in the present case- You know the crime 
has been increasing in this land, and I know farther, 
that this has been ascribed to the lenity in which 
the laws have been exercised, and that there is there- 
fore no hope whatever of obtaining a remission for 
this offence." The Jury bowed again, and released 
from Aeir painful office,»dispersed them selves among 
the mass of bystanders. 

The Court then asked Fairbrother, whether he 
had any thing to say, why judgment should not 
foUow the verdict? The counsel had s^ent ^om^ 
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time inperusingy and re-perusing the verdict, count- 
ing the letters in each juror's name, and weighing 
every phrase, nay every syllable, in the nicest scales 
of legal criticism. But the clerk of the jury had 
understood his business too well. No flaw was to 
be found, and Fairbrother mournfully intimated, 
that he had nothing to say in arrest of judgment. 

The presiding Judge, then addressed the unhap- 
py prisoner: — ^'^ Euphemia Dean^, attend to the 
sentence of the Court now to be pronounced against 
you." 

She rose from her seat, and with a composure 
far greater than could have been argued from her 
demeanour during some parts of the trial, abode 
the conclusion of the awful scene. So nearly does 
the mental portion of our feelings resemble those 
which are corporal, that the first severe blows 
which we receive bring with them a stunning apa- 
thy, which renders us indifferent to those that fol- 
low them. So said Mandrin, when he was under- 
going the punishment of the whe.el| and so have all 
felt, upon whom successive inflictions have descend- 
ed with continuous and reiterated violence! 

** Young woman," said the Judge, *' it is my 
painful du^ to tell you, that your life is forfeited 
under a law, which, if it may seem in some degree 
severe, it is yet wisely so, to render those of your 
unhappy situation aware that the risk they run, by 
concealing, out of pride or false shame, their lapse 
from virtue, and making np preparation to save the 
lives of the unfortunate infants whom they are to 
bring into the world. When you concealed your 
situation from your mistress, your sister, and other 
worthy and compassionate persons of your own sex, 
in whose favour your former conduct had given 
you a fair place, you seem to me to have had in 
your contemplation at least, the death of the help- 
2ess creature, for whose life you neglected to pro- 
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vide. How the child was disposed of — whether it 
was dealt upon by another, or by yourself — 'Xvhe- 
ther the extraordinary story you have told is partly 
false, or altogether so, is between God and your 
own conscience, I will not aggravate your distress 
by pressing on that topic, but I do n^ost solemnly 
abjure you to employ , the remaining space of your' 
time in making your peace with God, for which 
purpose such reverend clergymen, as you yourself 
may name, shall have access to you. Notwithstand* 
ing the humane recommendation of the jury, I can 
not afford to you, in the present ciscumstances of 
the country, the slightest hope that your life will 
be prolonged beyond the period assigned for the cxe- 
ecution of your sentence. Forsaking, therefore, 
the thoughts of this world, let your mind be prepar- 
ed by repentance for those more awful moments — 
for death, judgment, and eternity. — Doomster, read 
the sentence." 

When the Doomster showed himself, a tall hag- 
gard figure, arrayed in a fantastic garment of black 
and gray, p^ssmei^ted with lace, all fell back with a 
sort of instinctive horror, and naade wide way for 
him to approach. the foot of the table. As this of- 
fice was held by the common executioner^ men 
shouldered each other backward to avoid even the 
touch of his garment, and some were seen to 
brush their own clothes, which had accidentally 
become subject to such contamination. A sound 
went through the court, produced by each person 
drawing in their breath hard, as men do when they 
expect to witness what is frightful, and at the same 
time affecting. The caitiff villain yet seemed, amid 
his hardened ' brutality, to have sqme sense of his 
being the object of public detestation, which made 
him impatient of being in public, as birds of evil 
omen are anxious to escape from day-light, and from 
pure air. 

Repeating after the Clerk of the Court, he gobbled 
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over the words of the sentence^ which condemned 
Euphemia Deans to be conducted back to the Tol- 
booth of Edinburgh, and detained there until Wed- 
nesday the day of ; and upon that day, 

betwixt the hours of two and four o'clock after- 
noon, to be Qonveyed to the common place of exe- 
cution, and there hanged by the neck upon a gib- 
bet. ^^ And this," said the Doomster, aggravating 
his harsh voice, " I pronounce for doomJ*^ 

He vanished when he had spoken the last em- 
phatic word, like a foul fiend after the purpose of 
his visitation has <been acconvplished; but the im- 
pression of horror excited by his presence and his 
errand, remained upon the crowd of spectators. 

The unfortunate criminal, so she must now be 
teiined, with more susceptibility, and more irritable 
feelings than her father and sister, was found, in 
this emergence, to possess a considerable share of 
their courage • §he had remained standing motion- 
less at the bar while the sentence was pronounced, 
and was observed to shut her eyes when the Dooms- 
ter appeared. But she was the first to break si- 
lence when that evil form had left hi« place. 

"God forgive ye, my Lords," she said, **and 
dinna be angry wi' me for wishing it — we a' need 
forgiveness. — As for myself, I canna blame ye, for 
ye act up to your lights; and if I ha vena killed my 
poor infant, ye may witness a^ that hae seen it this 
day, that I hae been the means of killing my gray- 
headed father — I deserve the warst frae man, and 
frae God too — But<^od is mairmercifu' to us than 
we are to each other." 

. With these words the trial concluded. The 
crowd rushed, bearing forward and shouldering 
each other, out of the court, in the same, tumultua- 
ry mode in which they had entered; and, in the 
excitation of animal motion and animal spirits, soon 
forgot whatever they had felt as impressive in the 
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scene which they had witnessed. The professional 
spectators, whom habit and theory had rendered as 
callous to the distress of the scene as medical men 
are to those of a surgical operation, walked hom^- 
wdrd in groupes, discussing the general principle 
of the statute under which the young woman was 
condemned, the nature of the evidence, and the ar- 
guments of the counsel, without considering even 
that of the Judge as exempt from their criticism. 

The female spectators, more compassionate, 
were loud in exclamation against that part of the 
Judge's speech which seemed to cut off the hope of 
pardon. 

*' Set him up, indeed," said Mrs. Howden, ** to 
tell us that the poor lassie behoved to die, when 
Mr. John Kirk, as civil a gentleman as is within 
the ports of the town, took the pains to prigg for 
her himsell." 

** Ay, but neighbour," said Miss Damahoy, 
drawing up her thin maidenly form to. its full height 
o£ prim dignity—** I really think this • unnatural 
business of having bastard-bairns should be putten 
a stop to— There isnaa huzzy now on this side of 
thirty that ye can bring within your doors, but there 
will be chields— writer-lads, prentice-lads, and what 
not— coming traiking after them for their destruc- 
tion, and discrediting ane's honest house into the 
bargain—I hae nae patience wi' them." 

" Hout, neighbour," said Mrs. Howden, " we 
auld live and let live — we hae been young oursells, 
and we 'are no aye to judge the warst when lads 
and lasses forgather." 

*^ Young oursells? and judge the warst?" said 
Miss Damahoy. ** I am no sae auld as that comes 
to, Mrs. Howden; and as for what ye ca' the warst, 
I ken neither good nor bad about the matter, I thank 
my stars.*' 

" Ye are thankfu' for sma' mercies, then," said 
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Mrs. Howden, with a toss of her head; •* and as 
' for yoa and young — 1 trow ye wtre doing for your- 
sell at the last riding of the Scots Parliament, and 
that was in the gracious year seven, sae ye can be 
nae sic chicken at ony rate." 

Plumdamas, who acted as squire of the body to 
the two contending dames, instantly saw the hazard 
of entering into such delicate points of chronology, 
and being a lover of peace and good neighbourhood, 
lost no time in brihging back the conversation to 
its original subject. 

*< The judge didna tell us a' he could hac tcll'd 
us, if he had liked, about the application for par- 
don, neighbours," said he; ** there is aye a wim- 
ple in a lawyer's clew; but it's a wee bit of a se- 
cret." 

" And what is't? — what is't, neighbour Plumda- 
mas?" said Mrs. Howden and Miss Damahoy at 
bnce, the acid fermentation of th^ir dispute being 
at once neutralized by the powerful alkali implied 
in the word secret. 

"^Here's Mr. Saddletree can tell y^ that better 
than me, for it was him that tauld me,'' said Plum- 
damas as Saddletree came up, with his wife hang- 
ing on his arm, and looking very disconsolate. 

When the question was put to Saddletree he 
looked very scornful. **They speak about stop- 
ping the frequency of child murther," said he, in a 
contemptuous tone; " do ye think our auld enemies 
of England, as Glendook aye ca's them in his print- 
ed Statute-book, cares a boddle whether we didna 
kill ane anither, skin and bim, horse and foot, man, 
♦* woman, and bairns, all and sindry, omnes et singv* 
losj as Mr. Crossmyloof says? Na, na, it's no diat 
hinders them frae pardoning the bit lassie. But 
here is the pinch of the plea. The king and queim 
are sae ill pleased with that mistak about Porteous^ « 
that de'il a kindly Scot will they pardon again, - 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAV. 97 

either by reprieve or remission, if the haill town o' 
Edinburgh should be a' hanged on ae tow.". 

** De'il that they were back at their German kale- 
yard then, as my neighbour MacCroskie ca's it," 
said Mrs. Howden; «* an that's the way they're 
gaun to guide us." 

** They say for certain," said Miss Damahoy, 
f* that- King Gedrge flang his periwig in the fire 
when he heard o' the Porteous mob." 

^* He has done that, they say," replied Saddle- 
tree, ** for less thing." ^ . 

*< Aweel;" said Miss Damahoy, " he might keep 
mair wit in his anger-^but it's a' the better for his 
wig*maker, I'se warrant." 

** The queen tore her biggonets for perfect an- 
ger, — ^ye'U hae heard o' that, too?" said Plumda- 
mad. ** And the king, they say, kickit Sir Ro- 
bert Walpole-for no keeping down the mob of 
Edinburgh; but I dinna believe he wad behave sae 
ungenteel." - 

"It's dooms truth, though," said Saddletree; 
**and he was for kickin the Duke of Argyle too." 

** Kickin the Duke of Argyle!" exclaimed the 
hearers at once, in all the various combined keys 
of utter astonishment. 

** Ay, but Mac Callummore's blood wadna sit. 
down wi' that; there was risk of Andro Ferrara 
coming in thirds-man." 

** The duke is a real Scotchman — -a true friend 
to the country," answered Saddletree's hearers. 

^ Ay, troth is he, to king and country baith, as 
ye sail hear," continued the orator, *'if*ye will 
come in bye to our house, for it's safest speaking of 
sic things inter parietes.^^ 

When they entered his shop he thrust his pren- 
tice boy out of it, and, unlocking his desk, took 
out, with an air of grave and complacent import- 
smce, a dirty and crumpled piece of pripted papery 

Vol. II. 9 
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he obaerved, " This is newcoroy it's no every body 
could ^how ye the like of this. It^s the' duke's 
speech about the Porteous mob, just promulgated 
by the hkwkers. Ye shall hear what Ian Roy Ceaa 
^aya for himsell. My correspondent bought it in 
the Palaceyard, that's like just under the king's 
no8e>-^I think he claws up their mittans.-i — It catne 
in a letter about a foolisl^ bill of exchange ^at the 
xiian wanted me to renew for him. I wish ye wad 
see about it, Mrs. Saddletree." 

Honest Mrs. Saddletree had hitherto been so 
sincerely distressed about the situation of her un- 
fortunate protegee, that she had suflered her hus- 
band to proceed in his own way, wi<iiou^ attending 
tQ what he was sayiiig. The words bill and reneru^ 
had, however, an awakening sound in tfaem; and 
she snatched the letter wjiicb her husband held to- 
wards her, iind wiping her eyes, said putting on l^sr 
spectacles, endeavoured as fast as the dew which 
collected on her glasses would permit, to get at die 
meaning of the needful part of th^ epistle^ while 
her husband, with pompous. elevation, read an ex- 
tract from the speech. 

^^ I am no minister, I never was a minister, aod 
I never will be one." 

^^ I didna ken his grace was ever designed for 
the ministry," interrupted Mrs. Howden. 

^^ He disna meaq a minister of the gospel, Mrs. 
Howden, but a minister of state," said Saddle^ee 
with condescending goodness, and then proceeded: 
"The time was when I might have been a piece of 
a minister, bat I was too sensible of my owp in- 
capacity to engage in any state affair. And I thank - 
God that I had always too great a value for those 
few abilities which nature has given me, to employ 
diem in doing any drudgery, or any job of what 
kind soever. I have, ever since I set out in the 
world, (and I believe few have set out more ^dAyi) 
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served my prince with piy tongue; I kave an-ve^i 
him with any little interest I had, and J have served 
him with my sword, and in my profession of arttis. 
I have held employments which I hav^ lost, and 
were I to be to-morrow deprived of those which 
still remain to me, and which I have endeavoured 
honestly to deserve, I would still serve him to the 
last acre ot my inheritance, imd to the last drop of 
my blood." 

Mrs. Saddletree here broke in upon the orator.—. 
" Mr. Saddletree, what is the meaning of a' this? 
Here are ye davering about the Duke of Argyle, 
and this man Martingale gaun to break on our hands, 
and lose us* gude sixty pounds— I wonder what 
Duke will pay tha^, quotha — I wish the Duke of 
Argj'le would pay his ain accounts— He is in a 
thousand punds Scots on thae very books when he 
was last at Roystoun — I'm no saying but he's a just 
noblem^n^ and that's gude siller— 4>ut it wad drive 
ane daft to be confeised wi' deukes and drakes, apd 
thae distressed folk upstairs, that's Jeanie Deans 
and her father. And then, putting the very callant 
that was sewing the curple out o' the shop, to play 
wi' blackguards in the close- — Sit still, neighbours, 
it's no that I mean to disturb youj but what be- 
tween courts o' law and courts o' state, and upper 
and under parliaments, and parliament houses, here 
and in London, the gudeman's gane clean gyte, I 
think." 

The gossips understood civility, and, the rule of 
doing as they would be done by, too well, to tarry 
upoii the slight invitation implied in the conclusion 
of this speech, and therefore made their farewells 
and departure a^ fast as possible, Saddletree whis- 
pering to Plumdamas that he would meet him at 
MacCroskie's, (^he low-browed shop in the Lucken- 
xjiooths, already mentioned,) ** in the hour of cause, 
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and pat MacCallummore^s speech in his pocjkety/or 
a' tlw gudewife's din." 

When Mrs. Saddletree saw the house freed of 
her importunate visiters, and the little boy reclaim- 
ed from the pastimes of the wynd to the exercise 
of the awl, she went to visit her unhappy relatives- 
David Deans, and ^is elder daughter, who had 
found in her house the nearest place of friendly 
refuge. 
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, CHAPTER Vm. 

• . r \ 

Alas r what poor abiEty'ft in. me 

To do him goodT 

—Assay ^^ powe^ jtm Hiw*; 

When Mrs. Saddletree entered ^e apaptnteKt: hi 
which her guests h^d \ shrouded their mkjsrjr^ she 
found th^ window darkened. The feebleness which 
follow.ed his long swoon had rendered it raecessaa^ 
to lay the old man in bed. The curtams were 
drawn around him, and Jeaiiie sat nioticinlieaai hy 
the side of the bed. Mrs. Saddletree was a woman 
of kindness, nay, of feeiing, but not/ of delicacy. 
She opened the half-shut window^ drew aside the 
curtain, and taking her kinsnian by the hand,^^ ex- 
horted him to : sit up, and bear his sorrow like; a 
good man, and a Christian man, as lie wasu. Btit 
when she quitted his hand, it fell powerless by hia 
side, nor did-he attempt the least repliy. 
- ** Is all ov€;r?" asked Jeanie, with lips and cheeks 
as pale as ashes, — '* And is there naer hope for 
her?" 

'* Nane, or next to nane," said Mrs. Saddletree; 
** I heard the Judge-carle say it with my ain ear« 
—It was a burning shame to see sae mony o' them 
set up yonder in their red gowns and black gowns, 
and a' to take the life o'a bit senseless lassie. I 
had never muckle broo o' my gudeman's gossips, 
and now I like them waur than evfer. The only 
wiselike thing I heard ony body say was decent Mr. 
John JKLirk of Kirkknowe^ and he wussed theni just 
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to get the king's mercy, and nae mair about it. But 
he spake to unreasonable folk-— he might just hae 
keepit his breath to hae blawn on his porridge." 

** But can the king gie her mercy?" said Jeanie, 
earnestly. ^' Some folk tell me he cannagie mercy 
in cases of mu r ■ in casea like hers." 

** Can he gie mercy, hinny? — I weel I wot he 
can^ when he likes. There was young Singlesword, 
that stickit the Laird of Bellencleuch, and Captain 
Hackum, the Englishman, that killed Lady. Col- 
grain^s gudeman, and the Master of Saint Clair, 
that shot the twa Shaws, and mony mair in my time 
— to be sure they were gentle blude^ and had th«ir 
kin to speak for them— And there was Jock Porte- 
ous the other day— -I'se warrant there's mercy, an 
folk could win at it." 

'* Porteous?" said Jeanie; " very true — I forgot 
a' that I suld maist mind.— Fair ye weel, Mrs. 
Saddletree; and may ye never want a friend in the 
hour of distress." 

** Will ye no stay wi' your father, Jeanie, baun? 
—Ye had better," said Mrs. Saddletree. 

*' I will be wanted ower yonder; indicating the 
Tolbooth with her hand, <' and I maun leave him 
, now, or I will never be able to leave him. I feama 
for hiatlife— I ken how. strong'^hearted he is — I ken 
it," she said^ laying her hand on her bosom, << by 
my sun heart at this minute." 

« Weel, hinny, if ye think it's for the best, bet- 
ter he stay here and rest him, than gang back to 
St. Leonard's." " 

** Muckle better— muckle better — God bless you 
— God bless you.-;— At no rate let him gang till ye 
hear from me," said Jeanie. 

" But ye'U be back belive?" said Mrs. Saddle- 
tree, detaining her; " they wunna let ye stay yon- 
der, Wnny." 

«* But I maun gang to St. Leonard's — there's 
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muckle to be dune, and little time tp do it in — And 
I have friends to speak to— God bless you — ^take 
xare of my father." - 

She had reached the door of the apartment, when, 
suddenly turning, she came back, and knelt down 
by the bed side. — " O father, gie me your blessictg 
—I dare not go till ye bless me. Say but God 
bless ye, and prosper ye, J^anie — try but to say 
•that." ♦ 

Instinctively, rather than by an exertion of intel- 
lect, the old man murmured a prayer, that *' pur- 
chased and promised blessings might be multiplied 
upctfi her." 

" He has blessed mine errand," said his daugh- 
ter, rising from her knees; *' and it is borne in up- 
on my mind that I shall prosper." 

So saying, she left the room. 

Mrs. Saddletree looked after her, and shook her 
head. ** I wish she binna roving, poor thing — 
There's something queer about a' thae Deanses.. I 
dinna like folk to be sae muckle better than other 
folk — seldom comes gude o't. But if she's gaun 
to look after the kye at St. Leonard's, that's ano- 
ther story, to be sure they maun be sorted.— Griz- 
zle, come up here and take tent to the honest auld 
inan, and see he wants naething. — Ye silly tawpie," 
(addressing the maid-servant as she entered,) 
■•^ what garr'd ye busk up your cockemony that 
gate? — I think there's been eneugh Ae day to gie 
an awfu' wstming about your cockups and your fal- 
lal duds — see what they a' come to," &c. &c. &c. 
&c. 

Leaving the good lady to her lecture upon world- 
ly vanities, we must transport our readers to the 
cell in which the unfortunate Effie Deans was now 
immured, being restricted of several liberties which 
she had enjoyed before the sentence was pro- 
nounced. 
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When she had. remained about an hour in tlM 
(State of stupified horror so natural in her situation, 
she was .disturbe'd by, the opening ot the jarring 
bolts of her place of confinement^ and RatcliiFe 
showed himself. " It's your aister," he said, 
** wants to speak t'ye, Effie." 

** I canna see nacbody»" said Eflk with the hasty 
irritability which misiery had rendered more acute 
■— **. I canna see nafebody, and least of a' her-'-^bid- 
her take care o' the auld inan — I ani haething to 
ony o' them now, nor them to me." 

'* She says she maun see ye^ though," said Rat- 
cliiFe, and Jeanie, rushing into the apartment, threw 
her arms round her sister's neck, who writhed to 
extricate herself from her embrace. 

*' What signifies coming to greet ower me, when 
you have killed me?— killed me, when.a word of 
your mouth would have saved me — killed me, when 
I am an innocent creature — innocent of that guilt at 
lea&t — ^and me, that wad hae wared body and soul 
to save your finger from bei^g hurt!" 

*' You sha^l not die," said Jeanie, with enthusi- 
astic firmness: *■* say what ye like o' me— think what 
ye like o' me — only promise — for I doubt your 
proud heart — that ye wunna harm yourself, and you 
shall not die this shameful death." 

^^ A shameful dc2Lt\i I will not die, Jeanie, lass. 
I have that in py heart— though it has been ower 
kind a ane — ^that wunna bide shame. Gae hame 
to our father, and think nac mair on me — I have 
eat my last earthly meal." / 

*' O this was what I feared!" said Jeanie. 

" Hout tout, hinnie," said Ratcliffe; « it's but 
little ye ken o' thae things^ Ane aye thinks at the 
first dinnle o' the sentence, they hae heart eneugh 
to die rather than bide put die sax weeks, but they 
ay^ bide out the sax week* fbr a' that. I ken the 
gate o't weel^ I hae fronted the doomster three 
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times, and here I stand, Jim Ratcliffe, for a' that* 
Had I tied my napkin strait the first time, as I had 
a great mind till't — ^and it was a' about a bit gray 
cowt, wasna worth ten punds sterling, where would 
I have been now?" 

** And how did you escape?" said Jeanie, the 
fates of this man, at first so odious to her, having 
acquired a sudden interest in her eyes from their 
correspondence with those of her^ sister. 

'^ How did I escape?" said RatclifFe, with a 
knowing wink, — •** I tell ye I scapit in a way that 
naebody will escape from this tolbooth while I keep 
the keys." 

** My. sister shall come out in the face of the 
sun^'^ said Jeanie; " I will go to London, and beg 
her pardon from the king and the queen. . If they 
pardoned Porteous, they may psirdon her; if a sis- 
ter asks a sister's life on her bended knees, they tuill 
pardon her-^they ^Ag// par flon h^y*- Ti Tirl they ^mflil 
win a thousand nearts by it." 

£ file listened in bewildered astonishment, and so 
earnest was her sister's enthusiastic assurance, that 
she sdmost involuntarily caught a, gleam of hope, 
but it' instantly faded away. 

** Ah, Jeanie! the king and the queen live in Lon- 
don, a thousand miles from this — farayontthe saut 
sea; I'll be gane before ye win there." 

** You are mista^en^" said Jeanie^ " it is no sae 
far, and they go to it bylandj I learned some thing 
about thae things from Reuben Butler." 

'* Ah, Jeanie, ye never learned ony thing but 
what was gude frae the folk yfe keepit company wi'; 
but I — but I" — she wrung her hands, and wept bit- 
terly. 

" Dinna think on that now," said Jcanicj ** there 
will be time for that if the present space be redeem- 
ed. — Fare ye weel. Unless I die by the road, I 
will see the King's face that pes grace,— O, sir," 
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(to RatcUffe) "be kind to her— She ne'er kenn'd 
what it was to need stranger's kindness till . now — 
Fareweel-^fare weel, Effie— >Diuna speak to me — 
I maunna greet i|6w— •my head's ower dizzy al- 
ready." 

She tore herself from her sister's arms, and left 
the cell. Ratcli£Fe followed her, and beckoned her 
into a small room. She, obeyed liis signal, but not 
without trembling. 

" What's the fule thing shaking for?" said he. 
^' I mean nothing but civility to you — ^D— n me^ I 
respect you, and I can't help it. YoU have so much 
spunk, that, d — ^n me-, but I think there's some 
chance of your carrying the day. But you must 
not go to. the king till you have made some friend; 
try the duke-^try M acCallummorei he's Scotland's 
friend — I ken that ^he great folks dinna muckle like 
him — but they fear him, and that will serve your 
pttlpose as weel. D'ye ken naebody wad^ie yea 
letter to Kim?*' 

** Duke of Argyle?" said Jeanie, recollectmg 
herself suddenly—** what was he to that Argyle 
that suffered in my father's time^— in the persecu- 
tion?" 

** His son or grandson, I'm thinking," said Rat- 
cliflFej * * but what o' that?" 

<* Thank God!" said Jeanie, devoutly clasping 
her hands. ^ 

** You whigs are aye thanking God for. sdme<^ 
thing," said the ruffian. ♦* But hark ye, hinny, I'll 
tell ye a secret. Ye may meet wi' rough customers 
on the Border, or innhe Midland, afore ye get to 
Lunnon. Now de'il ane o' them will touch an ac- 
quaintance o' Daddie Rattan's; for though I am re- 
tired irae. public practice^ ye| they ken I can do a 
glide or an ill turn yet— and de'il a gude fellow that 
has been but a twelvemonth on the lay, be he ruf- 
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tier or padder, but he knows my gybe^ as well as 
the jarkf of e'er a queer cuifin:): in England-^^and 
there's rogue's Latin for you." • . 

It was, indeed, totally unintellig^ible to Jeanie 
Deans, who was only impatieat to escape froni him. 
He hastily scrawled a Itne or two on a dirty piece 
of paper, and said to her, as she drew back when he 
offi^red it, ** Hey! what the deil — it wut^na bite you, 
my lassi — if it 4oes nae gude, it can do no ill. But 
I wi^h ydu to show it, if you have ony fasherie wi* 
ony o' St. Nicholas's* clerks." ' 

^^Alas!" she said, ^^Ido not understand what 
you mean?" 

*^ I mean if ye fall among thieves, my precious,*!--!- 
that is a scripture phrase, if ye will hae ane— r-the 
bauldest of them will ken a scart o' my guse £ea^ 
dier. — =And now awa' wi' ye— -and stick to Argylc; 
if ony body <:an do the job, it maun be him.'^ 

After casting an anxious look ^t the grated win- 
dows and blackened walls of the old Tolbooth, and 
another scarce leds anxious at the hospitable lodg- 
ing of Mrs. Saddletree, Jeanie turned her back on 
that quarter, and soon after on the city itself. She 
reached St. Leonard's Crags withput meeting any 
one whom she knew; which^ in the state of her mind 
she considered as ^ great blessing. *^ I must do 
naething," she thought, as she went aloitg, ** that 
can soften or weaken my heart-r-it's owet weak al- 
ready for what I hae to do^. I will think and act as 
firmly as I can, and speak as little." 

There was an aged servant or rather cottar of her 
father's who had lived under him for many years, 
and whose fidelity was wortljy of full confidence. She 
sent for tJiis woman, and explainii^g to her that the 
circumstances of her family required that she should 
undertake a journey, which would detain her for 

*Pms. fSeal. ^^ Justice of Pe«ce. 




108 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

some weeks from home, she gave her fuH instructioiis 
concerning the xnanagement of the domestic concerns 
in her absence. With a precision, which ^ upon re- 
flection, she herself could not help wondering at, 
she described and detailed the most minute steps 
which were to be taken, and especially such as were 
necessary for her father's comfort. * ' it was pro- 
bable," she said, "that he would return to 5t. 
Leonard's to-motTOW5 certain that hjc would return 
very soon — all must be in order for him. Icie had 
enough to* distress him, without being fashed about 
warldly matters.'' 

In the meanwhile she toiled busily, along with 
May Hettly, to leave nothing unarranged. 

It was deep in the night when all these matters 
were settled; and when they had partaken of some 
food, the first which Jeanie had tasted on that event- 
ful day. May Hettly, whose usual residence was a 
cottage at a little distance from Deans 's house, ask- 
ed her youngmistress, whether she would not permit 
her to remain in the house ^11 night? " Ye hae had 
an awfu' day," she said, *' and sorrow and fear are 
but .bad companions in the watches of the night, as 
I hae heard the gudeman say himsell." 

" They are ill companions^ indeed," said Jeaniej 
" but I maun learn to abide their presence, and bet- 
ter begin in the house than in the field." 

She dismissed her aged assistant accordingly,-^ 
for so slight was the gradation in their rank of life, 
that we can hardly term May a servant, — and pro- 
ceeded to make a few preparations for her Journey. 

The simplicity of her education and country made 
these preparations very Jbrief an4 easy. Her tartan 
screen served all the purposes of a riding-habit 
and of an umbrella; a small bundle contained such 
changes, of linen as were absolutely necessary. Bare- 
footed, as Sancho says, she had come into the world, 
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and barefooted she proposed to perform her pilgritn- 
age; and her clean shoes and change of snow-white 
thread stockings were to be reserved for special oc- 
casions of ceremony. * She was not aware, that the 
English habits oi comfort attach an idea of abject 
misery to the idea of a barefooted traveller^ and if 
the objection of cleanliness had been made to the 
practice 9 she would have been apt to vindicate her- 
self upon the very frequent ablutions to which with 
Mahometan scrupulosity, a Scottish damsel of some 
condition usually subjects herself. Thus far there- 
fore all was well. 

From an oaken press or cabinet, in which her 
father kept a fe\y; old books, and two or three bun- 
dles of papers, besides his ordinary accounts ^ and 
receipts,. she sought out an^ extracted from a par- 
cel of notes of sermons, calculations of interest, re- 
cords of dying speeches of the martyrs, and the* 
like, one or two documents which she thought might 
be of some use to her upon her mission. But the 
most important difficulty remained behind, and it 
had not occurred to her until that very evening. It 
was the want of money, without which it was im- 
possible she should undertake so distant a journey 
as she now meditated. 

David Deans, as we have said, was easy, and 
even opulent in his circumstances. But his wealth, 
like that of the patriarchs of old, consisted in his 
kine and herds, and in two or three sums let out at 
interest to neighbours or relatives, who, far from 
being in circumstances to pay any thing to account % 
of the principal sums, thought they did all that was 
incumbent on them when, with considerable diffi- 
culty, they discharged "the annual rent." To these 
debtors it^ would be in vain, therefore, to apply, 
even widi her father's concurrence; nor could she 
hope to obtain such concurrence, or assistance in 
any mode, without such a series oJF explanations and 
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debates as she felt might deprive her' totally of the 
power of taking the step, which, however daring 
and hazardous, she felt was absolutely necessary 
for trying the last chance in* favour of her sister. 
Without departing from filial reverence, Jeanie had 
an inward conviction that the feelings oJF her fether, 
however just, and upright, and honourable, were 
too little in unison with the spirit of the time to ad- 
mit of his being a good judge of the measures to be 
adopted in this crisis. Herself more flexible in 
* ^ manner, though no less upright in principle, she felt 
that to ask his consent to her pilgrimage would be 
to encounter the risk of drawing down his positive 
prohibition, and under that she believed her jour- 
ney coulH not be blessed in its progress and event. 
Aiccordingly, she had fletermined upon the means 
by which^ she might communicate to him her un- 
dertaking and its purpose, shortly after her actual 
departure. But it was impossible to apply to him 
for money without altering this arrangement, and 
discussing fully the propriety of her journey; pecu- 
niary assistance from that quarter, therefore, was 
laid out of the question. 

It now. occurred to Jeanie that she should have 
consulted with Mrs. Saddletree on this subject. 
/ 9ut, besides the time that niust now necessarily be 
lost in recurring to her assistance, Jeanie internal- 
ly revolted from it. Her heart acknowledged the 
goodness of Mrs. Saddletree's general character, 
and the kind interest she took in their family mis- 
fortunes; but still she felt that Mrs. Saddletree was 
a woman of an ordinary and worldly way of think- 
ing, incapable, from habit and temperament, of tak- 
ing a keen or enthusiastic view of such a resolution 
as she had fonned, and to debate~^ the point with 
her and to rely upon her conviction of its propriety 
for the means of carrying it into execution, would 
have been gall and wormwood. 
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Ill 



Butler, whose assistance she might have been as- 
ired of, was greatly poorer than herself. In these 
rcumstances she formed a singular resolution for 
le purpose of surmounting this difficulty, the exe- 
ition.of which will form the subject of the next 
lapter. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

'Tis the voice of the sluggard, I've heard him compUun, 
** You have waked me too soon, I must slumber again;*' 
As the door on its hinges, so he on his bed^ 
Turns his side, and his shoulders, and his heavy head. 

Bb. Watts. 

The mansion-house of Dumbiedikes, to which 
we are now to introduce our readers, lay three or 
four miles — ho matter for the exact topography — 
to the southward of St. Leonard's. It had once 
borne the appearance of some little celebrity^ for 
the <^ auld laird/' whose humours' and pranks were 
often mentioned in the ale-houses for about a mile 
round it, wore a sword, kept a good horse, and a 
brace of gray-hounds; brawled, swore, and betted 
at cock-fights and horse-matches; followed Somer- 
ville of Drum's hawks, and the Lord Ross's hounds, 
and called himself point device a gentleman. But 
the line had been veiled of its splendour in the pre- 
sent proprietor, who cared for no rustic amuse* 
ments, and was as saving, timid, and retired, as 
his father had been at once grasping and selfishly 
extravagant, — daring, wild, and intrusive. 

Dumbiedikes was what is called in Scotland a 
single house; that is, having only one room occu- 
pying its whole breadth, each of which single apart- 
ments was illuminated by six or eight cross lights, 
whose diminutive panes and heavy frames permit- 
ted scarce so much light to enter as shines dirough 
one well-constructed modem window. This in- 
artificial edifice, exactly such as a child would build 
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With cards, ^avii£g a steep roof flagged* with coarse 
gray-stoned instead of .ai2;$es$ a (lalf-^circular turret, 
battlemented, or, to use the appropriate phrase^ 
bartizan'd on the top, served as a case for anarrow 
turnpike-stair, by >which an ascent was gained from 
story to storyj and at the bottom of the said turret 
was a door studded with large-headed nails. There 
was no lobby at the bottom of the tower, and scarce 
a landing-place opposite to the doors which gave 
access to the apartments. One or two low and 
dilapidated out-houses, connected by a court-yard 
wall equally ruinous, ^rrounded the mansion. The 
court had been paved, but the flags being partly 
displaced, and partfy renewed, a gallant crop of 
docks and thistles sprung up between themj and 
the small garden, which opened by a postern through 
the wall,' ^eemed not to be in a much more orderly 
condition. Over the I6w-arched gateway, which 
led into the yard, there was a carved stone, exhibit- 
ing some attempt at armorial bearings^ and above 
the inner entrance hung, and had hung fqr many 
years, the mouldering hatchment, which announced 
that umquhile Laurence Dumbie, of Dumbiedikes, 
had been gathered to his fathers in Newbattle kirk- 
yard. The approach to this palace of pleasure wa$ 
by a road formed by the rude fragments of stone 
' gathered from the land, and it was surrounded by 
ploughed but uninclosed land. Upon a baulk, that 
is, an unploughed ridge of land interposed among 
the corn, the Laird's trusty palfrey was tethered 
by the head, and picking a meal of grass. The 
whole argued neglect and discomfort; the conse- 
quence, however, of idleness and indifference, not 
of poverty. 

In this inner court, not without a sense of bash- 
fulness and timidity, stood Jeanie Deans, at an 
early hour in a fine spring morning. She was no 
heroine of romance, and therefore looked with some 

10* 
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curiosity and interest on the mansion-house and 
domains, of which, it might at that moment occur 
to her, a little encouragement, such as women of all 
ranks know by instinct how to apply, might have 
made her mistress. Moreover, she was no person 
of taste beyond her time, rank, and country, and 
certainly thought the house of Dumbiedikes, though 
inferior to Holyroodhouse, or the palace at Dal- 
keith, was still a stately structure in its way, and 
the land a *' very bonnie bit, if it were better seen 
to and done to." But Jeanie Deans was a plain, 
true-hearted, honest girl, who, while she acknow- 
ledged all the splendour of her old admirer's habi- 
tation and the value of his property, never for a 
moment harboured a thought of doing the Laird, 
Butler, or herself, the injustice, which many ladies 
of higher rank would not have hesitated to do to 
all three, on much less temptation. 

Her present errand being with the Laird, she 
looked round the offices to see if she could find any 
domestic to announce that she wished to see him. 
As all was silence, she ventured to open one door; 
— *it was the old Laird's dog-kennel, now deserted, ' 
unless when occupied, as one or two tubs seemed 
|o testify, as a washing-house. She tried another 
—it was the roofless shed where the hawks were 
once kept, as appeared from a perch or two not yet 
completely rotten, and a lure and jesses which were 
Inouldering on the wall. A third door led to the 
coal-house, which was well stocked. To keep a 
very good fire, was one of the few points of domes- 
tic management in which Dumbiedikes was posi- 
tively active; in all other matters of domestic econo- 
my he was completely passive, and at the mercy of 
his house-keeper, the same buxom dame whom his 
father had long rince bequeathed to his charge, and 
who, if fame did her no injustice, had feathered her 
i^st pretty well at his expense. 
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Jeanie went on opening doors, like the second 
Calender wanting an eye, in the castle of the hun- 
dred obliging damsels, until, Uke the said prince 
errant, she came to a stable. The Highland Pe- 
^sus, Rory Bean, to which belonged the single 
entire stall, was her old acquaintance, whom she 
had seen grazing on the baulk, as she failed not to 
recognise by the well-known ancient riding furni- 
ture and demi-pique saddle, which half hung on the 
walls, half trailed on the litter. Beyond the ** trc- 
viss," which formed one side of the stall, stood a 
cow, who turned her head and lowed when Jeanie 
came into the stable, an appeal which her habitual 
occupations enabled her perfectly to understand, 
and with which she could not refuse complying, by 
shaking down some fodder to the animal, which 
had been neglected like most things else in the cas^ 
tie of the sluggard. 

While she was accommodating *' the milky mo- 
ther^' with the food which she should have received 
two hours sooner, a slip-shod wench peeped into the 
stable, and perceiving that a stranger, was employ- 
ed in discharging the task which she, at length, and 
reluctantly, had quitted her slumbers to perform, 
ejaculated, " Eh, sirs! the Brownie! the Brownie!" 
and fled, yelling as if she had seen the devil. 

To explain her terror, it may be necessary to no- 
tice, that the old house of Dumbiedikes had, ac- 
cording to report, been long haunted by a Brownie, 
one of those familiar spirits, who were believed in 
ancient times to supply the deficiencies of the ordi- 
nary labourer — 



** Whirl the long inop» and ply the aixy flail. 



f> 



Certes, the convenience of such a supernatural as- 
sistant could have been no where more sensibly 
felt, than in a family where the domestics were so 
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little disposed to' personal activity^ yet this serving 
maiden was so far from rejoicing in seeing a sup- 
posed aerial substitute discharging a task which she 
should have long since performed herself, that she 
proceeded to raise the family by her screams of hor- 
ror, uttered as thick as if the Brownie had been 
flaying her/ Jeanie, who had immediately resign- 
ed her temporary occupation, and followed the 
yelling damsel into the court-yard, in order to un- 
deceive and appease her, was there met by Mrs. 
Janet Balchristie, die favourite sultana of the last 
laird, as scandal went — the housekeeper of the pre- 
sent. . The good-looking,' buxom woman, betwixt 
forty and fifty, (for such we described her at the 
death of the last laird) was now a fat, red-faced, 
old dame of seventy, or thereabouts, fond of her 
place and jealous of her authority. Conscious that 
ner place of administration did not rest on so sure 
a basis as in the time of the old proprietor, this 
considerate HAy liad introduced into the family the 
screamer aforesaid, who added good features and 
bright eyes to the powers of her lungs. She made 
no conquest of the Laird, however, who seemed to 
live as if there was not another woman in the world 
but Jeanie Deans, and to bear no very ardent or 
overbearing affection even to her. Mrs. Janet Bal- 
christie, notwithstanding, had her own uneasy 
thoughts upon the almost daily visits to St. Leo- 
nard's Crags, and often when the Laird looked at 
her wistfully and paused, according to his custom 
before utterance, she expected him to say, << Jen- 
ny, I am gaun to change my condition^'* but she 
was relieved by *< Jenny, I am gaun to Change my 
shoon." 

Still, however, Mrs* Balchristie regarded Jeanie 
Deans with no small portion of malevolence, the 
customary feeling of such persons towards any one 
they think has the means of doing them an injury. 
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But she had also a general aversion to any female, 
tolerably young, and decently well-looking, who 
showed a wish to approach the hoiise of Dumbiedikes 
and the proprietor thereof. And as she had raised 
her mass of mortality out of bed two hours earlier 
than usual, to come to the rescue of her clamorous 
niece, she was in such extreme bad humour against 
all and sundry, that Saddletree would have pro- 
nounced, that she harboured inimicitiam contra 
omnes mor tales, 

**Wha the de'il are ye?" said the fat dame to 
poor Jeanie, whom she did not immediately recog- 
nise, ^^ scouping about a decent house at sic an hour 
in the morning?". 

"It was ane wanting to speak to the Laird," gaid 
Jeanie, who felt something of the intuitive terror 
which she had formerly entertained for this terma- 
gant, when she was occasionally at Dumbiedikes on 
business of her father's. 

" Ane? — And what sort of ane are ye? — hae ye 
nae name?— D'ye think his honour has naething 
else to do than to speak wi' ilka idle tramper that 
comes about the town, and him in his bed yet, hon- 
est man?" 

" Dear Mrs. Balchristie," replied Jeanie, in a 
submissive tone, " D'ye not mind me?— d'ye no 
mind Jeanie Deans?" 

** Jeanie Deans!!" said the termagant, in accents 
affecting the utmost astonishment; then taking two 
strides nearer to her, she peered into her face with 
a stare of curiosity, scornful and malignant — ** I say 
Jeanie Deans, indeed — Jeanie Deevil, they had bet- 
ter hae ca'd ye! — A bonnie spot o' wark your tittie 
and you hae made out, murdering ae puir wean, 
and your light limmer of a sister's to be hanged 
for't, as weel she deserves! — And the like o' you to 
come to ony honest man's house, and want to be 
into a decent^ bachelor gentleman's room at thi« 
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time in the mornings and him in his bed?-— gae wa', 
gae wa'.'* 

Jeanie was struck mute with shame at the unfeel- 
ing brutality of this accusation, and could not even 
fipd words to justify herself from the^ vile construc- 
tion put upon her visit, when Mrs. Balchristie, see- 
ing her advantage, continued in the same tone, 
^^Corne, come, bundle up your pipes, and tramp 
awa' wi' ye! — ^ye may be seeking a father to another 
wean for ony thing I ken. If it waurna that your 
father, auld David Deans, had been a tenant on our 
land^ I would cry up the men-folk, and hae ye dook- 
it in the bum for your impudence." 

j^eanie had already turned her back, and was 
walking towards the door of the court-yard, so that 
Mrs. Balcbristie, to make her last threat impressive- 
ly audible to her, had raised her stentorean voice tp 
its utmost pitch. But, like many a general, she 
lost the engagement by pressing her advantage toa 
far. 

The Laird had been disturbed in his morning 
slumbers by the tones of Mrs. Balchristie's objur- 
gation, sounds in themselves by no means uncom- 
mon, but very remarkable, in respect to the early 
hour at which they were tiow heard. He turned 
himself on the other side, however, in hopes the 
squall would blow by, when, in the course of Mrs. 
Balchristie's second explosion of wrath, the name 
of Deans distinctly struck the tympanum of his ear. 
As he was, in some degree, aware of the small por- 
tion of benevolence with which his housekeeper re- 
garded the family at Saint Leonard's, he instantly 
conceived that some message from thence was the 
cause of this untimely ire; and getting out of his 
bed, he slipt as speedily as possible into an old bro- 
caded night-gOMm, and some other necessary gar- 
ments, clapped on his head his father's gold-laced 
hat, (for though he was seldom seen without it, yet 
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it 18 proper to contradict the popular report, that he 
slept in it, as Don Quixote did in his helmet,) and 
openii^ the window of his bed-room, beheld, to his 
great astonishment, the well-known figure of Jeanie 
Deans herself retreating froni his gate^ while his 
housekeeper, with arms a-kimbo, fist clenched and 
extended, body erect, and head shaking with rage, 
sent after her a volley of Billingsgate oaths. His 
choler rose in proportion to the surprise, and perhaps, 
to the disturbance of liis repose. " Hark ye," he 
exclaiined from thhe window, ^* ye auld limb of 
Satan — Wha the de'il gies you commission to guide 
an honest man's daughter that gate?" , 

Mrs. Balchristie was completely caught in the 
manner. She was aware, from the unusual warmth 
with which the Laird expressed himself; that he 
was quite serious in this mattery and she knew that 
with all his indolence of nature, there were points 
on which he might be provoked, and that, being 
provoked, he had in him something dangerous, 
which her wisdom taught her to fear accordingly. 
She began, therefore,- to retract her false step as 
fast as she could. ** She was but speaking for the 
house's credit, and she couldna think of disturbing 
his honour in the morning sae early, when the young 
woman might as weel wait or call again^ and to be 
sure she might make a mistake between the twa 
sisters, for ane o' them was na sae creditable an ac^ 
quaintancfc." 

** Haud your peace, ye auld jade," said Dumbie- 
dikes; ** the warst quean e'er stude in their shoon 
may^ ca' you cousin, an' a' be true that I have 
heard. — Jeanie, my woman, gang into the parlour 
— but stay, that winna be redd up yet — ;wait there 
a minute till I come dowii to let you in — Dinna 
mind what Jenny says to ye." 

*' Na, naV said Jenny, with a laugh of affected 
heartiness, ** never mind me, lass— a' thewarld 
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kens my bark's waur than my bite — if ye had had 
an appointment wi' the Laird^ ye might hae tauld 
me — lam nae uncivil person — gang your ways in 
bye, hinny," and she opened the door of the house 
with a master-key. 

<< But ](^ had ho appointment with the Lsdrd," 
s^d Jeanie drawing back; ^< I want just to speak 
twa words to him, and I wad rather do it standing 
here, Mrs. Balchristie." 

** In the open court-yard? — Na, na, that wad 
never do, lass; we ittaunna guide ye that gate nei- 
ther — And how's that douce honest man, your fa- 
ther?" 

Jeanie was saved the pain of answering this hy- 
pocritical question by the appearance of the Laird 
himself. 

" Gang in and get breakfast ready," said he to 
his housekeeper — ** and, d'ye hear, breakfast wi' us 
yoursell — ^ye ken how to manage thae porringers o' 
tea- water — and, hear ye, see abune a' that there's a 
gude fire. — Weel, Jeanie, my woman, gang in bye 
— gang in bye, and rest ye." 

*' Na, Laird v" Jeanie replied, endeavouring as 
much as she could to express herself with compo- 
sure, notwithstanding she still trembled, << I canna 
gang in — I have a lang day's darg afore me — I 
maun be twenty mile o' gate the night yet, if feet 
frill carry me." 

" Guide and deliver us! — twenty mile — ^twenty 
mile on your feet!" ejaculated Dumbiedikes, whose 
walks were of a very circumscribed diameter, — 
" Ye maun never think of that — come in bye." 

** I canna do that. Laird," replied Jeanie; *< the 
twa words I hae to say to ye I can say here; forbye 
that Mrs. Balchristie" — 

« The de'il flee awa' wi' Mrs. Balchristie," said 
Dumbiedikes, << and he'll hae a heavy lading o' her. 
I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, I am a man of few words, 
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but I am laird at hame,.as weel as in the field; de'il 
a brute or body about my house but I can manage 
when I like, except Rory Bean, my powney; but I 
can seldom be at the plague, an' it biniia when my 
bluid's up." 

** I was wanting to say to ye, Laird," said Jeanie, 
who felt the necessity of entering upon her business, 
«* that I was gaun a lang journey, outbye of my fa- 
ther's knowledge." • «' 

*J Outbye his knowledge, Jeanie!—- Is that right? 
— Ye maun think o't again — it's no right,-' said 
Dumbiedikes, with a countenance of great concern. 

" If I were anes at Lunnon," s^id Jeanie, in ex- ^ 
culpation, <^ I ani amaist sure I could get means to 
speak to the queen about my sister's life." 

<* Lunnon — and the queen— and her sister's life!" 
said Dumbiedikes, whistling for very amazement— 
" the lassie's demented." 

*^ I am not out o' my mind," said she, " and sink 
or swim, I am, determined to gang to. Lunnon, if I 
suld beg my way frae door to door-— and so I maun, 
unless ye wad lend me a small sum to pay my ex- 
penses— little thing will do it; and ye ken my fa- 
ther's a man of substance, and wad see nae man, 
-far less you, Laird, coiQe to Ipss by me." 

Dumbiedikes,^ on comprehending the mature of 
this application, could scarce trust his ears — he 
made no answer whatever, but stood with his eyes 
riveted on the ground. 

** I see ye are no for assisting me. Laird," said 
Jeanie; " sae fare ye weel — ?ind gang and sec my 
poor father as aften as you can — he will be lonely 
enough now." 

" Where is the silly bairn gaun?" said Dumbie- 
dikes; and, laying hold of her hand, he led her into 
the house. " It's no that I didna think o't before," 
he said, " but it stack in my throat." j 

Thus speaking to himself, he led her into an old-^ "^ 
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fashioned parlour, shut the door behind them, and 
fastened it with a bolt. -While Jeanie, surprised at 
this manoeuvre, remained as near the door as pos* 
sible, the Laird quitted her hand, and pressed upon 
a spring lock fixed in an oak-pannel in the wainscot, 
which instantly slipped aside. An iron strong box 
mras discovered in a recess of the wall; he opened 
this alsOf and pulling out two or three drawers, 
showed that they were ttled with leathern bags, full 
of gold and silver coin. 

<^This is my bank, Jeanie, lass," he said, looking 
first at her, ^md then at the treasure, with an air of 
great complacence, — *^ nane o' your goldsmith's 
bills for me, — ^they bring folk to ruin." 

Then suddenly changing his tone, he resolutely 
said, — " Jeanie, I will make ye Lady Dumbiedikes 
afore the sun sets, and ye may ride to Lunnon in 
your ain coach, if ye like." 

" Na, Laird," said Jeanie, " that can never be 
* —my father's grief — ^my sister's situation — ^the dis- 
credit to you — ^" 

** That's my business," said Dumbiedikes; ** ye 
wad say naething about that if ye were na a fule — 
and yet I like ye the better for't — ae wise body's 
aneugh in the married state. But if your heart's 
ower fu% take what siller will serve ye, and let it 
be when ye come back again — as gude syne as 
sune." 

" But, Laird" said Jeanie, who felt the necessity 
of being explicit with so extraordinary a lover, "I 
like another man better than you, and I canna mar- 
ry ye." 

" Another man better than me, Jeanie?" said 
Dumbiedikes — " now is that possible? — It's no 
possible, woman — ye hae kenned me sae lang." 

** Ay but. Laird," said Jeanie, with persevering 
simplicity, " I kenn'd him langer." 

" Langer? — It's no possible. It canna be; ye 
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were bom on the lancL O Jeanie womaiiy ye baena 
lookit — ^ye haena seen the half o' the gear." He 
drew out another drawer — *< A' gowd, Jeame» and 
there^s bands for siller lent — And the rental book, 
Jeanie^— clear three hunder sterling — de'il a wad- 
set,Jieritable band, or burthen — Ye haena lookit at 
them, woman— And then ray mother's wardrope, 
and my grandmother's forbye — -silk gowns wad 
stand on their ends, their pearlin-lace as fine as 
spider's webs, and rings and ear-rings to the boot 
of a' that — ^they are a' in the chamber of deas — Oh, 
Jeanie, gang up the stair, and look at them." 

But Jeanie held fast her integrity, though beset 
with temptations, which perhaps the Laird of Dum- 
biedikes did not greatly err in supposing were those 
most affecting to her sex. 

" It canna be, Laird— I have said it — and I canna 
break my word till him, if ye wad gie me the haiir 
barony of Dalkeith, and Lugton into the bargain." 

" Your word to htm^^ said the Laird, somewhat 
pettishly; ** but wha is he, Jeanie?— wha is he? — »I 
haena heard his name yet — ^Come now, Jeanie, ye 
are but queering us — I am no trowing that there is 
sic a ane in the warld — ^ye are but making fashion 
—What is he? — wha is he?" 

*' Just ^Reuben Butler,^ that's schulermaster at 
Libberton," said Jeanie. 

<* Reuben Butler! Reuben Butler!" echoed the 
Laird of Dumbiedikes, pacing the apartment in 
high disdain, — " Reuben Buder, the dominie at 
Libberton — and a dominie depute tool- Reuben, 
the son of my cottar! — Very weel, Jeanie lass, wilfu? 
woman will hae her way — Reuben Butler! he hasna 
in his. pouch the value o' the auld black coat he 
wears-rbut it disna signify." And, as he spoke, 
he shut successively, and with vehemence, the 
drawers of his treasury. " A fair offer, Jeanie, is 
pae cause of feud— -Ae man may bring a horse to 
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the water, but twenty wuhna gar him drink— And 
as ior wasting my substance on other folk's 'joes"-7- 

There was something in the last hint that nettled 
Jeanie's honest pride. — " I was begging nane frac 
your honour," she saidj " least of a' on sic a score 
a^ ye pit it on— Gudc morning to ye, sir; ye hac 
been kind to my father, and it isna in my heart to 
think otherwise than kindly of you." 

So saying, she left the room without listening to 
a faint **BUt, Jeanie — Jeanie — stay, woman!" And 
traversing the court-yard with a quick step, she set 
out on l^er forward journey, her bosom glowing 
with that natural indignation and shame, which an 
honest mind feels at having subjected itself to ask 
a favour, which had been unexpectedly refused. 
When out of the Laird's ground, and once more 
upon the public road, her pace slackened, her anger 
cooled, and anxious anticipations of the consequence 
of this unexpected disappointment began t6 influ- 
ence her with other feelings . Must she then actually 
beg her way to London? for such seemed the alter- 
native; or must she turn back, and solicit her father 
for money; and by doing so lose time, \yhich was 
precious, besides the risk of encountering his posi- 
tive prohibition respecting her journey? Yet she 
saw no niedium between these alternatives; and» 
while she walked slowly on, was still meditating 
whether it were not better to return. 

While she was thus, in an uncertainty, she heard 
the clatter of a horse's hoofs, and a well-known 
voice calling her name. She looked round, and saw 
advancing towards her on a pony, whose bare back 
and halter assorted ill with the night-gown, slip- 
pers, and laced cocked-hat of the rkler, a cavalier 
of no less importance than Dumbiedikes himself. 
In the energy of his pursuit, he had overcome even 
the Highland obstinacy of Bory Bean, and compel- 
led that self-willed palfrey to canter the way his ri- 
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der chose; which Roiy, however, performed with 
all the symptoms of reluctance) turning his head^ 
and accompanying every bound he made in advance 
with a side-long motion, which indicated his ex- 
treme wish to turn round, — a maijoBuvre which no- 
thing but the constant exercise of the Laird's heels 
and cudgel could possibly have counteracted. 

When the Laird came up with Jeanie, the £rst 
words he uttered were, — ** Jeanie, they say ane 
shouldna aye take a woman at her first word?" 

'^ Ay, but ye giaun take me at mine," said Jeanie, 
looking on the ground, and walking on without a 
pause. — '* I hae but ae word to bestow on ony ane, 
and that's. aye a true ane."^ 

** Then," said Dumbicdikes, ** at least ye suldna 
aye take a man at his first word. Ye maunna gang 
this wilfu' gate sillerless, come o't what like." — He 
piit a purse into her hand. ** I wad gie ye Rory 
too, but he's as wilfu' as yoursell, and he's ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I hae gaen 
ower aften, and he'll gang tiae road else." 

*' But, Laird," said Jeanie, ** though I ken my 
father will satisfy every penny of this siller, what- 
ever there's o't, yet I wadna like to borrow it frae 
ane that maybe thinks of something mair than the 
paying o't back again." 

'** There's just twenty-five guineas o't," sai4 
Dumbiecfikes, with a gentle sigh, ** and whether 
your father pays or disna pay, I make ye free till't 
without another word. Gang where ye like — do 
what ye like — and marry a' the Butlers in the coun- 
try, gin ye like — And sae, gude morning to you, 
Jeanie. 

*« And God bless you. Laird, wi' mony a gude 
morning," said Jeanie, her heart more softened by 
the unwonted generosity of this uncouth character, 
than perhaps Butler might have approved, had he 
known her feelings at that moment; ** and comfort, 
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and the Lord's peace, and the peace of the worlds 
be with you, if we suld never meet again!" 

Dumbiedikes turned and waved his hand; and his 
pony, much more willing to return, than he had 
b^'en to set out, hurried him homewards so fast, 
that, wanting the aid of a regular bridle, as well of . 
saddle and stirrups, he was too much puzzled to 
keep his seat to permit of his looking behind, even 
to give the parting glance of a forlorn swain. I am 
ashamed to say, that the sight of a lover, run away 
with in night-gown and slippers and a laced-hat, by 
a bare-backed Highland pony, has something in it 
of a sedative, even to a grateful and deserved burst 
of affectionate esteem. The figure of Dumbiedikes 
Was too ludicrous not to confirm Jeanie in the origi- 
nal sentiments she entertained towards him. 

" He's a gude creature," said she, ** and a kind 
— it's a pity he has sae willyard a pony." And 
she immediately turned her thoughts to the impor- 
tant journey which she had commenced, reflecting 
with pleasure, that, according to her habits of life 
and of undergoing fatigue, she was now amply or 
even superfluously provided with the means of en- 
countering the expenses of the road, up and down ifc 
from London, and all other expenses whatever. li, 
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CHAPTER X. 

Whatstnnge arid wayward thoughts will slide 

Into a lover's head? 
«• O lyiercy!" to myself I cried, 

« If Lacy should be dead?*' 

WORDSWORTB. 

In pursuing her soli^nry journey, our heroine, ' 
soon after passing the house of Dumbiedikes, gain- 
ed a little eminence, from which, on looking to the 
eastward down a prattling brook, whose meanders 
were shaded with straggling willows and alder 
trees, she could see the cottages of Woodend and 
Beersheba, the haunts and habitation of her early 
life, and could distinguish the common on which 
she had so often herded sheep, and the recesses of 
the rivulet where she had pulled rushes with But- 
ler, to plait crowns and sc^tres for her sister Ef- 
fie, then a beautiful, but spoiled child, of about 
three years old. . The recollections wViich the scene 
brought with them were so bitter, that had she in- 
dulged them, she would have sate down and reliev- 
ed her heart with tears. 

<* But I kenn'd," said Jeanie, **that greeting 
would do but little goo$l, and that it was mair be- 
seeming to thank the Lord, that had showed me 
kindness and countenance by means of a man, that 
mony ca'ed a Nabal and churl, but wha was free of 
his gudes to me as ever the fountain was free of the 
stream. And I minded the Scripture about the sin 
of Israel at Mirebah, when the people murmured, 
although Moses had brouj^ water from the dry 
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rock that the congregation might drink and 
Sae, I wad not trust mysell with another lo 
poor Woodend, for the very blue reek that 
out of the lum-head pat me in mind of the cl 
of market-days with us." 

In this resigned and Christian temper she p 
ed her journey, until she was beyond this pla 
melancholy recollections, and not distant froi 
village where Butler dwelt," which, with its 
fashioned church and steeple, rises among a t 
trees, occupying the ridge of an eminence t 
south of Edinburgh. At a quarter of a mile'! 
tance is a clumsy square tower, the residence c 
laird, who, in former times, with the habits ( 
predatory chivalry of Germany, is said frequ 
to have annoyed the city of Edinburglr, by i 
cepting the supplies aix4 merchandise which 
to the town from the southwsu'd. 

This village,, its tower, and its church, di< 
lie precisely in Jeanie's road towards England 
they were not much aside from it, and the vi 
was the abode of Butler. She had resolved t 
him in the beginning of her journey, becaus 
conceived him the most proper person to wr 
her father qpncerning her resolution and herh 
There was probably another reason latent ii 
aiFectionate bosom. < She wished once more t 
the object of so early and so sincere an attach 
before commencing a pilgrimage, the perils of v 
she did not disguise from herself, although sh 
not allow them to press upon her mind a^ t 
mihish the strength and energy of her resolu 
A visit to a lover from a young person in a h: 
rank of life than Jeanie's, would have had s 
thing forward and inopropcr in its character, 
the simplicity of her rural habits was inconsi 
with these punctilious ideas of decorum, an 
notion^ therefore^ of impropriety crossed her in 
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nation, ad, setting out upon a long journey, she 
went to bid adieu to an early friend. 

There was still another motive that pressed upon 
her mind with additional force as she approached 
the village. She had looked anxiously for Sutler 
in the court-house, and had expected that certainly, 
in some part of that eventful day, he would have 
appeared to bring such countenance and support as 
he could give to his old friend, and the protector-of 
his youth, even if her own claims were laid aside. 
She knew, indeed^ that he was under a certain de- 
gree of restraint; but she still had hoped that he 
would have found means to emancipate himself 
from it, at least for one day. In short, the wild 
and wayward thoughts which Wordsworth has de- 
scribed as rising in ati absent lover's imagination, 
suggested as the -only explanation of his absence, 
that Butler must be very, ill. And so much had 
this wrought on her imagination, that when she ap- 
proached the cottage in which her l6ver occupied a 
small apartment, and which had been pointed out 
to her by a maiden with a milk-pail on her head, 
she trembled at anticipating the answer she might 
receive on inquiring fot him. ' 

Her fears in this case had, indeed, only hit upon 
the truth. Butler, whose constitution was natural- 
ly feeble, did not soon recover the fatigue of body 
and distress of mind which he had suffered, in con-, 
sequence of the tragical events with which our nar- 
rative commenced. The painful idea that his cha- 
racter was breathed on by suspicion, was an aggra- 
vation to his distress. 

But the most cruel addition was, the absolute 
prohibition laid by the magistrates on his holding 
any communication with Deans or h\^ family. It 
had unfortunately appeared likely to them, that 
some intercourse might be again attempted with 
that family by Robertson, through. the medium of 
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Butler, and this they were anxious to intercept, or 
prevent if possible. The measure was not meant 
as a harsh or injurious severity on the part of the 
magistrates^ but^ in Butler^s circumstances, it press- 
ed cruelly hard. He felt he must be suffering un- 
der the bad opinion of the person who was dearest 
to him, from an imputation of unkind desertion » 
the most alien to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a frame al- 
ready injured, brought on a succession of slow and 
lingering feverish attacks, which, greatly impaired 
his health, and at length rendered him incapable 
even of the sedentary duties of the school, on whicli 
his bread depended. ^ Fortunately, old Mr. Whack- 
bairn, who was the principal of the little parochial 
establishment, was sincerely attached to Butler. 
Besides that he was sensible of his merits and value 
as an assistant, which had greatly raised the credit 
of his little school, the ancient pedagogue, who had 
himself been tolerably educated, retained some ta^te 
for classical lore, and would gladly relax after the 
drudgery of the school was over, by conning over 
a few p^ges of Horace or Juvenal with his usher. 
A similarity of taste begot kindness, and he accord- 
ingly saw Butler's increasing debility with great 
campassion^ roused up hi« own energies to teaching 
the school in the morning hours, insisted upon his 
assistant's reposing himself at that period, and, be- 
sides, supplied him wiih such comforts as the pa-^ 
tient's situation required, and his own means were 
adequate to compass. 

Such was Butler's ^itusition, scarce able to drsg 
himself to the place where his daily drudgery must 
gain his daily bread, and racked with a thousand 
fearful anticipations concerning the fate of those 
who were dearest to him in the world, when the 
trial and condemnation of Effie Deans put the cope- 
stone upon his mental misery, 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 131 

He had a particular account of these events from 
a fellow student^ who resided in the same village, 
and who, having been present on the melancholy 
occasion, was able to place it in all its agony of 
horrors before his excruciated imagination. That^ 
sleep should have visited his eyes, after such a cur- 
few-note, was impossible. A thousand dreadful 
visions haunted his imagination all night, and in 
the morning he was awaked from a feverish slum- 
ber, by the only circumstance which could have 
added to his distress— 'the visit of an intrusive ass. 
This unwelcome visitant was no other than Bar- 
tholine Saddletree. The worthy and sapient burgh- 
er had kept his appointment at MacCroskie's, with 
Plumdamas and some other neighbours, to discuss 
the Duke of Argyle's speech, the justice of Effie 
Deans's condemnation, and the improbability of her 
I obtaining a reprieve. This sage conclave disputed 
t high and drank deep, and on the next morning Bar- 
/ tholine felt, as he expressed.it, as if his head was 
like a ** confused progress of writs*." 

To bring his reflective powers to their usual se- 
renity. Saddletree resolved to take a morning's ride 
upon a certain hackney, which he, Plumdamas, and 
another honest shopkeeper, combined to maintain 
by joint subscription, for occasional jaunts for the 
purpose, of business or exercise. As Saddletree 
had two children boarded with Whackbairn, and 
was, as we have seen, rather fond of Butler's socie- 
ty, he turned his palfrey's head towards Libberton, 
and came, as we have already said, to pve the un- 
fortunate usher that additional vexation, of which 
Imogene complains so feelingly when she says, 

" I'm sprighted with a fool— 
Sprigfhted and angered .worse. "—— 



^ If any thing could have added gall to bitterness, 
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it was the choice which Saddletree made of a sub- 

i'ect for his prosing harangues, being the trial of 
iffie Deans, and the probability of her being exe- 
cuted; Every word fell 'on Butler*s ear like the 
knell of a death-bell, or the note of a screech-owl. 
Jeanie paused at the door of her lover's humble 
alx>de upon hearing the loud and pompous tones of 
Saddletree sounding from the inner apartment, 
•* Credit me, it will be sae, Mr. Butler.-— Brandy 
can not save her. — She luaiin gang down the BoW 
wi' the lad in the pioted coat at. her heels. — I am 
sorry for the lassie, but the law, sir, maun hae its 
course-— 

'«VivatRe3t, 
Currat Lex;" 

as the poet has it, in whilk of Horace's odes I know 
not. " 

Here Butler groaned, in utter impatience of the 
brutality and ignorance which Bartholine had con- 
trived to amalgamate into one sentence. But Sad- 
dletree, like other prosers, was blessed with a hap- 
py obtuseness of perception concerning the unfa- 
vourable impression which he sometimes made on I|;| 
his auditors, rfe proceeded to deal forth his scrapsjti 
of legal knowledge without mercy, and concluded 
by asking Butler, with great self-complacency, 
<* Was it na a pity nay father didna send me to 
Utrecht? Havena I missed the chance to turn oul 
arf clarissitnus an ictus^ as auld Gi:unwiggin him 
sell? — Whatfor dinna ye speak, Mr. Butler? Wad 
I no hae been a clarissimus ictus? — Eh, man?" 

** I really da not understand you, Mr. Saddle- 
tree," said Butler, thus pushed hard for an answer. 
His faint and exhausted tone qf voice was instantly 
drowned in the sonorous bray of Bartholine. ^ 

"No understand me, man? — Ictus is Latin for a 
lawyer^ is it not?" 
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** Not that ever I heard of,"- answered Butkr^ 
m the same dejected tone. 

** The de'il ye- didna! — See, ncian, I got the word 
but this morning out of a memorial of Mr. Cross- 
myloors-— «ee there it is, ietus chrissimus et pcrU^^ 
peritissimus'^t^s a* Latin, for it's printed in the 
Italian t3rpes." 

** O you lae^sk juris^consulttM.'^Ictus is an ah* 
hreviation for juris-consuktis,^^ 

<< Dinna tell me, man," persevered Saddletree^ 
<< there^s ni&e abbreviates except in isidjudications^ 
and this is a' about a servitude of water<drap — ^that 
is to say, tUltctdianj* (maybe ye'll say that's no 
Latin neither) in Mary King^s Close, in the High 
Street. 'V 

*< Very likely," said poor Butler, overwhelmed 
by the noisy perseverence of his visiter. <* I am 
not able to dispute with you." 

** Few folks are— few folks are, Mr. Butler, 
though I say it, that shoujd na say it," returned 
Bartboline, with great delight. *' Now it will be 
twa hours yet or ye're wanted in the schule, and as 
ye are no weel, I'll sit wi' you to divert ye, and ex- 
plain t'ye the nature of a tiiiicidian. Ye maun ken, 
the pursuer, Mrs. Crombie, a very decent woman, 
is a friend of mine, and I hae stude her friend in 
this case, and brought her wi' credit into the court, 
and I doubtna, that in due time she will win out 
p't wi' credit, ^in she or lose she.' Ye see, being 
an inferior tenement or laigh-house, we grant our- 
selves to be burthened wi' the tillicide\ that is, that 
we are obligated to receive the natural water-drap of 
the superior tenement, sae far as the same fa's frac 
the heavens, or the roof of our neighbour's house, 
and from thence by the gutters or eaves upon our 
laigh tenement. But the other night comes a High* 

* He meant, jffobablyt vHlHeidium. 
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land quean of a lass^ and she flashes, Ood kens what, 
out at the eastmost window of Mrs. MacPhail's 
house, that's the superior tenement. I beheve the 
auld women wad hae greed, for Luckie MacPhail 
sent down the lass to tell my friend, Mrs. Crombie, 
that she had made the gardy-loo out of the wrang 
window out of respect for twa Highlandmen that 
were speaking Gaelic in the close below the right 
ane. But luckily for Mrs. Grombie, I just chanced 
to come in in time to break aff the communing, for 
it's a pity the, point suldna be tried. We had Mrs. 
MacPhail into the Ten-Mark Court — The hieland 
limmer of a lass wanted to swear herself free — ^but 
haud ye there, says I"-— 

The detailed account of this important suit might 
have lasted until poor Butler's hour of rest was com- 
pletely exhausted, had not Saddletree been. inter- 
rupted by the noise of voices at the door. The 
woman of the house where Butler lodged, on re- 
turning with her pitcher from the well, whence she 
had been fetching water for the family, found our 
heroine Jeanie Deans standing at the door, impa- 
tient of the prolix harangue of Saddletree, yet vox- 
filling to enter until he should have taken his leave. 

The goocl woman abridged the perio^ of hesita- 
tion by inquiring, ** Was ye wanting the gudeman 
or me, lass?" < 

** I wanted 4io speak with Mr. Butler, if he's at 
leisure," replied Jeanie. 

<^ Gang in bye then, my woman," answered the 
good-wife^ and opening the door of a room, she an- 
nounced the additional visiter, with ** Mr. Butler, 
here's a lass, wants to speak t'ye." 

The surprise of Butler was extreme, when Jeanie, 
who seldom stirred half a mile from home, entered 
his apartment upon this antiui^ciation. 

« Good God!" he said, starting from his chair, 
while alarm restored to his cheek the oolour of which 
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sickness had deprived it^ << some new misfortune 
must have happened." 

^< None, Mr. Reuben, but what you must hae 
heard of — but O ye are looking iU yourscll!" — for 
the hectic of a moment had not concealed from 
her affectionate eye the ravages which lingering dis- 
ease and anxiety x>f mind had made in her lover's 
person. 

" No: I am well — quite well," said Butler, with 
eagemessf ^^ if I can do anything to assist you, Jea- 
nie— or your father." 

** Ay, to be surcj" said Saddletree^ " the family 
may be considered as limited to them twanow, just 
as if Effie had never been in the tailzie, puir thing. 
But Jeanie, lass, what brings you out to Libberton 
sae air in the morning, and your father lying ill in 
the Luckenbooths?" ' 

*^ I had a message frae my fisither to Mr. Butler," 
said Jeanie, with embarrassment^ but instantly feel- 
ing ashamed of the fiction to which she had resort- 
ed, for her love of and veneration for truth w^as al- 
most quaker-like, she corrected herself — "that is 
to say, I wanted to speak with Mr. Butler about 
some business of my father's and puir Effie's." 

<^ Is it law biisinessS" said Bartholine; " because 
if it be, ye had better take my opinion on the sub- 
ject than his." 

<< It is not ju^t law business," said Jeanie, who 
saw considerable inconvenience might arise from 
letting Mr. Saddletree into the' secret purpose of 
her journey; " but I want Mr. Buder tp write a let- 
ter for me." ^ 

" Very rig^t," said Mr. Saddletree; *< and if ye'll 
tell jpe what it is about, I'U dictate to Mr# Butler 
as Mr. Crossmyloof does to his clerk. Get your 
pen and ink in initialibus, Mr. Butler." 

Jeanie loQked at fiutler, and wrung her hands 
irith vexation and impatience. 
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" I believe, Mr. Saddletree," said Butle?, Who 
. ^aw the necessity of getting rid of him at all events, 
** that Mr, Whackbairn will be somewhat affront- 
ed, if you do-not hear your boys called up to their 
le&sons.'' 

M Indeed, Mr. Butler, and that's as true; and I 
promised to ask a half-play-day to the schuJe, so 
that the bairns might gang and see the hanging, 
which canna but have^ a pleasing effect on their 
young minds, seeing there is no knowing what they 
may come to themselves. — Odd so, I didna mind 
ye were her^, Jeanie Deans ; but ye maun use your- 
sell to. hear the matter spoken o'.—*Keep Jeatiie her^ 
till t come back, Mr. Butler; I wunna bide ten mi- 
nutes.'' 

And with this unwelcome assurance of an imme- 
diate return, he relieved them of the embiOTassment 
of his presence. 

^^. Reuben," said Jeanie, who saw the necessity of 
using the interval of his absence in discussing what 
had brought her there, *-* I am bound on a lang 
jouniey-— 'I am gaun to Lunnpn to ask Effie's lif« 
at the king and at the queen." * 

" Jeanie! you are surely not yourself," answered 
Butler, in the utmost surprisei '^ you go to London 
^^ou address the king and queenl" 

*^ And what for no, Reuben,'* said Jeanie, with 
231 the composed simplicity of her character; '< it's 
hvA speaking to a mortal man and woman when a' 
is done.^ And their hearts maun be made o' fl^sh 
and blood like other folk's, and Effie's story wad 
melt them were they stane. Forbye, I hae heard 
that they are no sic bad folk as what ^e Jacobites 
ca's.them." 

" Yes, Jeanie," said Butler; ** but their magnifi- 
cence — ^their retinue— the difficulty of getting au- 
dience?" 

" I have thought of a* that, Reuben, and it shall 
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not break my spirit. Nae doubt their claiths will 
be very grand, wi' their crowns on their heads, and 
their sceptres in their hands, like the great King 
Ahasuerus when he sat upon his royal throne fora- 
nent the gate of his house, as we are told in scrip- 
ture. But I have that within me that will keep my 
heart from failing, and I am amaist sure that I wiU 
be strengthened to speak the errand I came for. ' 
'* Alas! alas!" said 3utkr, the kings now-a-days 
. do not sit in the gate to admiaister justice, as in 
f patriarchal times. I know as little of courts as yoii 
do, Jeanie, by experience; but by reading and re- 
portv I know that the King of Britain does every 
thing by means of his ministers." 

** And if they be upright. God-fearing ministers," 
^id Jeanie, <^ it's sae muckle the better chance for 
Effie and me*^ 

** But you do not even understand the most 
v- ordinary words relating to a court," said Butler; 
'* by t^le ministry is meant the king's officiial ser- 
: vants.^ 

'" Nae doubt," returned Jeanie, ^i he maun hae 
a great number mair, I dare to say, than the duch- 
ess has at Dalkeith, and great folk's servants are 
I aye mair saucy than themselves^ But I'll be de- 
cently put on, and I'll offer them a trifle o' siller, 
as if I came to see the palace. Or if they scruple 
that, I'll tell them I'm come on a business of life 
and death, afnd they will surely bring me to speech 
k of the king and queen?" 

I Butler shook his head. ** O, Jeanje, this is en- 

tirely a wild dream. You can never see them but 
through some great lord's intercession, and I think 
\ it is scarce possible even then," 

" Weel, but may be I can get that too," said 
. Jeanie, " with a little helping from you." 

*< From me, Jeanie! this is the wildest imagina- 
tion of all." 

12* 
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<< A7, but it is not, Reuben — Havena I heard 
you say, that your grandfather (that my father ne- 
ter likes to hear about) did some gude langsyne to 
the forbear of this M acCallummore, When he was 
Lord of Lorn?" 

<< He did so," said Butler, eagerly, ^^ and I can 
prove it,— I will write to the Duke of Argyle — re- 

S>ort speaks him a good kindly man, as l^e is known 
br a brave soldier and true patriot-^I will conjure 
him to stand between your sister and this cruel fate. 
There is but a poor chance of success, but we will 
try all means." 

^^Wt^nust try all means," replied Jeaniej *^ but 
writing winna do^it— *a letter canna look, and pray, 
and beg, and beseech, as the human voice can do 
to the human heart. A letter's like the music that 
the ladies have for their spinets — naething but black 
scores, compared to the same tune played or sung. 
It's word of mouth maun do it, or naething, Reu- 
ben."' ^ ^ 

" You are right," said Reuben, recollecting bis 
firmness, ^ and I will hope that Heaven has suggest- 
ed to your kind heart and firm courage the only 
possible means of saving the life of this unfortunate 
girl. But, Jeanie, you must not take this most 
perilous journey alone; I have an interest in you, 
and I will not agree that my Jeanie throw herself 
away. You must even, in the present circumstances, 
give me a husband's right to protect you, and I will 
go with you myself upon this journey," and assist you 
to do your duty by your family." 

" Alas, Reuben!" said Jeanie in her turij, <« this 
must not be; a pardon will not gie my sister her 
fair fame again, or make me a bride fitting for an 
honest man and an usefu'. minister. Wha wad 
mind what he said in the pu'pit, that had to wife the 
Mster of a woman that was condemned for sic wick- 
cdnes^s?" 
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*lButj Jcanie," pleaded her lover, " I do not be- 
lieve, and I can not believe, that Effie has done this 
deed.'* 

'* Heaven bless you for saying sae, Reuben," an- 
swered Jeanie^ << but she maun bear the blame o't 
after all. - 

<< But that blame, were it justly laid on her, doe» 
not fall on you?" 

** Ah, Reuben, Reuben/' replied the young wo- 
man, <^ ye ken it is a blot that spreads to kidi and 
kin. — Ichab0d--*-as my poor father says — the glory 
is departed from our houses for the poorest man's 
house has .a glory, where there are true' hand$^ a 
divine heart, and an honest fame— -And the last has 
gane frae us a'." 

" But, Jeanie, consider your word, and plighted 
&ith to mef and wduld ye undertake such a journey 
without a man to protect you, and who should that 
protector be but your husband?" 

** You are kind and good, Reuben, and wad take 
me wi' a' my shame, I doubt na. But ye canna but 
own that this id no time to marry, or be given in 
marriage. Na, if that suld ever be, It maun be in 
another and a better season. — And, dear Reuben, ye 
speak of protecting me on my journey. Alas! who 
wilt protect and take care of you? your very limbs 
tremble with standing for ten minutes on the floor; 
how could you undertake a journey as far as Lun- 
. non?" ^ 

** But i am strong-^I am well," continued But- 
. ler, sinking in his seat totally exhausted, ^ at least 
I will be quite well to-morrow." 

*' Ye see, and ye ken, ye maUn just let me depart," 
said Jeanie, after a pause; and then taking his ex- 
tended hand, and gazing kindly in his face, she 
added, '* It's e'en a grief the mairto me to sep you 
in this way. But ye maun keep up your heart for 
Jeauie's sake, for if she isna your wife, she will 
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Bevcr be the wife of living man. And now gi^ me 
the paper for MacCallummore, and bid God speed 
me on my way." 

There was something of romance in Jeanie's ven- 
turous resolution; yet, on. consideration, as it seem- 
ed imposssible to alter it by persuasion, or to give 
her assistance but by advice, Butler after some far- 
ther debate, put into her hands the paper she de- 
sired, which, with the muster-roll in which it was 
folded up, were the sole memorials of the stout and 
enthusiastic Bible Butler, his grandfather. While 
Butler sought this document, Jeanie ^ had time to 
take up his pocket Bible. '* I have marked a scrip- 
ture," he said, as she again laid it down, ^^ with 
your kylevine pen, that wilb be useful to Us baith. 
And ye maun take the trouble, Reuben, to write a' 
this to my father, for, God help me, I have neither 
head nor hand for lang letters at ony time,/forbye 
now; and I trust him entirely to youj and I trust 
you will soon be permitted to see him. And,' Reu- 
ben, when ye do win to the speech o' him, mind a' 
the auld man's bit o' ways lor Jeanie'^ sake; and 
dinna speak o' Latin or -English terms tp him, for 
he's o' the auld warld and downa bide to be fashed 
wi' them, though I dare -say he n^ay be wrang. 
And dinna ye say muckle to him, but set him on 
speaking himsell, for'he'll bring himself mair com- 
fort that way. And, O Reuben, the poor lassie in 
yon dungeon-^but I neef|pia bid your kiitd heart — 
gie her that comfort ye can as soon as they will let 
ye see her- — ^tell lier— ^but I maunna speak mair 
about her, for I maunna take leave 6' ye wi' the 
tear in my ee, for that wadna be canny. — God bless 
ye, Reuben!" 

To avoid so ill an omen she left the room hasti- 
ly, while her features yet retained the mournful and 
affectionate smile which she had compelled them to 
wear, in order to support Butler's spirits. 
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It seemed as if the power of light, of speeth, and 
of reflection, had left him as she disappeared from 
the room, which she had entered and retired from so 
like an apparition. Siiddletree, who entered imme- 
diately afterwards, overwhelmed him with questions, 
which he answered without understanding them, 
and with legal disquisitions, which conveyed to him 
no iota of meaning. At length die learned burgess 
recollected that there was a Baron Court to be held 
at Loan-head that day, and though it was hardly 
worth while, ''he might as weel go to see if there 
was ony thing doing, as he was acquainted with the 
baron-baillie, who wias a decent man, and would be 
glad of a word of legal advice." 

So soon as he departed, Butler flew to the Bible, 
the last book which Jeanie had touched. To his 
extreme surprise, a paper containing two or three 
pieces of ^gold, dropped from the bo6k. With a 
black lead pencil, she had marked the sixteenth and 
twenty-fifth verses of the thirty-seventh Psalm,— 
" A little that a righteous man hath, is better than 
the riches of the wicked." — *' I have been young 
and am now old, yet have I not seen the righteous 
forsaken, nor his seed begging their bread." 
. Deeply impressed with the affectionate delicacy 
which shrouded its own generosity under the cover 
of a providential supply -to his wants, he pressed 
the gold to his lips with more ardour than ever the 
metal was greeted by a miser. To emulate her 
devout firmness and confidence seemed now the 
pitch of his ambition, and his first task was to write 
to David Deans of his daughter's resolution and 
journey southward. He studied every sentiment, 
and even jBvery phrase, which he thought could re- 
concile the old man to her extraordinary resolution. 
The effect which this epistle produced will be here- 
^tcr adverted to. Buder committed it to the 
ch^irge of an honest clown, who had frequent dcal- 
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ings With Deans in the sale of his dairy produce, 
and who readily undertook a journey to Edinburgh 
to put the letter into his own hands.* 

* By dint of assiduous research I am enabled to certiorate the 
reader, that the name of this person was Saunders Broadfoot, and 
■^&iaX he dealt in the wholesome commodity caU«d kirn-milk, 
Cj^Hc^, butter-milk). — J. C. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

"My natiye'land, good-night. V 

Lord Byrini, 

In the present day, a journey from Edinburgh to 
London i$ a matter at once safe, brief, and simple, 
however inexperienced or unprotected the traveller. 
Numerous coaches of differentsrates of charge, and 
as many packets, are perpetually passing and re- 
passing betwixt die capita:! of Brltaili and her north- 
ern sister, so that the most timid or indolent may 
execute such a journey upon a few hours notice.^ 
But it was different in ITSf. So slight and infre- 
quent was the intercourse betwixt London and 
Edinburgh, that men still alivp remember that upon 
one occasion the mail from the former city arrived 
at the General-Post office in Scotland, with only 
one letter in it. The usual mode of travelling was 
by means of post-horses, the traveller occupying 
one, and his guide another, in which manner, by 
relays, of horses from stage to stage,^ the journey 
might b« accomplished in a wonderfully short time 
by those who could endure fatigue. To have the 
bones shaken to pieces by a constant change of those 
hacks, was a luxury for the rich — ^thje poor were 
under the necessity of using the mode of convey- 
ance with which nature had provided them. ,,, 

With a strong heart, and a frame patient of fa- 
tigue, Jeanie Deans, travelling at the rate of twen- 
ty mile^ a-day, and sometimes farther, traversed the 
southern part of Scotland, ahd advanced as far as 
Durham. 
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Hitherto she h»i been either among her own 
country folks, or those to whom her bare feet and 
tartan screen were objects too familiar to attract 
much attention. But. as she advanced, she per- 
ceived, that both circumstances exposed her to sar- 
casm and taunts^ whichshe might otherwise have 
escaped; and, although in her heart she thought it 
unkind, and ,unhospitable, to sneer at a passing 
stranger on account of the fashion of her attire, yet 
she had the good sense to alter those parts of her 
dress which attracted ill-natured observations. 
Her chequered screen was deposited carefully in 
her bundle, and she conformed to dbe national ex- 
travagance of wearing shoes and stockings- for the 
whole day. 

She confessed afterwards, that «^< besides the 
Wastrife, it was lang or she could walk sae com- 
fortably with the shoes as without them, but there 
was often a bit saft heather l>y the road-side, and 
that helped her weel on." The want of the screefl 
which was drawn over the head like a veil, she sup- 
plied by a boTi'ffracej as she called it; a large straw 
bonnet, like those worn by the English msudens 
when labouring in the fields. <^ But I thought unco 
shame o' mysell," she said, <^the first time I put 
on a married woman's bon^graccj and me a single 
maiden." 

With these changes she had little^ as she said, to 
make << her kensp6ckle when she didna speak," 
but her accent and language drew down on her so 
many jests and gibes, couched in a Voorst patois by 
far than her own, that she soon found it was her in- 
teitestto speak as little and as seldom as possible. 
She answered, therefore, civil salutations of chance 
passengers with acivil curtsy, and chose, with anx- 
ious circumspection, such places of repose as looked 
at once most decent and sequestered. She found the 
common' people of England, although inferior ia 
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courtesy to stratigers, such as was then practised in 
her own more unfrequented country, yet up6n the 
whole, by no means deficient in the real duties of 
hospitality* She readily obtained food, and shelter, 
and protection at a very moderate rate, whic^ some- 
times the generosity of mine host altogether declin- 
ed, with a blunt ^ology,».«'«< Th^C hast a lang way 
afore thee, lassj and I'se neNsr taVe a penny out o' 
^a single woman^s purse; it's the bept friend thou can 
have on the road.*' • 

It often happened, too, that mine hostess was 
struck ifith *< the tidyi nice Scotch body^" and pro- 
eared her an escort or a cast in a wagon fOr some 
part of the way, or gave her useful advice and re- 
commendation respecting her resting>-places. 

At York, our pilgrim stopped for the best part of 
adaiy, partly to recruit her strmgth,— ^partly because 
she had the good luck to obtain a lodging in an inn 
kept by a country-Woman,^— partly to indite two 
letters to her father and Reuben Butler; an opera- 
tion of some little difficulty, iter habits being by no 
means those of literary composition* That -to her 
father was in the following words: 

** Dearest Father, 

** I make my present pilgrimage more heavy and 
burthensomc, through, the sad occasion to reflect 
that it is without your knowledge, which,^ God 
knows was far contrary to my heart; for Scripture 
says, that <' the vow of llie daughter , should not 
be binding without consent of the father," wherein 
it may be I have been guilty to takthis wearie jour- 
ney without your consent. Nevertheless, it was 
borne in upon my mind that I should be an instru- 
ment to help my poor sister in this extremity of 
needcessity, otherwwise I wad not, for wealth or 
for world's gear, or for the hale lands of Da'keith 
and Lugton, have, done the like o' this without 

Vol. II. 13 
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your free will and knowledge. O, dear father, as 
ye wad desire a blessing on my journey, and upon 
your household, speak a ^^ord or write a line of 
comfort to yon poor prisoner. If she has sinned, 
she has sorrowed and suflferedj and ye ken better 
than me, that we maiin forgi'e others, as we pray 
to be forgi'en. Dear father, forgive my saying this 
muckle, for it doth not become a yoimg head to in- 
struct gray hairs^ but 1 am sae far frae ye, that my 
heart yearns to ye a% and fain wad I hear, that ye 
had forgi'en her trespass, and sae I nae doubt, say, 
mair than may become me. The folks here are 
civil, and, like the barbarians unto the holy apos- 
tle, hae shown me much kindness; and there are a 
sort of chosen people in the land, for they hae some 
kirks without organs that are like, ours, and are 
called meeting-houses, where the minister preaches 
without a gown. Bift most of the country are prc- 
latists, whilk is awfu' to think; and I saw twa men that 
were ministers following hunds, as bauld as Roslin 
or Driden, the young Laird of Loup-the-dike, or ony 
wild gallant in Lothian. A sorrowfu' sight to be- 
hold! O, dear father, may a blessing be with your 
down-lying and up-rising, and remember in your 
prayers your affectionate daughter to command, 

"Jean Deans." 

A postscript bore, " I learned from a decent wo- 
man, a grazier's widow, that they hae a cure for 
the muir-ill in Cumberland, which is ane pint, as 
-they ca't, of yill, whilk is a dribble in comparison of 
our gawsie Scots pint, and hardly half ane mutch- 
kin, boil'd wi' soap and hartshorn draps, and toom- 
ed doun the creature's throat wi' ane whom. Ye 
might try it on the bauson-faced year auld quey; 
an' it does nae gude, it can do nae ill. — She was a 
kind woman, and seemed steely about horned 
beasts. When I reach Lunnon, I intend to g;ang to 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 147" 

our cousin Mistress Glass, the tobacconist^ at the 
sign o' the Thistle, wha is so ceevil as to send you 
down yoxir spleuchan-fu' anes a-year, and as she 
must be weel kennM in Lunnon, I doubt not easily 
to find out where she lives." 

Being seduced into betraying our heroine's con- 
fidence thus far,^ we will stretch our communicatioh 
a step beyond, and impart to the reader her letter 
to her lover. ^ 

"Mr. Reuben Butler, 

*^ Hoping this will find you better, this comes to 
say, that I have reached this great town safe, and 
aih not wearied with walking, but the better for it. 
And I hav^ seen many things which I trust to tell 
you one dayj also themuckle kirk of this place; and 
all around the city are mills, whilk havena muckle 
wheels nor mill-dams, but gang by the wind — 
strange to behold. Ane miller asked me to gang in 
and see it work, but I wad not, for I am not come 
to the south to make acquaintance with strangers. 
I keep the straight road, and just beck if ony body 
speaks to me ceevilly, and answers naebody with 
the tong but women of mine ain sect. I wish, Mr. 
Butler, I kehn'd ony thing that wad mak y^ weel, 
for they hae mair medicines in this town of York 
than wad cure a' Scotland, and surely some of them 
wad be gude for your complaints. If ye had a 
kindly motherly body to nurse ye, and no to let ye 
waste yoursell wi' reading — whilk ye read mair than 
aneugh with the bairns in the schule— rand to gic ye 
warm milk in the morning, I wad be mair easy ^r 
ye. Dear Mr. Butler, keep a good heart, for wc 
are in the hands of ane that kens better what is gude 
for us than we ken what is for oursells. I hae nae 
doubt to do that for which I am come — I canna 
doubt it — I winna think to doubt i^— because^ if I 
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haena fuU assurauce, bow shall I bear myself with 
, earnest entreaties in the great folk's presence? But 
to ken that ane's purpose is rights and to make their 
heart strong, is the way to get through the warst day's 
dafgue. The bairns' rime says, the warst bla^t of 
the borrowing days couldna kill the three silly poor 
hog^ams. And if it be God's pleasure, yt^ that 
are sindered in sorrow may meet again in joy, even 
on thi& hither si4e of Gordan. I dinna bid ye 
mind what I said at our partin' anent.niypoor far- 
ther and that misfortunate lassie*, for I ken ye will 
do sae for the sake of christian charity, whilk i^ 
mair than die entreaties of her that is your servant 
to command, 

<* Jeanie Deans," 

This letter also bad a postcript. << Dear Reuben, 
if ye think thslt it wad hae been right for me to have 
said mair and kinder things to ye^ just think that I 
hae written sae, simse I am sure that I wish a' that 
is kind and right to ye and by ye* Ye will think I 
am turn waster, for I wear clean hosei^ and, shooa 
every day^ but it's the fashion here for decent 
bodies, and ilka land has its ain laugh. 

^' Ower and aboon a% if laughing days were e'er 
to come back again till us, ye wad laugh weel to see 
. my round face at the far end of a strae bongrace, 
that looks as muckle and round as the middell aisle 
in Libberton Kirk. Bu^ it sheds the sun weel aiF, 
and. keeps unceevil folk &ae staring, as if ane were 
a worrycow. 1 sail tell ye by writ how I come on 
wl' the Duke of Argyle, when I won up to Lunnon. 
Direct a line, to say how ye are, to. me, to the 
charge of Mr^. Margaret Glass, tobacconist, at the 
sign of the Thistle^ Lunnon, whilk, if it assures me 
ot your health, wSl make my mind sae muckl^ easi- 
er* Excuse bad spelling and writing, as I have an 
ill pen." 
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The orthography of these epistles may seem to 
the southern to require a better apology than the 
letter expresses^ but, on behalf of the heroine, I 
would have them know, that, thanks to the care of 
Butler, Jeanie Deans wrote and spelled fifty times 
better than half the women of rank in Scotland at 
that period, whose strange orthography and sin- 
gular diction form the strongest contrast to the 
good sense which their correspondence usually in- 
timates. 

For the rest, in the tenor of these epistles, Jeanie 
- expressed, perhaps, more hopes, a firmer courage, 
and better spirits, than she actually felt. But this 
was with ihe amiable idea of relieving her father 
and lover-from apprehensions xm her account,, which 
she was sensible must greatly add to their other 
troubles. " If they think me weel, and like to do 
weel," said the poor pilgrim to h^self^ *' my father 
will be kinder to Effie, and Butler will be kinder to 
himsell. For I ken weel that they will think mair 
o' me, thaii I do o' mysell." 

Accordingly, she sealed her letters carefully, and 
put them into the post-office with her own hand, 
after many inquiries concerning the time in which 
they were likely to reach Edinburgh. When this 
duty was performed, she readily accepted her land- 
lady's pressing invitation to dine with her, and re- 
main till the next morning. The hostess, as we 
have said, was her country-woman, and the eager- 
ness with which Scottish people meet, communi- 
cate, and, to the extent of their power, assist each 
other, although it is often objected to us, as a pre- 
judice and narrowness of sentiment, seems, on the 
contrary, to arise from a most justifiable and hon- 
ourable feeling of patriotism, combined with a con- 
viction, which, if undeserved, would long since 
have been confuted by experience, that the habits 
and principles of the nation are a sort of guarantee 

13* 
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for the character of, the individuaL At any rate^ 
if the extensive influence of this national partiality 
be considered as at) additioiml tie, binding man to 
man, and calling forth the good offices of such as 
can render them to the countryman who happens to 
need them, we think it must be found to exteed, as 
an active and efficient motive to generosity, that 
more impartial and wider principle of general be- 
nevolence, which we have sometimes seen plead- 
ed as an excuse for assisting no individual what- 
ever, 

Mrs. Bickerton, lady of the ascendant of the Se- 
ven Stars, in the Castle-gate, York, was deeply in- 
fected with the unfortunate prejudices of her coun- 
try. Iiideed^ she displayed, so much kindness to 
Jeanie Deans, (because she herself, being a Merse 
woman, marched with Mid-Lothian, in which Jeanie 
was bom,) showed such motherly regard to her, 
and such anxiety for her farther progress, that Jea< 
liie thought herself safe, though by temper suffi- 
ciently cautious, in communicating her whole story 
to her* 

Mrs. Bickerton raised her hands and eyes at the 
recital, and exhibited mach wonder and pity. But 
she also gave s6me effectual good advice. 
i She required to know the strength of Jeahie's 
purse, reduced, by her deposit at Libberton, and 
the necessary expense of her journey, to about fif* 
teen pounds. <* This," she said, ** would do very 
well, providing she could carry it a' safe to Lon- 
don." 

** Safe?" answered Jeanie^ ** I'se warrant my 
carrying it safe, bating the needful expenses." 

** Ay, but highwaymen, lassie," said Mrs. Bick- 
erton; *^for ye are come into a more civilized, that 
is to say, a more dangerous country than the north, 
and how ye are to get forward, I de not profess to 
know* |f ye could wait here eight days,.oi!tr w»- 
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gons would go up, and I would recommend you to 
Joe Brbadwheel, who would see you safe to the 
Swan and two Necks. And dinna sneeze at Joe, 
if he should be for drawing upwi' you," (continued 
Mrs. Bickerton, her acquired English mingling 
with her national and original dialect,) << he's a 
handy boy, and a wanter, and no lad better thought 
o^ on the road; and the English make good hus* 
bands enough, witness my poor man, Moses Bick- 
erton, as is i' the kifkyard." 

Jeanie hastened to say, that she could not possi- 
bly wait for the setting forth of Joe Broadwheel, 
being internally by no means gratified with the idea 
of becoming the object of his attention during the 
journey* " 

" Aweel, lass," answered the good landlady, 
'^ then thou must pickle in thine ain poke-nook, and 
buckle thine girdle thine ain gate. But take my 
advice, and hide thy gold in thy stays, and keep a 
piece or two and some silver, in case thou be'st 
spoke withal;^ for there's as wud lad^ haunt within 
a day's walk from hente, as on the Braes of Doun 
in Perthshire. And, lass, thou maunna gang star- 
ing through Lupnon, asking wha kens Mrs. Glass 
at the sign o' the Thistle; marry, they would laugh 
thee to scorn. But gang thou to this honest man," 
and she put a direction into Jeanie's hand, ^^ he 
kens maist part of the sponsible Scottish folks in 
the city, and he will find out your friend fw thee." 
Jeanie' took the little introductory letter with sin- 
cere thanks; but something alarmed on the subject 
of the highway robbers, her mind recurred to what 
Ratcliffe had mentioned to her, and briefly relating 
the circumstances which placed a document so ex- 
traordinary in her hands, she put the paper he had 
given her into the hand of Mrs. Bickerton. 

The Lady of the Seven Stars did not, indeed, 
ring a beU, because such was not the fashion of the 
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time, but she whistled on a silver-call, which was 
l>ung by her side, and a tight serving-maiden enter- 
ed the £Oom. ,, 

" Tell Dick Ostler to come here," said Mrs. 
Bickerton. Dick Ostler accordingly made his ap- 
pearance; — a queer j knowing, shambling animal, 
with a hatchet-face, a squint, a game-arm, and a 
limp. 

'* Dick Ostler,'' said Mrs. Bickerton, in a tone of 
authority that showed she was (at least by adop- 
tion) Yorkshire too, ** thou knowest most people 
and most things o' the road. ^ 

A* Eye, eye, God help me, mistress,'' said Dick, 
shrugging his shoulders betwixt a repentant and a 
knowing expression— *< Eye! I ha' know'd a thing 
or twa i' ma day, mistress." He looked sharp and 
laughed — looked grave and sighed, as one who was 
prepared to take the matter either way. 

** Keri'st thou this wee bit paper amang the rest, 
man?" said Mrs. Bickerton, handing hitn the pro- 
tection which RatclifFe had given Jeanie Deans. 

When Dick had looked at the paper, he winked 
with one eye, extended his grotesque mouth from 
ear to ear, like a navigable canal, scratching his 
head powerfully, and then said, ** Ken? — ay-^may- 
be we ken summat, an it werena for harm to hitn, 
mistress?" 

*' None in the world," said Mrs. Bickertonj 
*' only a dram of Hollands to thyself, man, an' thou 
will't speak." 

" Why then," said Dick, giving the head-band 
of his breeches a knowing hoist with one hand, and 
kicking out one foot behind him to accommodate 
the adjustment of that import^t habiliment, " I 
dares to say the pass will be kenn'd weel aneugh on 
the road, an that be all." 

" But what sort of a lad was he?" said Mrs. 
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fiickertouy winking to Jeanie, as proud of her know^* 
ing osder. 

** Why, what ken I?— -Jim the Rat — why he was 
Cock o' the North within this twelmonth— he and 
Scotch Wilson, Handle Dandie, as they called him 
— ^but he's been out o' this country a while, as I 
rackon^ but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o' this 
side Stamford, will respect Jim's pass.** 

Without asking farther questions, the landlady 
filled Dick Ostler a bumper of Hollands. ,He duck- 
ed with his head and shoulders, scraped with his 
more advanced hoof, bolted the alcohol, to use the 
learned phrase, and withdrew to his own domains. 

** I would advise thee, Jeanie," said Mrs. Bick- 
erton, " an thou meetest with ugly customers o' the 
road, to show them this bit paper, for it will serv'e 
thee, assure thyself." 

A. neat little supper concluded the evening. The 
exported Scotswoman, Mrs. Bickerton by name, 
eat heartily pf one or two seasoned ^dishes, drank 
some sound old ale, and a glass of stiiF negus; 
while she gave Jeanie a history of her gout^ admir- 
ing how it was possible that she, whose fathers and 
mothers for many generations had been farmers in 
Lammer-muir, could have come by a disor'der 60 
totally unknownto them. Jeanie did not choose to 
offiend her friendly landlady, by speaking her mind 
on the probable origin of this complaint, but she 
thought on the flesh-pots of Egypt, and in spite of 
all entreaties to better fare, made her evening meal 
upon vegetables, with a glass of fair water. 

Mrs. Bickerton assured her, that the acceptance 
[>f any reckoning was entirely out of the questpn, 
furnished her with credentials to her correspondent' 
in London, and tp several inns upon the road 
ivhere she had some in^uence or interest, remind- 
ed her of the precautions she should adopt for con- 
cealing her money, and as she was to depart early 
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in the morning, took leave of her very aiFection- 
ately, taking her word that she would visit heron 
her return to Scotland, and tell her how she had 
managed, and that summum bonum for a gossip, 
" all how and about it.'* This Jeanie faithfully 
promised. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Pang^r, bind. 
In sad alliance, each'degraded nund. 

Ls our traveller set out early on the ensuing 
•ning to prosecute her journey, and wds in the 
of leaving the inn^yard, Dick Ostlfcr, who either 
risen early or neglected to go to bed, either 
umstance being equally incident to his calling, 
o'ed out after her, — *' The top of the morning 
y^ou, Moggie. Have a care o' Gunners'bury 
I, young one. Robin Hood's dead and gwone, 
there be takers yet in the vale of Bever." Jeanie 
s:ed at him as if to request a further explanation, 
, with a leer, a shuffle, and a shrug, inimitable, 
less by Emery,) Dick turned again to the raw- 
ed steed, which he was currying, and sung as 
employed the comb and brush, — 

** Robin Hood was a yeoman right good. 

And his bow was of trusty yew; 
And if Robin said stand on the icing's lea-land. 

Pray, why should not we say so too?" 

eanie pursued her journey without further in- 
ry, for there was nothing in Dick's manner that 
ined her to prolong their conference. A pain- 
day's journey brought her to Ferrybridge, the 
t inn, then^ and since, upon the ♦great- northern 
i; and an. introduction from Mrs. Bickerton, 
ed to her own simple and quiet manners, so 
pitiat^d the landlady of the Swan in her favour^ 
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that the good dame procured her the convenient 
accommodation of a piUion and poat-horse then re- 
turning to Tuxfordy so that she accomplished, upon 
the second day after leaving York, the longest jour- 
ney she had yet made. She was a good deal fa- 
tigued hy a mode of traveling to which she was 
less accustomed than to walking, ^nd it was con- 
siderably later than usual on the ensuing morning 
that she fek herself able to resume her pilgrimage. 
At noon the hundred-armed Trent, and the black- 
ened ruins of Newark Castle, demolished in the 
great civil war, lay before her. It may easily be 
supposed, that Jeanie had no curit>sity to make an- 
tiquarian researches, but, entering the town, went 
straight to the inn to which she had been directed 
at Ferrybridge. While she procured some refresh- 
' ment, she observed the girl, who brought it to her, 
looked at her several times with fixed and peculiar 
attention, and at last, to her infinite surprise, in- 
• quired if her name was not Deans, and if she was 
not a Scotchwoman, going to London upon justice 
business. Jeanie, with all her simplicity of cha- 
racter, had some of the caution of her country, and, 
according to Scottish universal custom, she answer- 
ed the question by another, requesting the girl 
would tell her why she asked these questions? 

The Maritomes of the Saracen's Head, Newark, 
replied, ^^ Two women had passed that' morning, 
who had made inquiries after one Jeanie Deans, 
travelling to London on such an errand, and could 
scarce be persuaded that she had not passed on.'' 

Much surprised, and somewhat alarmed, (for 
what is inexplicable is usually alarming,) Jeanie 
questioned the wench about the particular appear- 
ance of these two women, but could only learn that 
the one was stgeid, and the other young; that the 
latter was the taller, and that the former spoke 
\ most, and seeme4 to maintain an authority over 
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her companion, and that both spoke with the Scot- 
tish accent. 

This conveyed no information whatever, and with 
an indescribable presentiment of jcvil designed to- 
wards her, Jeanie adopted the resolution of taking 
postrhors^s for the next stage. In this, however, 
she could not, be gratified; soitie accidental circum- 
stances had occasioned what is called a run upon 
the road, and the landlord could not accommodate 
her with a guide ajid horses. After waiting some 
tioie, in hopes that a pair of h^orses that had gone 
southward would return in time for her use, she at 
leng^, feeling ashamed of her own pusillanimity, 
resolyed to prosecute her journey in her usual 
manner. 

" It was all plain road," she was assured, " ex- 
cept a high mountain called Gunners'-bury Hill, 
about three miles from Grantham, which was her 
stage for the night." - ^ 

<* Fm glad to hear there's a hill," said Jeanie, 
" for baith my sight and my very feet are weary o' 
sic tracks o' level ground-^ — it looks a' the way be- 
tween this and York as if a' the land had been 
trenched and levelled, whilk is very wearisome to 
my Scots een. When I Ibst sight of a muckle blue 
hill they ca' Ingleboro', I thought I hadna a friend 
left in this strange land." 

" A& for the matter of that, young woman," said 
mine host, " anl you be*so fond o' hill, I carena an' 
thou could'st carry Gunners'bury away with thee 
in thy lap, for it's a murther to post-horses. But 
here's to thy journey, and may'st thou win well 
through it,' for thou ia a bold and a canny lass." 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a solemn 
tankard of hom^-brewed ale. 

<* I hope there is nae bad company on the road, 
sir?" said Jeanie. 

" Why, when it's clean without them I'll thatch 
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Groby pool wi' pancakes. But they arena sae mo- 
ny now; and since they hae lost Jim the Rat, they 
hold together no better than the men of Marsham 
when they lost l^eir common. Take a drop ere 
thou goesty" he concluded, ofFering her the tankard^ 
<^ thou wilt get naething at night save Granthua 
gruel, nine grots^ and a gallon of water." 

Jeanie courteously declined the tankard, and in- 
fuired what was her " lawing?" 

"Thy lawing? Heaven hdp-thee, wench, what 
ca'st thou that?" 

" It is-*I was wanting to ken what was ta pay," 
replied Jeanie. 

** Pay? Lord help thee!— why nought, woman— 
we hae drawn no liquor but a gill o' beer, and the 
Saracen's Head can spare a mouthfiXl o^ meat to a 
strainer like o' thee, that can not.speak Christian 
language. So here's to thee once more. The same 
again, quoth Mark of Belgrave," and he took ano- 
ther profound pull at the tankard. - 

The travellers who have visited Newark more 
lately, will not fail to remember the remarkable 
civil and gentlemanly manners of ~ the person who 
now keeps the principal inn there, and may find 
some amusement in contrasting them with those of 
his more rough predecessor. But we believe it 
will be found that the polish has worn off none of 
the real wortii of the metal^ 

Taking leave of her Lincolnshire Gains, Jeanie 
resumed her solitary walk, and was somewhat 
alarmed when evening and twilight overtook her 
in the open ground which extends to the foot of 
Guuners'bury Hill, and is intersected with patches 
of copse and with swampy spots. The extensive 
commons on the north road, most of which are 
now enclosed, and in general a relaxed state of po- 
lice, exposed the traveller to a highway robbery in 
9 degree which is now unknown, excepting in the 
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immediate vicinity of the metropolis. Aware of 
this circumstance, Jeanie mended her pace, when 
she heard the trampling of a horse behind, and in- 
stinctively drew to one side of the^road, as if to al- 
low as much i-oom for the rider to pass as might be 
possible. ^Hien the animal came up, she found 
that it was bearing two women, the one placed on a 
side-saddle, the other on a pillion behind her, as 
may be still occasionally seen in England. 

** A braw gude night to ye, Jeanie Deans," saiS. 
the foremost female, as the horse passed our hero- 
ine. " What think ye p' yon botinie hill yonder, 
lifting its brow to the moon? Trow ye yon's the 
gate to heaven, that ye are sae fain of ?— maybe 
we will win there the night yet, God sain us, though 
our minnie here's rather, driegh in the upgang." 

The speaker kept changing her seat in the saddle 
and half-stopping the horse, as she brought her 
body round, while the woman that sate behind her 
on the pillion seemed to urge her on in words which 
Jeanie heard but imperfectiy. 
** Haud yeur tongue, ye moon-raised br——^ what 

18 your business with or with heaven or hell 

either?" 

" Troth, mither, no muckle wi' heaven, I doubt, 
considering wba I carry. ahint me — ^and as for hell, 
it will fight its ain battle at its ain time, I'se be 
bound. — Come, naggie, trot awa, man, an as thou 
wert a broomstick, for witch rides thee— 



* With my crutch on my foot, and my shoe on my liandy 
I gl^uice like the wildfn-e through hrugh and through land. 
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The tramp of the horse, and the increasing dis- 
tance, drowned the rest of her song, but Jeanie 
heard for some time the inarticulate sounds ring 
along the waste. 

Our pilgrim remained stupified with undefined 
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apprehensions. The being named by her name in I f^^^ 

so wild a manner, and in a strange country, with- 1 ^^ 

out further explanation or communing, by a person 1 ^ 

who thus strangely flitted forward and disappear- I p^ss 

ed before her, came near to the supernatural sounds I ^j^jg 
in Comus:-— 



« The aity toneues^ whic)i syllable men's names^ 
On sands, on Siores, and desert wildernesses.' 
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And although widely different in features, deport- 
ment, and rank, from the lady of diat enchanting 
masque, the continuation of the passage may be 
happily applied to Jeanie Deans upon this singular 
alarm: 

<< These thoughts may startle well, but not astound 
The virtuous mind, ttiat ever wall^ attended 
• By a strong siding champion — Conscience." 
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In fact, it was with the recollection of the affec- 
tionate and dutifut errand on i^hich she was en- 
gaged, her right, if such a word could be applica- 
ble, to expect protection in a task so meritorious. 
She had not advanced much farther, with a mind 
calmed by these reflections, when she was' disturb- 
ed by a new and more instant subject of terror. 
Two men, who had been lurking among some copse, 
started up as she advanced, and met her on the 
road in a menacing manner. ^^ Stand and deliver," 
said one of them,^a'short stout fellow, in a sndock- 
frock, such as are worn by wagoners. 

** The woman," said the other, a tall thin figure, 
*' does not understand the words of action. — Your. I * 
money, my precious^ or your life." 

" I have but very little money, gentlemen," said 
ppor Jeanie, tendering; that portion which she had 
separated from her principal stock, and kept s^part 
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for such an emergency, <<but if you are resolved to 
have it, to be sure you must have it." 

** This wont do, my girl. D— -n me, if it shall 
pass," said the shorter ruffian^ ** do ye think gen- 
tlemen are to hazard their lives on the road to be 
cheated in this way? We'll have every farthing you 
have got, or we will strip you to the skin, curse 
me." 

His companion, who seemed to have something 
like compassion for the horror which Jeanie's coun- 
tenance now expressed, said, ^\ No, no, Tom, this 
is one of the precious sisters, and we'll take her 
word, for once, without putting her to die stripping 
proof. — Hark ye, my lass, if you'll look up to Hea- 
ven, and say, this is^ the last penny you have about 
ye, why, hang itf we'll let you pass." 

** I am not free," answered Jeanie, " to say what 
I have about me, gentlemen, for there's life and 
death depends on my journey; but if you leave me 
as much as finds me in bread and water, I'll be sa- 
tisfied, and thank you, and pray for you." 

** D — n your prayers," said the shorter fellow, 
** that's a coin that wont pass with us," and at the 
same time made a motion to seize her. 

*' Stay, gentlemen," Ratcliffe's pass suddenly oc- 
curring to her; '' perhaps you know this paper." 

<* What devil is she after now, Frank?" said the 
more savage ruffian — ** Do you look at it, for d— -n 
me, if I could read it, if it were for the benefit of 
my clergy." 

" This is a jark from Jim Ratcliffe," said the tall- 
er, haying looked at the bit of paper. " The wench 
must pass by our cutter's law." 

< < I say no," answered his companion. " Rat has 
left the lay and turned bloodhound, they say." 

<<We may need a good turn from him all -the 
same," said the taller ruffian again. 

<*But what are we to do then?'* swd the shorter 
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man. — " We promised, you know, .to strip the 
wench, and send her begging back to her own beg- 
garly country, and now you are for letting her go 
on." 

" I did not say that," said the other fellow, and 
whispered to his companion, who replied, " Be alive 
about it then, and don't keep chattering till some 
travellers come up to nab us." 

" You must follow Us off the road, young- wo- 
man," said the taller. 

" For the love of God!" exclaimed Jeanie, " as 
ye were born of woman, dinna ask me to leave the 
road; rather take all I have in the world." 

" What the devil is the wench afraid of?" said 
the other fellow. " I tell you you shall come to no 
harm; but if you will not leave tWt road and come 
with us, d — n me, but I'll beat your brains out 
where you stand." 

** Thou art a rough bear, Xoni," said his 'com- 
panion. — ** An' ye touch her, I'll give ye a shs^o 
by the collar shall make the Leicester beans rattle 
in thy guts. — Never mind him, girl, I will net al- 
low him to lay a finger on you, if you walk quietly 
on with usj but if you keep jabbering there, d — ^n 
me, but I'll leave him to settle it with you." 

This threat conveyed all that is terrible to the 
imagination of poor Jeanie, who saw in him that 
'* was of milder mood" her only protection from 
the most brutal treatment. She, thereforcj not only 
followed him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest 
he should escape from her; and the fellow, harden- 
ed as he was, seemed something touched by those 
marks of confidence, and repeatedly assured her, 
that he would suffer her to receive no harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a direction 
leading more and more from the public road, but 
she observed that they kept a sort of track or bye- 
path, which relieved her from part of her apprehen- 
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sions, which would have been greatly increased Had 
they not seemed to follow a determined and ascer- 
tained route. After about half an hour's walking, 
all three in profound silence, they approached an 
old bam, which stood on the edge of some cultivat- 
ed ground, butremote from every thing like a ha- 
bitation. It was itself, however, tenanted, for there 
was light in the windows. 

One of the foot-pads scratched at the door, which 
was opened by a female, and they entered with 
their unhappy prisoner. An old woman, who was 
preparing food by the assistance pf a stifling fire of 
lighted charcoal, asked them^ in the name of the 
devil, what they brought the wench there for, and 
why they did not strip her and turn her abroad on 
the common? 

'*^Come, come, Mother Blood,*' Said the tall ma,n, 
** we'll do what's right to oblige you, and we'll do 
no more^ we are. bad enough, but not; such as you 
would make us — devils incarnate." 

** She has got 2l jark from Jim RatclifFe,"' said 
the short fellow, ** and Frank here won't hear of 
our putting her through the mill.'' 

** No, that will I not, by G— ^," answered 
Frank; *' but if old Mother Blood could keep her 
here for a little while, or send her back to Scotland 
without hurting her, why, I see no harm in that — 
not I." - , 

'' I tell you what, Frank Levitt," said the old 
woman, *'if you call me Mother Blood again, I'll 
paint this gulley (and she held a knife up as if about 
to make good ber threat,) in the best blood in your 
body, my bonnie boy." 

<^ The price of ointment must be up in the north," 
said Frank, " that puts Mother Blood so much out 
of humour." 

"Without a moment's hesitation the fiiry darted 
her knife at him with the vengeful dexterity of a 
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wild Indian. As he was on his guard, he avoidtd 
the missile by a sudden motion of his head, but it 
whistled past his ear, and stuck in the clay wall of 
a partition behind. ' 

** Come, come, mother,'* said the robber, seiz- 
ing her by both wrists, *' I shall teach you who's 
master;" and so saying, he forced the hag back- 
wards by main force, who strove vehemently until 
she sunk on a bunch of straw, and then letting go 
her hands, he held up his finger towards her in the 
menacing posture by which a maniac is intimidated 
by his keeper. It appeared to produce the desired 
effect; for she did not attempt to rise from the seat 
on which he had placed her, or to resume any mea- 
sures of actual violence, ''but wrung her withered 
hands with impotent rage, and brayed and howled 
like a demoniac. 

*• I will keep my promise with you, you old de- 
yil," said Frank; ** th6 wench shall not go forward 
on the London road, but I will not have you touch 
a hair of her head, if it were but for your inso-* 
lence." 

This intimation seemed to compose in some de- 
gree the vehement passion of the old hag; and while 
her exclamations and howls sunk into a low, maun- 
dering, growling tone of voice, another personage 
was added to this singular party. 

" Eh, Frank Levitt," said this new-comer, who 
entered with a hop, step, and jump, which at once 
conveyed her from the door into die centre of the 
party, *' were ye killing our mother? or were yc 
cutting the grunter's weasand that Tarn brought in 
this morning? or have ye been reading your pray- 
ers backward, to bring up my auld acquaintance 
the de'il amang ye?" 

The tone of the speaker was so particular, thai 
Jeanie immediately recognised the woman who had 
rode foremost of the pair which passed her just foe* 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN.' 165 

fore she met the robbers; a circumstance which 
greatly increased her terror, as it served to show 
that the mischief designed against her was pre- 
meditated, though by whom, or for what cause, she 
was totally at a loss to conjecture. From the style 
of her conversation, the reader also may probably 
acknowledge in- this female, an old acquaintance in 
the earlier part of our narrative. 

** Out, ye mad devil," said Tom, whom she had 
disturbed in the middle of a draught of some liquor 
with which he had found means of accommodating 
himself; ** betwixt your Bess of Bedlam pranks, 
and your dam's frenzies, a man might live quieter 
in the deviPs ken than here." — And he again re- 
sumed th^ broken jug out of which he had been 
diii^king. 

<f And wha's this o'tl" said the madwoman, 
dancing up to Jeanie Deans, who, although in great 
terror, yet watched the scene witha-resolution to 
let nothing pass unnoticed :which might be service- 
able in assisting her to escape, or informing her as 
to the true nature of her situation, and the danger 
attending it,—" Wha's this o*t'?' again exclaimed 
Madge Wildfire. " Douce Davie Deans, the auld 
doited whig body's daughter in a gypsey's bam, and 
the night setting in; this is a sight for sair een! — 
Eh sirs, the falling off o' the godly! — And the 
t'other sister's in the Tolbooth at Edinburgh; I am 
very sorry for her, for my share — it's my mother 
wusses ill to her, and no me — ^though n;iay be I hae 
as muckle cause." 

, '*^Hark ye, Madge," said the taller ruffian, " you 
have not such a touch of the devil's blood as tfie 
hag your mother, who may be his dam for what I 
kno.w-^take this young woman to your kennel, and 
do not let the devil enter, though he should ask in 
God's name." 

^« Ou, ay; that I will, frank," said Madge, tak« 
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ing hold of Jeaak by the arm» and pulling her 
along^ *' for it's no for decent Christian young led- 
dieS) like her and me, to be keeping the like o' you 
and Tyburn Tarn coznpany at this time o' nighL 
Sae gude e'en t'ye, sirs, and mony o' them; and 
may ye a' sleep till the hangman wauken ye, and 
then It will be weel for the country." 

She, then, as her wild fancy seemed suddenly to 
prompt her, walked demurely towards her mother, 
who, seated by the charcoal fire, with the reflection 
of the red light on her withered and distorted fea- 
tures marked by every evil passionj seemed the 
very picture of Hecate at her infernal rites; and 
suddenly dropping on her knees, said, with the 
manner of a child six years old, <' Mamitniej hear 
.me say my prayers before I go to bed, and say 
God bless my boni^ face, as ye used to do lang 
syne." 

" The de'il flay the hide o' it to sole his brogues 
wi'j" said the old lady, aiming a buffet at the sup- 
plicant, in answer to her duteous request. 

The blow missed Madge, who, being probably 
acquainted by experience with the mode in which 
her mother was wont to confer her maternal bene- 
dictions, sliptout of arm's length with great dex- 
terity and quickness. The hag then started up, 
and, seizing a pair of old fire-tongs, would have 
amended her motion, by beating out the brains 
eidier of her daughtei" or Jeanie, (she did not seem 
greatly to care which,) when her hand was once 
more arrested by the man whom they called Frank 
Levitt, who, seizing her by the shoulder, flung her 
from him with great violence exclaiming, "What, 
Mother Damnable — ^again, and in my sovereign 
presence! — Hark ye^ Madge of Bedlam, get to your 
hole with your play^fellow, or we shall have the 
devrl to pay here, and nothing to pay him with." 

Madge took Levitt's advice, retreating as fast as 
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she cotdd, and dragg^i^ Jeafiic sdong with her imo 
a sort of recess^ partitioned off from the rest of the 
bam, and filled with straw, from which it appeared 
that it was intended for the purpose of slumber. 
The moon-light shone through an open hole upon 
a piUion, a pack-saddle, and one or two wallets, 
the travelling furniture of Madge and her amiable 
mother. — " Now, saw ye e'er in your life,'* said 
Madge, <^ sae dainty a chamber of deas? see as the 
moon shines down sae caller on the fresh strae! 
There's no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, for as braw 
a place as it is on die outside.-— W^re ye ever in 
Bedlam?" 

<^ No," answered Jeanie faintly, appaMed by the 
question, and the way in which it was put, yet will- 
ing to soothe her insane companion, being in cir- 
cumstances so unhappily precarious, that even the 
society of this gibbering mad womto seemed a 
^ecies of protection. ' 

<^ Never in Beldam!" ss^id Madge, as if with 
some surprise. — "But ye'll hae been in the cells at 
Edinburgh?" ^ 

** Never," repeated Jeanie. 

« Weel, I think thae daft carles the magistrates 
send naebody to Bedlam but me — they maun hae 
an unco respect for me, for whenever I am brought 
to them, they aye hae me back to Bedlam. But 
troth, Jeanie," (she said this in a very confidential 
tone,) ** to ten ye my privatemind about it, I think 
ye are at nae great loss; for the keeper's a cross 
patch, and he maun hae it a' his aip gate, to be 
sure, or he makes the place waur than hell. I often 
tell him he's the daftest in a' the house, — But ^hat 
are they m^ing sic a skirling for? — ^De'il ane o^ 
them's get in here — ^it wadna be mensefu'! I will 
sit wi' my back again the door; it wiima be that easy 
stirring me." 
. « Madge!— Madge!— Madge Wildfire!— Madge 
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devil! what have ye done with the horse?'^ was re- 
peatedly asked by the men without. 

** He's at Tiis supper, .puir thing,^ answered 
Madge; ** de'il an ye were at yours, an it were 
scauding brimstane, and then we wad hae less o' 
your din.'* 

<* His supper?" answered the more sulky ruffian 
— " What d'ye mean by that? — ^TcU'me where he 
is, or I will knock your Bedlam brains out!" 

" He's in Gaffer Gabble wood's wheat-close, an 
ye maun ken." 

. * * His wheat-close, you crazed j ilt!" answered the 
other with an accent of great indignation. 

" O, dear Tyburn Tam, man, what ill will the 
blades of the young wheat do to the puir nag?" 

" That is not the question," said the other rob- 
ber; "but what the country will say to us to-mor- 
row, when they see him in such quarters. — Go, 
Tom, and bring him in; and avoid the soft ground, 
my lad; leave no hoof-track behind you.'* 

" I think you give me always the fag of it, what- 
ever is to be done," grumbled his companion. 

** Leap, Laurence, you're long enough," said the 
other; and the fellow left the bam accordingly, 
without farther remonstrance. 

In the meanwhile, Madge had arranged herself 
for repose on the straw; but still in a half-fitting 
posture, with her back -resting against the door of 
the hovel, which, as it opened inwards, was in this 
manner kept shut by the weight of her person. 

" There's mair shifts bye stealing, Jeanie," said 
Madge Wildfire; *^ though whiles I caa hardly get 
our mother to think sae. Whae wad hae thought 
but my sell of making a bolt of my ain back-bane! 
But it's DO sae strong as thae tiiat I hae seen in the 
Tolbooth at Edinburgh. The hammermen of 
Edinburgh to my mind afore the World for making 
stancheons, ring-bolts, fetter-bolts, bars, and locks. 
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And they arena that bad at girdles for carcakes 
neither^ though the Cu'ross hammermen have the 
gree for that. My lyiother had ance a bonny 
Cu'rossgirdle, and I thought to have baked car- 
cakes on it jfor my puir wean that's dead and gane, 
nae fair way — ^but we maun a' dee, ye ken, Jeanie. 
— You Cameronian bodies ken that brawlies; *and 
yc're for making a hell upon earth that ye may be 
less unwullin to part wi' it. But as touching Bed- 
lam that ye were speaking about, I'se ne'er recom- 
mend it muckle the tae gate or the t'odier, be it 
right— be it wrang* But ye ken what the sang 
says." And, pursuing the unconnected and float- 
ing wanderings of her mind, she sung aloud — 

^' In the bonnie cells of Bedlam, 

Ere I was ane and twenty, 
I had hempen bracelets strong^. 
And merry whips, ding-dong, 

Ajid prayer and fasting plen^.'* 

" Weel, Jeanie, I am something herse the night, 
and I canna sing muckle main ^^^ troth, I think, 
I am gaun to sleep.'* 

She drooped her head on her breast, a posture 
from which Jeanie, who would have given the world - 
for an opportunity of quiet to consider the means 
and the probability of her escape, was very careful 
not to disturb her.. After nodding, however, for a 
minute or two, with her eyes half closed, the un- 
quiet and restless spirit of her malady again assail- 
ed Madge. She raised her head, and spoke, but 
with a lowered tone, which was again gradually 
overcome by drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a 
day's journey on horseback had probably given un- 
wonted occasion, — <* I dinna ken what makes me 
sae sleepv— I amaist never sleep till my bonny Lady- 
Moon gangs till her bed— mair by token, whca 
she's at the full, ye ken, rowing aboon us yonacT 

Vol. II. 15 
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in her grand ailver coacb-^I have danced to her 
my lane somedmes for very joy— and whiles dead 
folk came and danced wi' me— d^e like o' Jock Por- 
teousy or ony body I had kenn'd when I was living 
— ^for ye maun ken I was ance dead myselL" Here 
the poor maniac sung, in a low and wUd-tone» 

" My banes tote buried in yon Urk-yaid 

Sae far ayont the jetf ^ > 

And it is but my blithsome ghalst 

That's speaking now to thee.'' 

<< But after a', Jeanie, my woman, naebody kens 
weel wha's living ahd wha's dead— or irha's gane 
to Fairyland' — there's another question. Whiles I 
think my puir bairn's dead-^ye ken very weel it's 
buried — ^but that signifies naething. I have had it. 
on my knee a hundred timedi, and a hundred till 
that, since it was bulled— and how could that be 
were it dead, ye ken — it's merely impossible,"-^ 
And here, some conviction half-overcoming the 
reveries of her imagination, she burst into a fit of 
crying and ejaculation, <* Waes me! waet me! waes 
me!" till at length she moaned and sobbed herself 
into a deep sleep, which was soon intimated by her 
breathing hard, leaving Jeanie to her own melan- 
choly reflections and observations. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Bind her quicklvf or, by this steel* 
FU telly aluoagh I truss for comptny. 

The imperfect light which shone into the win- 
dow, enabled Jeanie to see that there wad scarcely 
any chance of making her escape in that directioni 
for the aperture was high in tide wall, and so nar- 
row, that, could she have climbed up to it, she might 
well doubt whether it would. have permi^ed her to 
pass her bpdy through it. An unsuccessful attempt 
to escape would be sure to draw down worse treat- 
ment than she now received, and she, therefore, 
resolved to watch her opportunity carefully ere 
making such a perilous effort. For this purpose 
she applied berself to the ruinous clay partition, 
which divided the hovel in which she now was from 
the rest of the waste barn. It was decayed and full 
of cracks and chinks, one of which she enlarged 
with her fingers, cautiously and wit&out noise, until 
she could obtain a plain view oiF the old hag and the 
taller ruffian, whom they called J^evitt, seated to* 
gethez^beside, the decayed fire of charcoal, and ap- 
parently engaged in close conference. She was at 
first terrified by the sight, for the features of the 
•Id woman had a hideous cast of hardened and in- 
veterate malice ahd ill humour, and those of the 
man, though naturally less unfavourable, were such 
aia corresponded well with licentious habits, and a 
lawlcfs profession* 
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" But I remembered," said Jeanic, "my worAy 
father's tales of a iv inter evening, how he was con- 
fined with the blessed martyr, Mr. James Renwick, 
who lifted up the fallen standard of the true reform- 
ed Kirk of Scotland, after the worthy and renown- 
ed Daniel Cameron, our last blessed banner-man, 
had fallen among the swords of the wicked at Aird- 
moss, and how the very hearts of the wicked male- 
factors and murtherers, whom they were confined 
withal, were melted like wax at the sound of their 
doctrine: and I bethought mysell, that the same help 
that was wi' them in Uieir strait, wad be wi* me in 
mine, an' I could but watch the Lord's time and op- 
portunity for delivering my feet from their snare; 
and I tninded the Scripture of the blessed Psalmist, 
whilk he insisteth on, as weel in theibrty-second as 
in the forty-third Psalm, * Why art thou cast down, 
O my soul, and why art thou disquieted within me? 
Hope in God, for I shall yet praise Him, who is the 
health of my countenance, and my God.' '* 

Strengthened in a mind naturally calm, sedate, 
and firm, by the influence of religious confidence, 
this poor captive was enabled to attend to, and com- 
prehend, a great part of an interesting conversation 
which passed betwixt those into whose hands she 
had fallen, notwitlistanding that their meaning was 
partly disguised by the occasional use of cant terms, 
of which Jeanie knew not the import, by the low 
tone in whith they spoke, and by tiieir mode of 
supplying their broken phrases by shrugs and signs, 
as is usual amongst those of their disorderly pro* 
fession. 

'The man opened the conversation by saying, 
** Now, dame, you see I am true to my friend. I 
have not forgot that you planked a chury^* which 
helped me through the bars of the Castk of York, 

* Concealed a knife. 
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and I came to do your work without asking ques- 
tiOiiSy for one good turn deserves another. But 
now that Madge, who is as loud as Tom of Lincoln, 
is somewhat still, and this same Tyburn Neddie is 
shaking his heels after the old nag, why you must 
tell' me what aU this is about, and what's to be 
dime; for d— -n me, if I touch the girl, or let her be 
touched, and she with Jim Rat's pass too.'^ 

*^ Thou art an honest lad, Franks?' answered the 
old woman, <* but e'en too kind for thy trader thy 
tender heart will get thee into trouble. I will see 
ye gang up Holbourn Hill backward, and a' on the 
word of some silly loon that could never hae rap- 
ped to ye had ye drawn your knife across his wea- 
sand." 

** You may be baulked there, old one," answered 
the robber; '^ I have known many a pretty lad cut 
short in his first summer upon the road, because he 
was something hasty with his fiats and sharps. Be* 
sides, a man would fain live out his two years with 
a good conscience. So, tell liie what all this is 
about, and what's to be done for you that one can 
do decently." 

** Why, you must know^, Frank — ^but first taste a 
snap of right Hollands." She di^ew a flask from 
her pocket,, and filled the fellow a large bumper, 
which he pronounced to be the right thing. — ** You 
must know then, Frank— wunna ye mend your 
hand?" again offering the flask. 

** No, no— when a woman wants mischief from 
you, she ^ways begins by filling you drunk. D— n 
all Dutch courage.— What I do I will do soberly — 
I'll last the longer for that too." 

** Well, then, you must know," resumed the old 
woman, without any farther attempts at propitia-' 
tion, «*that this girl is going to London." 

Here Jeanie could only distinguish the word 

sister. 

15* 
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The robber answered in a louder tone, <*.Fair 
enough that; and what the devil is your business 
with it?'' 

" Business enough^ I think. If the b — queers 
the noose, that silly cull will marry her." 

" And who cares if he does?" said the man. 

" Who cares, ye donnard- Neddie? I care; and I 
will strangle her with my own hands, rather than 
she should come to Madge's preferment." 

'* Madge's preferment! Does your old blind eyes 
see no farther than that? If he is as you say, dy'e 
think he'll ever marry a moon-calf like Madge? 
Ecod, that's a good one — Marry Madge Wildfire!" 

«* Hark ye, ye crack-rope padder, borti beggar 
and bred thief! suppose he never marries the wench, 
is that a reason he should marry another, and that 
other to hold my daughter's place, and she crazed, 
and I a beggar, and all along of him? But I know 
that of him will hang him*^ — I know that of him will 
hang him, if he had a thousand lives — I know that 
of him will hang— hang — ^hang him!" 

She gprinned as she repeated and dwelt upon the 
fatal monosyllable, with the emphasis of a vindic- 
tive fiend. 

" Then why don't you hang — ^hang — ^hang him?" 
said Frank, repeating her words contemptuously. 
"There would be more sense in that, than in wrealc- 
ing yourself here upon two wenches that have done 
you and your daughter no ill." 

" No ill?" answered the old woman — " and he 
to marry this jail-bird, if ever she gets her foot 
loose!" 

•• But as there is no chance of his marrying a bird 
of your brood, I can not, for my soul, see what you 
have to do with all this," again replied the robber, 
shrugging his shoulders. <* Where there is ought 
to be got, I'll go as far as my neighbours^ but I hate 
mischief for mischiePs sake." 
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^' And would you go nae length for revenge?" 
said the hag — " for revenge, the sweetest morsel 
to the mouth that ever was cooked in hell!" 

'* The devil may keep it for his own eating, then," 
said the robbery " for hang me if I like the sauce 
he dressea it with." 

** Revenge!" continued the old woman; *< why it 
is the best reward the devil g^ves us for our time 
here and hereafter, I have wrought hard for it — 
I have suffered for it, and I have sinned for it— and 
I will hav^ it, — or tliere is neither justice in heaven 
nor in hell!" 

Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and was 
listening with great composure to the frantic and 
vindictive ravings of the old hag. He was too 
much hardened by his course of life to be shocked 
with them — too indifferent, and probably too stupid, 
to catch any part of their animation or energy. 
" But, mother," he said, after a pause, ** still I 
say, that if revenge is your wish, you should take 
it on the young fellow-himself." 

*' I wish I could," she said, drawing in her breath, 
with the eagerness of a thirsty person while mimick- 
ing the action of drinking — '* I wish I could — ^but 
no — I can not— I can not." 

" And why not? — You would think little of peach- 
- ing and hanging him for this Scotch affair. — Rat 
me, one might h^ve milled the Bank of England, 
and less noise about it." 

" I have nursed him at this withered breast," 
answered the old woman, folding her hands on her 
bosom, as if pressing an infant to it, << and though 
h^ has proved an adder to me — though he has been 
the destruction of me and mine — though he has 
made me company for the devil, if there be a devil, 
and food for hell, if there be such a place, yet I ean 
not take his life— No, I can not," she continued 
with an'appearance of rage against herself^ " I have 
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thought of it — I have tried it — ^But, Francis Levitt^ 
I canna gang through wi't!-— Na, na— he was the 
first bairn 1 ever nurstr— ill I had been* — and man 
can never ken what woman feels for the bairn she 
has held first to her bosom." 

<* To be sure,*' said Levitt, "we have no expe- 
rience; but mother^ they say you ha'nt been so kind 
to other bairns as you call them, that have come in 
your way.— -Nay, ^-^n me, never lay your hand on 
the whittle, for I am captain and leader here, and I 
will have no rebellion." 

The hag) whose first motion had been, upon hear- 
ing the question, to grasp the haft of a large knife, 
now unclosed her hand, stole it away from the wea- 
pon, and suffered it to fall , by her side, while she 
proceeded with a sort of smile — " Bairns! ye are 
joking, lad, wha wad touch bairns? Madge, puir 
thing, had a misfortune ^wi' ane- — and the t'other" — 
Here her voice sunk so much that Jeanie, thougK 
anxiously upon the watch, could not catch a word 
she said, until she raised her tone at the conclusion 
of the sentence — " 3o Madge, in her daffin', threw 
it into the Nor'-t.och, I trow," ^ 

Madge, whose slumbers, like those of most who 
labour under mental malady, had been short and^ 
w^re easily broken, now made herself heard fr^ta 
her place of repose. • 

** Indeed, mother, that's a great lie, for I did nae 
sic thing." 

<^ Hush, thou hellicat devil," said her mother — 
** By Heaven! the other wenchwill.be waking too." 

** That may be dangerous," said Frank, and he 
rose and followed Meg Murdockson across the 
floor. 

** Rise," said the hag to her daughter, *' or I sail 
drive the knife between the planks into itke Bedlam- 
back of thee!" 

Apparently she at the same time seconded her 
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threat, by pricking her with the point of a knife, for 
Madge, with a faint scream, changed her place, and 
the door opened. 

The old woman held a candle in one hand, and a 
knife in the other. Levitt appeared behind her; 
whether with a view of preventing, or assisting her 
in any violence she might meditate^ could not be 
well guessed. Jeanic's presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She had resolution 
enough to maintain the sfttitude and manner of one 
who sleeps profoundly, and to regulate even her 
breathing, notwithstanding the agitation of instant 
terror, so as to correspond with her attitude. 

The old woman passed the light across her eyes; 
and although Jeanie's fears were so powerfully 
awakened by this fnovement, that she often declar- 
ed afterwards, that she thought she saw the figures 
of her destined murderers through her closed eye- 
lids, she had still the resolution to n^aintain the feint 
on which her safety, perhaps, depended. 

Levitt looked at her with fixed attention; he then 
turned the old woman out of the place, and follow- 
ed her himself. Having regained the outer apart- 
ment, ^d seated themselves, Jeanie heard the high- 
waynian say, to her no small relief, *' She's as fast 
as if she were in Bedfordshire. — Now, old Meg, 
d — n me, if I can understand a glim of this story of 
yours, or what good it will do you to hang the one 
wench, and torment the other; but, rat ye, I will be 
true to my friend, and serve ye the way ye like it. 
I see it will be a bad job; but I do think I could get 
her down to Surfleet on the Wash, and so on board 
Tom Moonshine's neat lugger, and keep her out of 
the way three or four weeks, if that will please ye? 
-—But, d — ^n me, if any one shall harm her, unless 
they .have a mind to choke on a brace of blue plums. 
— It's a cruel bad job, and I w4sh you audit, Meg, 
were both at the devil." 
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** Never^ mindy^hmny Levitt," said die old wo- 
man; ^* you are a ruffler, and will have a' your ain 
gate-— She shs^nna gang to heaven an hour sooner 
for me; I carena whether she live or die-^it's her 
sister— ay, her sister!" 

^< Well, we'll say no more about it,.I hear Tom 
coming in. We'll couch a hogshead,"^ and so bet- 
ter had you." Thtey retii'ed to repose, according- 
ly, and all was silent in. this asylum of iniquity. 

Jeanie lay for a long time awake. At break of 
day she heard the two ruffians leave the barn, after 
whispering /With the old woman for some time. 
The sense that she was now guarded only by per* 
sons of her own sex, gave her some confidence, 
and irresistible lassitude at length threw her into 
slumber. 

When the captive awakened, the sun was high 
in heaven, and die morning considerably advanced* 
Madge Wildfire.was still in the hovel which had 
served them for the night, and immediately bid her 
good morhingi^ with her usual nur of insane glee. 
" And d'ye ken, lass," said Madge, <« there's que^ 
things chanced since ye hae been in the land of 
Nod. The constables hae been here, woman, and 
they met wi' my minnie at the door, and they whirl- 
ed her awa to the justice's about the man's wheat. 
— Dear! thae English churles think as muckle about 
a blade of wheat or grass, as a Scots laird does 
about his maukins and his muirpoots. N0W9 lass, 
if ye like, we'll play them a fine jink; we will awa' 
out and take a walk— they will make unco wark 
when they miss us, but we ^can easily be back by 
dinner time, or before dark night at ony rate, and 
it will be some frolic andfresh air.— rBut maybe y^ 
wad like^to tak some breakfast, and then lie. down 
again; I ken by mysell, there's whiles I ^an sit wi' 

• Lay ouTselres down to sleep. . 
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my head on my hand the hale day 9 and havena a 
word to cast at a dog^--and other whiles that I can- 
na sit still a moment. That's when the folk think 
me warst, but I am aye canny enough— -ye needna 
be feared to walk wi' me.'' 

Had Madge Wildfire been die most raging luna^- 
tic, instead of possessing a doubtJFul, uncertain^ 
and twilight sort of rationality, varying, probably, 
from the influence of the most trivia^ causes, Jeanie 
would hardly have objected to leave a place of cap* 
tivity where she hkd so m^ch to apprehend. She 
eagerly assured Madge diat she had no occasion 
for farther sleep, no desfre whatever for eating; and 
hoping internally that she was not guilty of sin in 
^doing so, she flattered her keeper's crazy humour 
for walking in the woods. 

** It's no a'thegither for that neither," said poor 
Madge; '^ but I am judging ye will wUn the better 
out o' thae folk's hands; no that they are a' the- 
gither bad folks neither, but they have queer ways 
wi' them, and I whiles dinna think it has been ever 
very weel wi' my mother and me since we kept sic 
like company." • " 

With the haste, the joy, the fear, and the hope 
of a liberated captive, Jeanie snatched up her little 
bundle,^ followed Madge into the free air, and ea- 
gerly looked round her for a human habitation; but 
none was to be seen. The ground wais partly cul- 
tivated, and partly left in its natural state, accord- 
ing as the fancy of the slovenly agriculturists had 
decided. In its natural state it was waste, in some 
placed covered with dwarf trees and bushes, in 
others swamp, and elsewhere firm and dry liowns 
or pasture grounds. 

Jeanie's active mind next led her to conjecture 
which way the high road lay, whence she had been 
forced. If she regained that, public road, she ima- 
gined she must soon meet ^ome person, or arrive 
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at some house, where she 'might tell her story, and 
request protection. But after a glance around her, 
she saw with regret that she had no means what- 
ever of directing her course with any degree of 
certainty, and that she was still in dependence upon 
her crazy companion. " Shall We not walk upon 
the high road?" said she to Madge, in such a tone 
Sls a nurse uses to coax a child. " It's brawer 
walking on the road than amang thae wild bushes 
and whins." 

Madge, who was walking very fast, stopped at 
this question, and looked at Jeanie with a sudden 
and scrutinizing glance that seemed to indicate 
complete acquaintance with her purpose. " Aha, 
lass!" she exclaimed, ** are ye gaun to guide us that 
gate? — Ye'll be for making your heels save your 
head, I am judging." 

Jeanie hesita.tcd for a moment, at hearing her 
companion thus express herself, whether she had 
not better take the hint, and try to outstrip and get 
rid of her. But she knew not in which direction to 
fly^ she was by no means sure that she would prove 
the swiftest, and perfedlly conscious that, in the 
event of her being pursued atid overtaken, she 
would be inferior to the mad woman in strength. 
She therefor^ gave up thoughts for the present of 
attempting to escape in that manner, and saying a 
few words to allay TVfadge's suspicions, she follow- 
ed in anxious apprehension the wayward path by 
which her guide thought proper to lead her. Madge, 
infirm of purpose, and easily reconciled to the pre- 
sent scene, whatever it was, began soon to talk 
with her usual diffuseness of ideas. 
, " It's a dainty thing to be in the woods on a fine 
morning like this — Hike it far better than the town, 
for there isna a wheen duddie bairns to be crying 
after ane, as if ane were a warld's wonder, just bc- 
x:au6e- ane ihaybe is a thought bonnier and better 
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put on than their neighbours — though, Jeanie, ye 
suld never be proud o' braw claiths, or beauty nei- 
ther — waes me! they're but a snare. — I anes thought 
better o' them, and what came o't?" 

y Are ye sure ye ken the way ye s^re taking us?" 
said Jeanie, who began to imagine that she was 
getting deeper into the woods, and more remote 
from the high road* 

" Do I ken the road? — Wasna I mony a day liv- 
ing here^ and what for shouldna I ken the road?— 
I might hae forgotten too, for it was afore my ac- 
cidenti but there are some things ane can never 
forget, let them try it as muckle as they like." 

By this time they had gained the deepest part of 
a. patch of woodland. The trees were^a little se- 
parated from each other, and at the foot of one of 
them, a beautiful poplar, was a hillock of moss, 
such as the poet of Grasmere has described in the 
motto to our chapter. So soon as she arrived at 
this spot, Madge Wildfire, joining her hands above 
her head, with a loud scream that resembled laugh- 
ter, flung herself all at once upon the spot, and re- 
mained lying there motionless. 

Jeanie's first idea was to take the opportunity of 
flight; but her desire to escape yielded for a mo- 
ment to apprehension for the poor insane being, 
who, «he thought, might perish for want of relief. 
With an efibrt, which, in her circumstances, might 
.be termed heroic, she stooped down, spoke in a 
soothing tone, and endeavoured to raise up the for- 
lorn creature. She effected this with difficulty, and, 
as she placed her against the tree in a sitting pos- 
ture, she observed, with surprise, that her com-^ 
plexion, usually florid, was now deadly pale, and 
that her face was bathed in tears. Notwithstand- 
ing her own extreme danger, Jeapie was affected 
by the situation of her companion; and the rather, 
that through the whole train of her wavering and 
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inconsistent state of mind and line of conduct, she 
discerned a general colour of kindness towards her* 
self, for which she felt gratitude. 

** Let me alane! — let me alane!" said the poor 
young woman, as her paroxysm of sorrow began to 
abate — " Let me alane-^it does me good to weep. 
I canna shed tears, but may be anes or twice a- 
, year, and I aye come to wet this turf with them, 
that the flowers may grow fair, and the grass mdy 
be green.*' 

" But what is the matter with you?" said Jeanie 
— '* Why do ye weep so bitterly?" 

" There's matter enow," replied the lunatic, — 
^< mair than ae puir mind can bear, I trow. Stay a 
bit, and I'll tell you a' about it; for I like ye, Jea- 
nie Deans — a' body spoke weel about ye when ye 
lived in the Pleasaunts— And I mind aye the drink 
o' milk ye gae me yon day, when I had been on 
Arthur's Seat for four-and-twenty hours, looking 
for the ship that somebody was sailing in*" 

These words* recalled to Jeanie's recollection, 
that, in fact, she had been one morning much fright- 
ened by meeting a crazy young woman near her fa- 
ther's house at an early hour, and that as she ap- 
peared to be harmless, her apprehension had been 
changed into pity, and she had relieved the unhap- 
py wanderer widi some food, which she devoured 
with tlie haste of a famished person.' The incident, 
trifling in itself, was at present of great importance, 
if it should be found to have made a favourable and 
permanent impression in her favour on the mind of 
the object of her charity. 

" Yes," said Madge, '< I'll tell ye a' about it, for 
ye are a decent man's daughter — Douce Davie 
Deans, ye ken— -and maybe ye'll can teach me to 
find out the narrow way, and the strait path, for I 
have been burning bricks in Egypt, and walking 
through the weary wilderness of Siiiai, forlangand 
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* mony a day. But whenever I think about mine 

f errors, I am like to cover my lip for shame." — 

Here she looked up and smiled.— <^ It's a strange 

ti thing now — 1 hae spoke mair gude words to you >n 

|i ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mother in as 

mony years — it's no that I dinna think on them — 

and whiles they are just at my tongue's end, but 

then comes the devil, and brushes my lips with his 

black wing^ and lays his broad black loof on my 

mouth — ^for a black loof it is, Jeanie — and sweeps 

away a' my gude thoughts, and dits up my gude 

words, and pita a wheen fule sangs and idle vanities 

in their place." 

** Try, Madge," said Jeanie, — " try to settle 
your mind and make your breast clean, and you'll 
find your heart easier-^Just resist the devil and he 
will flee from you — ^and mind that, as my worthy 
father tells me, there is nae devil sae deceitfu' as 
our ain wandering thoughts." 

** And that's true too, lass," said Madge, start- 
ing up; ^^ and I'll gang a gate where the devil daur- 
na follow mei and its a gate that you will like 
dearly to gang-^-but I'll keep a fast baud o' your 
arm, for fear Apollyon should stride across the path 
as he did in the Pilgrim's Progress." 

Accordingly she got Up, and taking Jeanie by the 
arm, began to walk forward at a great pace; < and 
soon, to her companion's no small joy, came into a 
marked path, with the meanders of which she seem- 
ed perfectly acquainted. Jeanie endeavoured to 
bring her back to the confessional, but the fancy 
was gone by. In fact, the mind of this deranged 
being resembled notning so much as a quantity of 
dry leaves, which may for a few minutes remain 
still, but are instantly discomposed and put in mo- 
tion by the first casualbreath of air. She had now 
got John Bunyan's parable into her head, to the 
exclusion of every thing else, and on she went with 
great volubility. 
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" Did ye never read the Pilgrim's Progress? And 
you shall he the woman Christiana^ and I will he 
the maiden Mercy, for ye ken Mercy was of the 
fairer countenance, and the more alluring than her 
companion-^and if I had my little messan dog here, 
it would be Great Heart their guide, ye ken, for 
he was e'en as bauld, that he wad bark at ony 
thing twenty times his size, and that wad e'en the 
death of Kimj for he bit Corporal MacAlpine's 
heels ae morning when they were hauling me to the 
guard-house, and Corporsd MacAlpine killed the 
bit faithfu' thing wi' hi» Lochaber axe-^de'il pike 
the Highland banes o' him!" 

"O fie, Madge," said Jeanie, "you should not 
speak such words." 

"It's very true," said Madge, shaking her head, 
" but then I maunna think on my puir bit doggie 
Snap, when I saw it lying dying in ^e gutter. Bat 
it's just as weel, for it suffered baith cauld and hun- 
ger when it was living, and in the grave there is 
rest for a' things^-nrest for the doggie, and my puir 
bairn, and me." 

*' Your bairn?" ssud Jeanie, conceiving that by 
speaking on such a topic, supposing it to be a real 
one^ she could not fail to bring her companion to a 
more composed temper. . . 

She was mistaken, however, for Madge coloured, 
^nd replied with some anger, " My bairn? ay, to be 
sure, my bairn. What for shouldna I hae a baivn, 
and lose a bairn too, as weel as your bonnie tittie, 
the Lily of St. Leonards?" 

The answer struck Jeanie with some/ alsurm, and 
she was anxious to soothe the irritation she had un- 
wittingly given occasion to. "I am very sorry for 
your misfortune " 

" Sorry? what wad ye be sorry for?" answered 
Madge. " The bairn was a blessing — that is, Jea- 
nie, it wad hae been a blessing if it hadna been for 
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my mother; but my mother's a queer woman. — Ye 
see, there was an auld carle wi' a bit land, and a 
gude clat o' siller besides , just the very picture of 
old Mr. Feeblemind^ or Mr. Ready-to-halt, that 
Great Heart delivered from Slaygood the giant, 
when he was rifling him, and about to pick his 
Vones, for Slaygood was of the nature of the flesh- 
eaters — and Great Heart killed Giant Despair too 
— but I am doubting Giant Despair's come alive 
again, for a' the story book — I find him busy at my 
heart whiles. 

<* Weel,'ami so the auld carle," said Jeanie, for 
she was painfully interested in getting to the truth 
of Madge's history, which she could not but sus- 
pect was in some extraordinary way linked and en- 
twined with the fate of her sister. She was also 
desirous, if possible, to engage her companion in 
some narrative which might be carried on in a lower . 
tone of voice, for she was in great apprehension 
lest the elevated notes of Madge's conversation 
should direct her mother or the jobbers in soarch of 
them. 

" And so the auld carle," said Madge, repeating 
her words — *' I wish ye had seen him stoiting about 
aff ae leg on to the other, wi' a kind o\ dot-and-go- 
one sort of motion, as if ilk ane o* his twa legs had 
belanged to sindry folks — But Gentle George could 
take him off brawly — Eh as I used to laugh to see 
George gang hip-hop like him — I rlinna ken, I think 
I laughed heartier then than what I do know, though 
maybe no just sae muckle." 

«< And who was Gentle George?" said Jeanie, en- 
deavouring to bring her back to her story. 

« O, he was Geordie Robertson, ye ken, when 
he was in Edinburgh; but that's no his righ$ name 
neither— His name is But what is your busi- 
ness wi' his name?V said she, as if upon sudden 
recollection. " What have ye to do asking otner 
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folk's names? — Have ye a mind I should scour my 
knife between your ribs^ as my mother says?" 

As this was spoken with a menacing tone and 
gesture, Jeanie hastened to protest her total inno* 
cence of purpose in the accidental question which 
she had asked, and Madge Wildfire went on some- 
what pacified. 

** Never ask folk^s names, Jeanie— it's no civil — 
I hae seen half a dozen o' folks in my mother's at anes, 
and ne'er ane o' them ca'd the idier by his name^ 
and Daddie Ratton says, it is the most uncivil thing 
tnay be,, because the baillie bodies aVe, aye asking 
fashions questions, when ye saw sic a man, or sic 
a man; and if ye dinna ken their names, ye ken there 
can he nae mair speird about it." 

In what strange school, thought Jeanie to herself 
has this poor creatui*e been bred up, where such re- 
mote precautions are taken against- the pursuits of 
justice? What would my father or ReUben Butler 
think, if I were to tell them there dre sic folks in the 
world? And to abuse the simplicity of this dement- 
ed creature! O, that I were but safe at hame amang 
mine ain leal and true people! and I'll ble^s God while 
I have breath, that placed me amongst those, who 
live in his fear, and under the shadow of his wing. 

She was interrupted by the insane laugh of Madge 
Wildfire, as she saw a magpie hop across the path. 

'< See there— ^that was the gate my auld joe used 
to cross the country, but no just sae ligntly — ^he 
hadna wings to help his auld legs, I trow; but I be- 
hoved to have married him, for a' that, Jeanie, or 
ray mother wad hae been the dead of me. But then 
came in the story of my poor bairn, and my mother 
thought he would be deaved wi' its skrrling, and 
she pat it away in below the bit boHrock of turf yon- 
der, jttst to be out o' the gate; and I think she buri- 
ed my best wits with it, for I have nev6r been }mt 
, my sell yct. And only think, Jeanie, ctfter my mo- 
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ther had been at a' this pains, the auld doited body, 
Johnny Drottle, turned up his nose, and wadna hae 
aught to say to^me! But it's little I care for him, for 
I have led a merry life ever since, and ne'er a braw 
gentleman looks at me but ye wad think he was 
gaun to drop off his horse for mere love of me, I 
have kenn'd some o' them put their hand into their 
pocket, and gie me as muckle as sixpence at a time 
just for my weel-faur'd face." 

This speech gave Jeanie adark insight into Madge's 
hiistory. She had been courted by a wealthy suitor, 
whose addresses her mother had favoured, notwith- 
standing the objection of old age and deformity. She 
had been seduced by some profligate, and to con- 
ceal her shame and promote the advantageous match 
she liad planned, her mother had not hesitated to 
destroy the offspring of their intrigue. That the 
consequence should be the total derangement of a 
mind which was constitutionally unsettled by gid- 
diness and vanity, was extremely natural; and such 
was, in fact, the history of Madge Wildfire's in» 
sanity. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

So free from danger, free from fear, 
; They crossed the court— ^ight glad they were. 

Christdbel. 

Pursuing the path which Madge had chosen, 
Jeanie Deans observed, to her no small delight, that 
marks qf more cultivation appeared^ and the thatch- 
ed roofs of houses, with their blue smoke rising in 
little columns, were seen embosomed in a tuft of trees 
at some^ distance. The track led in that direction, 
and Jeanie, therefore, resolved, while Madge con- 
tinued to pursue it, that she would ask her no ques- 
tionsi having had the penetration to observe, that 
by doing so she ran the risk of irritating her guide, 
or awakening suspicions, to the impressions of 
which persons in Madge's unsettled state of mind 
are particularly liable. 

Madge, therefore, uninterrupted, went on with 
the wild disjointed chat which her rambling ima- 
gination suggested; a mood in w:hieh she was much 
more communicative respecting her own history, 
and that of others, than when there was any attempt 
made, by direct queries, or cross examinations, to 
extract information on these subjects. 

^^ It's a queer thing," she said, ^^ but whiles I can 
speak about the bit bairn and the rest of it, just as 
if it had been another body's and no my ain; and 
whiles I am like to break my heart about it — Had 
you ever a bairn, 'Jeanie?" 

Jeanie replied in the negative. 
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"Ay; but your sister had though'— s^nd I k^n 
what came o't too." 

^< In the name of heavenly mercy/' 6>aid JeaBiey 
forgetting the line of conduct which she had hither? 
to adopted, <^ tell me but what became of that un- 
fortunate babe, and"— 

Madge stopped, looked at her gravely, and fix- 
edly, and then broke into a great fit of laughing— 
** Aha, lass, — catch me if ye can— I think it's easy 
to gar you trow ony thing. — How suld I ken ony 
thing o' your sister's wean? Lasses^ suld hac nae- 
thing to do wi' weans till they are married— and 
then a' the gossips and cummers come in and fe^^st 
as if it were the blithest day in the warld.-^Tbey 
say maidens' bairns are weel guided. I wot that 
wasna true of your tittie's and mine; but these are 
sad tales to tell — I maun just sing a bit to keep up 
my heart — It's a sang that Gentle George made on 
me lang syne, when I went with him to Lockington 
wake, to see him act upon a stage, in fine clothes, 
with the player folks. He might have dune waur 
than married me that night as he promised — better 
wed o'er the mixin* as over the moor, as they say' 
in Yorkshire — he may gang farther and fare waur 
— ^But that's a' ane to the sang, ■ 

' I'm Madge of the country, I'm Madge of the town. 
And I am Madge of the lad I am bUthest to own — 
The Lady of Beever in diamonds may shine. 
But has not a heart half so lightsome as mine. 

I am Queen of the Wake, and I'm LAdy of JSMyf 
And I lead the blithe ring round the May-pole to-day: 
The wild-fire that flashes so fair and so free 
Was never so bright, or so bonnie as me.' 

"I like that the best o' a' my sangs," continued 

• A homely proverb, signifying, better wed a neighbour than 
one fetched from a distance.— *Mixen, signifies dunghill. 
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the maniac, ^* because he made it. I am often sing- 
ing it, and that's maybe the reason folks ca' me 
Madge Wildfire. I aye answer to the name though 
it's no my ain, for what's the use of making a 
fash?" 

^< But ye shouldna sing upon the Sabbath at 
least," said Jeanie, who, amid all her distress and 
anxiety, could not help being scandalized at the de- 
portment of her companion, especially as they now 
approached near to the little village or hamlet. 

" Ay! is this Sunday?" said Madge. *♦ My mo- 
ther leads sic a life, wi' turning night into day, that 
ane loses a' count o^ the days o' the week, and disna 
ken Sunday frae Saturday. Besides, it's a' your 
whiggery — in England, folks sing when they like — 
And then, ye ken, you are Christiana, and I am 
Mercy— and, ye ken, as they went on their way 
they sang."— And she immediately raised one of 
John Bunyan's ditties:-— 

'* He that is down need fear nofall. 

He that is low no pride; 
|Ie that is humble ever shall 

Have God to be his guide. 

Fulness to such a burthen is 

That ?o on pilgfrimag'e; 
Here litue, ana hereafter bliss. 

Is best f^om age to age,*' 

■ 

^< And do ye ken, Jeanie, I think there's much 
truth in that book die Pilgrim's Progress. The 
boy that sings that song was feeding his father's 
sheep in the valley of humiliation, and Mr, Great 
Heart says, that' he lived a merrier life, and had 
more of the herb called hearts-ease in his bosom, 
than they that wear silk and velvet like me, and are 
as bonny as I am." ^ 

Jeanie Deans had never read the fanciful and dc- 

• - 
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lightful parable to which Madge alluded. Bunyan 
was, indeed, a rigid Calvinist, but then he was also 
a member of a Baptist congregation, so that his 
works had^ noplace on David Deans's shelf of di- 
vinity. Madge, however, at some time of her life, 
had been well acquainted, as it appeared, with the 
most popular of his performances, which, indeed, 
rarely fails to make a deep impression upon chil- 
dren and people of the lower rank. 

" I am sure," she continued, '* I inay weel say I 
am come out of the city of Destruction, for my mo- 
ther is Mrs. Bat's-eyes, that dwells at Deadman's co]> 
nerj and Frank Levitt, and Tyburn Tam, they may 
be likened to Mistrust and Gi^ilt, that came galloping 
up and struck the poor pilgrim to the ground with 
a great club, and stole a bag of sifver, which was 
most of his spending money, and so have they done 
to many, and will do to more. But now we will 
gang to the Interpreter's house, for I ken a man 
diat will play the Interpreter right weel, for he has 
eyes lifted up to Heaven, the best of books in his 
hand, the law of truth written on his lips, and he 
stands as if he pleaded wi' men — O if I had mind- 
ed what he had said to me, I had never been the 
cast-away creature that I am?*— But it is all over 
now. But we'll knock at the gate, and then the 
keeper will admit Christiana — ^but Mercy will be 
left out — and then 1*11 stand at the door trembling 
and crying, and then Christiana — that's you Jeanie, 
— will intercede for me; and then Mercy, — ^that's 
me, ye ken, — will faint, and then the Interpreter-*- 
yes^the Interpreter, that's Mr. Staunton himself, will 
come out and take me — that's poor, lolst, demented 
me — by the hand, and give me a pomegranate, and 
a piece of honeycomb, and a small bottle of spirits, 
to stay my fainting^— and then the good times will 
come back again, and we'll be the happiest folk you 
ever saw." 
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Iti the midst of the confused assemblage of ideas 
indicated in this speech, Jeanie thought she saw a 
serious purpose, on the part of Madge, to endesu 
vour to obtain the pardon and countenance of some 
one whom sh^ had offended; an attempt the most 
likely of all others to bring them once more into 
contact with law and legal protection. She, there- 
fore, resolved to be guided by her while she was in 
so hopeful a disposition, and act for her own safety 
according to circumstances. 

They were now close by the village, one of those 
beautiful scenes which ^re so often found in merry 
England,. where the cottages, instead of being built 
in two direct lines on each side of a dusty high 
road, stand in detached groupes, interspersed not 
only with large oaks and elms, but with fruit-trees, 
so many of which were at this time in flourish, that 
the grove seemed enamelled with their crimson and 
white blossoms. In the centre of the hamlet stood 
the parish church and its little Gothic tower, from 
which at present was heard the Sunday chime of 
bells. 

** We will wait here until the folks are a' in the 
church— they ca' the kirk a church in England^ 
Jeanie, be sure you mind that— ^or if I was gaun 
forward amang them, a' the gaitts o' boys and lasses 
wad be crying at Madge Wildfire's tail, the litde J 
hell-rakers, and tiie beadle would be as hard upon 
us as if it was our fault. I likelhc4r skirling as ill 
as he does, I can tell himj I'm sure I orften wish 
there was a bet peat doun their throats when thtj 
set them up that gtite.'* 

Cottscious of the disorderly appearance of her 
own dress after the adventure of the preceding night, 
&nd of the grotesque habit and demeanour of hea: 
guide, and sensible how important it was to 'secure 
an attentive and patient audience to her strange 
story from some one who might have the meaia to 
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protect her, Jeanie acquiesced in Madge's proposal 
to rest under the trees, by which they were still 
somewhat screened^ until the commencement of 
service should give them an opportunity of enter- 
ing the hamlet without attracting a crowd around 
them. She made the less opposition, that Madge 
bad intimated that this was not the village where 
her mother was in custody, and that the two squires 
of the pad were absent in a different direction. 

She sate herself down, therefore, at the foot of 
an oak, and by assistance of a placid fountain which 
had been dammed up for the use of the villagers, 
and which served her as a natural mirror, she be- 
gan — no uncommon thing with a Scottish maiden of 
her rank,— to arrange her toilette in the open air, 
and bring her dress, soiled and disordered as it 
was, into such order as the place and circumstancei^ 
admitted. 

She soon perceived reason, however, to regret 
that she had set about this task, however decent 
and necessaiy, in the present time and society. 
Madge Wildfire, who, among other indications of 
insanity, had a most overweening opinion of those 
charms, to which in fact, she had owed her misery, 
and whose mind, like a raft upon a lake, was agi- 
tated and driven about at random by each fresh im- 
pulse, no sooner beheld J^anic begin to arrange her 
hair, place her bonnet in order, rub the dust from 
her shoes and clothes, adjust her neck-handkerchief 
and mittens and so forth, than with imitative zeal , 
she began to bedizen and trick herself out with 
shreds and remnants of beggarly finery, which she 
took out of a little bundle, and which, when dispos- 
ed around her person, made her appearance ten 
times more fantastic and apish than.it had been be- 
fore. 

Jeanie groaned in spirit, but dared not interfere 
in a matter so delicate. Across the man's cap or 
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riding hat which she wore, Madge placed a broken 
and soiled white feather, intersected with one which 
liad been shed from the train of a peacock. To her 
dress, which was a kind pf riding-habit, she stitch> 
ed, pinned, and otherwise secured, a large furbe- 
low of artificial flowers, all crushed, wrinkled, and 
dirty, which had first bedecked a lady of quality, 
then descended to her Abigail, and dazzled the in- 
mates of the servants' hall. A tawdry scarf of 
yellow silk, trimmed with tinsel and spangles, which 
had seen as hard service, and boasted as honoura- 
ble a transmission, was next flung over one should- 
er, and fell across her person in the manner of a 
shoulder belt or baldrick. Madge then stripped off 
the coarse ordinary shoes which she wore, and re- 
placed them by a pair of dirty satin ones, spangled 
and embroidered to match the scarf, and furnished 
with very high heels. She had cut a willow switch 
in her morning's walk, almost as long as a boy's 
'fishing-rod. This she set herself seriously to peel, 
and when it was transformed into such a wand as 
the Treasurer or High Steward bears on public oc- 
casions, she told Jeanie that she thought they now 
looked decent, as young women should do, upon 
the Sunday morning, and that as the bells had done 
ringing, she was willing to conduct her to the In- 
terpreter's house. • 

Jeanie sighed heavily, to think it should be her 
lot on the Lord's day, and during kirk-time too, to 
parade the street of an inhabited village with so 
very grotesque a comrade^ but necessity had no 
law, since, without a positive quarrel with the mad 
woman, which, in the circumstances, would have 
teen very unadvisable, she could see no means of 
shaking herself free of her society. 

As for poor Madge, she was completely plated 
With personal vanity, and the most perfect satis- 
fcetion concerning W own dazzUng d«s,, andsu. 
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perior appearance- They entered the hamlet with* * 
out being observed, except by one old woman^ who, 
being nearly " high-gravel blind," was only con- 
scioiis that something very fine and glittering was 
passing by, and dropped as deep a reverence to 
Madge as she would have done to a countess. This 
filled up the measure of Madge's self approbation. 
She minced, she ambled, she smiled, she simpered, 
ani waved Jeanie Deans forward with the conde- 
scension of a noble chaperone^ who has undertaken 
the charge of a country miss on her first journey tct 
the capital. 

Jeanie followed in p!itience, and with her eyes 
fixed on the ground, that she might save herself the 
mortification of seeing her companion's absurdities; 
but she started when, ascending two or three steps 
she found herself in the church-yard, and saw that 
Madge was making straight for the door of the 
church. As Jeanie had no mind to enter the con- 
gregation in such company, she talked aside from 

the path- way, and said in a decjded tone, " Madge, 
I will wttU^rcre^nrcne^cTrarcrrcomies out— »-you may 

go in by yourself if you have a mind." 

As she spoke these words, she was about to seat 
herself upon one of the grave-stones. 

Madge was a little before Jeanie when she turn- 
ed aside; but suddenly changing her course,' she 
followed her with long strides, and with ewtry fea- 
ture inflamed with passion, overtook and seized 
her by the arm. *< Do ye think, ye ungratcfu* 
wretch; that I'm gaun to let ye sit doun upon my 
father's grave? The de'il settle ye doun, if ye din- 
na rise and come in to the Interpreter's house, that^s 
the house of God, wi' me, but I'll rive every dud 
affyour back!" 

She adapted the action to the phrase, for with 
one clutch she stripped Jeanie , of her straw bonnet 
and a handful of Her hair to boot, and threw it up 
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into an old yew tree, where it stuck fast. Jeanie's 
first impulse was to scream, but conceiving she 
might receive deadly harm before she could obtain 
the assistance of any one, notwithstanding the vi- 
cinity of the church, she thought it wiser to follow 
the mad woman into the congregation, -where she 
might find some means of escape from her, or at 
least be secured against her violence. But wheri 
she meekly intimated her consent to follow Madge, 
her guide's uncertain brain had caught another train 
of ideas. She held Jeanie fast with one hand, and 
with the other pointed to the inscription on the 
grave stone, and commanded her to read it. Jeanie 
obeyed, and read these words: — 

^^ This Monument was erected to the Memo- 
ry OF Donald Murdockson op the King's xxvi,. 
OR Cameronian Regiment, a sincere Christian, 

A BRAVE SOLDIER, AND A FAITHFUL SERVANT, BT 

his grateful and sorrowing master, robert 
Staunton/' 

<* It*d very weel read, Jeanie; it's just the very 
words," said Madge, whose ire had now faded in- 
to deep melancholy, and with a step, which, to Jea- 
nie's great joy, was uncommonly quiet and mourn- 
ful, she led her companion towards the door of the 
church* > 

It was one of those old-fashioned Gothic parish 
churches which are frequent in England, the most 
cleanly, decent, and reverential places of worship 
that are, perhaps any, where to be found in the 
Christian world. Yet, notwithstanding the decent 
solemnity of its exterior, Jeanie was too faithful 
to (he directory of the presbyterian kirk to have en- 
tered a prelatic place of worship, and would, upon 
any other occasion, have thought that she beheld in 
the porch, the venerable figure of her father waving 
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her back from the entrance, and pronouncing in a 
solemn tone, '^< Cease, my chilcl» to hear the instruct 
tion. which causeth to err from the words of know^ 
ledge." But in her present agitating and alarming 
situation, she looked for safety to this forbidden 
place of assembly, as the hunted animal will some^ 
times seek shelter from imminent danger in the 
human habitation, or in other places of refuge most 
aben to its nature and habits. Not even the sound 
of the organ, and of one or two flutes which accom- 
panied the psalmody, prevented her from following 
her guide into the chancel of the church. 

No sooner had Madge put her foot upon the 
pavement, and become sensible that she was the 
object of attention to the spectators, than she re* 
suined all the fantastic extravagance of deportment 
which some transient touch of melancholy had 
banished for an instant. She swam rather than 
walked up the centre aisle, dragging Jeanie after 
her, whom she held fast by the hand. She would 
indeed, have fain slipped aside into the pew nearest 
to the door, and left Madge to ascend in her own 
manner and alone to the high places of the syna* 
gogue; but this was impossible, without a degree 
of violent resistance, which seemed to her incon* 
sistent with the time and place, and she was ac« 
cordingly led in captivity up the whole length of 
the church by her grotesque conductress, who, with 
half-shut eyes, a prim smile upon her lips, and a 
mincing motion with her hands, which correspond- 
ed with the delicate and affected pace at which she 
was pleased to move, seemed to take the general 
stare of the congregation, which such an exhibition 
necessarily excited, as a high compliment, and 
which she returned by nods and half curtsies to in» 
dividuals amongst the audience, whom she seem- 
ed to distinguish as acquaintances. Her absurdity 
was enhanced in the eyes of tKe spectators by the 

17* 
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Strange contrast which she formed to her companion , 
who with dishevelled hair, downcast eyes, and a 
face glowing with shame, was dragged as it were in 
triumph after her. 

Madge^s airs were at length fortunately cut short 
by her encountering in her progress the looks of 
the clergyman, who fixed upon her a glance at once 
steady, compassionate, and admonitory. She has- 
tily . opened an empty pew which happened to be 
near her, and entered, dragging in Jeanie after her. 
Kicking Jeanie on the shins, by way of hint that 
she should follow her example, she sunk her head 
upon her hand for the space of a minute. Jeanie, 
to whom this posture of mental devotion was en- 
tirely new, did not attempt to do the like, but look- 
ed round her with a bewildered stare, which her 
neighbours, judging from the company in which 
they saw her, very naturally ascribed to insanity. 
Every person in their immediate vicinity drew back 
from this extraordinary couple as far as the limits 
of their pew permitted, but one old man could not 
get beyond Madge's reach, ere she had snatched 
the prayer-book. from his hand, and ascertained the 
lesson of the day. She then turned up the ritual, 
and with the most overstrained enthusiasm of ges- 
ture and manner, showed Jeanie the passages as^ 
they were read in the service, making at the same 
time her own responses so loud as to be heard above 
those of every other person. 

Notwithstanding the shame and vexation which 
Jeanie felt in being thus exposed in a place of wor- 
ship, she could not and durst not omit rallying her 
spirits so as to look around her, and consider to 
"whom she ought to appeal for protection so soon as 
the service should be concluded. Her first ideas 
naturally fixed upon the clergyman, and she was 
confirmed in the resolution by observing that he 
>fas an aged gentleman of dignified appearance and 
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deportmenty who read the service with an undis- 
turbed and decent gravity, which brought back to 
becoming attention those younger members of the 
congregation who had been disturbed by the ex- 
travagant behaviour of Madge Wildfire. To the 
clerg^'man, therefore, Jeanie resolved to make her 
appeal when the service was over. 

It is true she felt disposed to be shocked ^t his 
surplice, of which she had heard so much, but 
which she had never seen upon the person of a 
preacher of the word. Then, she was confused by 
the change of posture adopted in different parts of 
the ritual, the more so as Madge Wildfire, to whom 
they seemed familiar, took the opportunity to ex- 
ercise authority over her, pulling her up and push- 
ing her down with a bustling assiduity, which Jea- 
nie felt must make them both thm objects of painful 
attention. But notwithstanding these prejudices, -it 
was her sensible resolution, in this dilemma, to imi- 
tate as nearly as she could what was done around her. 
The prophet she thought, permitted Naaman the 
Syrian to bow even in the house of Rimmon. —Sure- 
ly, if I, in this streight, worship the God of ray Fa- 
thers in mine own language, although the manner 
thereof be strange to me, the Lord if ill pardon me in 
this thing. 

In this resolution she became so much confirm- 
ed, that, withdrawing herself from Madge as far 
as the pew permitted, she endeavoured to evince, 
by serious and composed attention to what was 
passing, that her mind was composed to devotion. 
Her tormentor would not long have permitted her 
to remain quiet, but fatigue overpowered her, and 
she fell asleep in the other corner of the pew.* 

Jeanie, though her mind in her own despite some- 
times reverted to her situation, compelled herself 
to give attention to a sensible, energetic, and well- 
composed discourse upon the practical doctrines of 
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Christiamty, which she could not help approving, 
although it was every word written down and read, 
by the preacher, and although it was delivered in 
a tone and gesture very different from those of 
Boanerges Stormheaven, who was her father's fa* 
vourite preacher. The serious and placid attention 
with which Jeanie listened, did not escape the cler^ 
gyman. Madge Wildfire's entrance hsid rendered 
him apprehensive of some disturbance, to provide 
ag-ainst which, as far as possible, he often turned 
his eyes to the part of the church where Jeanie and 
she were placed, and became soon aware that, not- 
withstanding the loss of her head gear, and the awk« 
wardness of her situation, had given an uncommon 
and wild appearance to the features of the former, 
yet she was in a state of mind very different from 
that of her companion. When he dismissed the 
congregation, he observed her look around with a 
wild and terrified look, as if uncertain what course 
she ought to adopt, and noticed that she approach- 
ed one or two of the most decent of the congrega- 
tion, as if to address them, and then shrunk back 
timidly, on observing that they seemed to shun 
and to avoid her. The clergyman was satisfied 
there must be something extraordinary in all this, 
and as a benevolent man, as well as a good Chris» 
tian pastor, he resolved to inquire into the matter 
more minutely. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

•There gpvem'd in that year. 



A stem, stout churl — an angry oveiseer. 

Crahhe, 

While Mr. Staunton, for such was this worthy 
clergyman's name, was laying aside his gown in the 
vestry, Jeanie was in the act of coming to an open 
rupture with Madge. 

" We must return to Mummer's barn directly,'^ 
said Madgej " we'll be ower late, and my mother 
will be angry." 

^ " I am not going back with you Madge," said 
Jeanie, taking out a guinea, and offering it to her; 
^< I am much obliged to you, but I maun gang my 
ain road." 

" And me coming a' this way o' my gate to plea- 
sure you, ye ungratefu' cutty," answered Madge; 
" and me to be brained by my mother when I gang 
hame, and a' for your sake — 'but I will gar ye as 
good" — 

*' For God's sake!" said Jeanie to a man who 
stood beside them, " keep her oflF — she is mad.'^ 

"Ey — ey," answered the boor, "I hae some 
guess at that, and I trow thou be'st a bird of the 
same feather. Howsomever, Madge, I redd thee 
keep hand oif her, or I'se lend Uiee a whister- 
poop." 

Several of the lower class of the parishioners now 
gathered round the strangers, and the cry arose 
among the boys, that ^^ there was going to be a fight 
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between Madge Murdockson and another Bess of 
Bedlam." But while the fry" assembled with the 
humane hope of seeing as much of the fun as 
possible, the laced cocked hat of the beadle was 
discerned among the multitude, and all made way 
for that person of awful authority . His first ad- 
dress was to Madge. - ' 

" What's brought thee back again, thou silly 
donnot, to plague the parish? Hast thou brought 
ony more bastards wi' thee to lay to honest men's 
doors? or does thou think to burthen us with this 
goose, thatVas gare-brained as thysel, as if rates 
were no up enow? Away wi' thee tp thy thief 
of a mother; she's fast in the stocks at Barkston 
town-end^ — Away wi' ye out o' the parish, or I'se 
be at ye with the rattan." 

Madge stood sulky for a minute; but she had been 
to6 often taught submissi^on to the beadle's authori- 
ty by ungentle means, to feel courage enough to 
dispute it. 

" And my mother — my puir auld mother, is in 
the Stocks at Barkston!— This is a' your vryte, Miss 
Jeanie Deans, but I'll be upsides wi' you, as sure 
as my name's Madge Wildfire — I mean Murdock- 
son — God help me, I forget my very name in this 
confused waste." 

So saying, she turned upon her heel and went off, 
followed by all the mischievous imps of the village, 
some crying, *' Madge, canst thou tell thy name 
yet?" some pulling the skirts of her dress, and all, 
to the best of their strength and ingenuity, exercis- 
ing some device or other to exasperate her into 
frenzy. 

Jeanie saw her departure with infinite delight, 
though she wished, that, in some way or other, she 
could have requited the service Madge had confer- 
red upon her. 

In the meantime she applied to the beadle, to 
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know whether, " there was any house in the village 
where she could be civilly entertained for her mo- 
ney, and whether she could be permitted to speak to 
the clergyman^' 

« Ay, ay, we'se hae reverend care on theej and I 
think," answered the man of constituted authority, ' 
<* that unless thou answer the rector all the better, 
we'se spare thy money, and gie thee lodging at the 
parish -charge, young woman." 

<« Where am I to go then?" said Jeanie, with 
some alarm, r 

" Why, I am to take thee to his Reverence, in 
the first place, to gie an af count of thyself, and to 
see thou come na to be a burthen upon tl^p parish.** 

*' I do not wish to burthen any one," relied Jea- 
xiie; '" I have enough for my own wants, and only 
wish to get on my journey safely." 

** Why, that's another matter," replied the bea- 
dle; ** an' if it be true — and I think thou doeJs not 
look so polrumptious as thy play-fellow yonder-— 
thou wouldst be a mettle lass enow, an thou wert 
snug and snoda bit better. Come thou away, then 
— the Rector is a good man." 

** Is that the minister," said Jeanie, " who 
preached" — 

** The ipinister? Lord help thee! What kind o* 
presbyterian art thpu?-^— Why, 'tis the Rector — ^the 
Rector's sell, woman, and there isna the like o' 
him in the county, nor the four next to it. Come 
away— away wi' thee — we maunna bide here." 

<* I am sure I am very willing to go see the min- 
ister," said Jeanie; "for though he read his dis- 
course, and wore that surplice, as they call it here, 
I canna but think he must be a very worthy God- 
fearing man, to preach the root of the matter in 
Ae way he did." 

The disappointed rabble, finding that there wa» 
like to be no sport, had by ^is time disp^raed, and 
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Jeanie, with her usual .patience, followed her con- 
sequential and surly, but not brutal, conductor to- 
wards the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large and commodious, 
for the living was an excellent one, and the advov- 
8on belonged to a very wealthy family in the neigh- 
bourhood, who had usually bred up a son or ne- 
phew to the church, for the sake pf inducting him, 
as opportunity offered, into this very comfortable 
provision. In this manner the- rectory of Willing- 
ham had always been considered as a direct and 
immediate appanage of Willingham-hall, and as the 
rich baronets to whom the latter belonged, had usu- 
ally a son, or brother, or nephew settled in the liv- 
ing, the utmost care had been taken to render their 
habitation not merely respectable and commodious, 
but even dignified and itnposing. 

It. was situated about four hundred yards ^om 
the village, and on a rising ground which sloj)ed 
gently upward,' covered with small enclosures, or 
closes, laid out irregularly so that the old oaks and 
elms which were planted in hedge-rows, fell into 
perspective, and were blended together in beautifnl 
irregularity. When they approached nearer to the 
house, a handsome gate-way admitted them into a 
lawn, of narrow dimensions indeed, but which was 
interspersed with large sweet . chesnut-trees and 
beeches, and kept in handsome order. The front 
of the house was irregular. Part of it seemed very 
old, and had, in fact, been the residence of the in- 
cumbent in Romish times. Successive occupants 
had made considerable additions and improvements, 
each in Ae taste of his own age, and without much 
regard to symmetry. But these incongruities of 
architecture were so graduated and happily mingled, 
that the "eye, far from being displeased with the 
combinations of various styles, saw nothing but 
what was interesting in the varied and intricate pile 
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which they displayed. Fruit-trees displayed on 
the southern wall, outer stair-cases, various' places 
of entrance, a combination of roofs and chimneys of 
different ages, united to render the front, not in- 
deed beautiful or grand, but intricate, perplexed, 
or, to use Mr. Price's appropriate phrase, pictur- 
esque. The most considerable addition was that 
of the present Rector, who ** being a bookish man,'* 
as the beadle was at tht pains to inform Jeanie, to 
augment, perhaps, her reverence for the person be* 
fore whom she was to appear, had built a handsome 
library and parlour, and no less than two addition- 
al bed-rooms. 

** Mony men would hae scrupled such expense," 
continued the parochial officer, *' seeing as the 
living maun go as it pleases Sir Edmund to will 
itj but his reverence has a canny bit land of his 
own, and need not look on ti;<ro sides of a penny." 

Jeanie could not help- comparing the irregular 
yet extensive and commodious pile of building be- 
fore us, to the ''Manses," in, her own country, 
where a set of penurious heritors, professing all the 
while the devotion of their lives and fortunes to 
the presbyterian establishment, strain their inven- 
tions to discover what may be nipped, and clipped, 
and pared from a building which forms but a poor 
accommodation even for the present incumbent, s 
and despite the superior advantages of stone ma- 
sonry, must, in the course of forty or fifty years, 
again burthen their descendants with an expense, 
which once liberally and handsomely employed, 
ought to have freed their estates from a recurrence 
<5f it for more than a century at least. 

Behind the Rector's house the ground sloped 
down to a small river, which, without possessing 
the romantic vivacity and rapiditjrof a northern 
stream,' was nevertheless, by its occasional ^pear- 
ance through the ranges of i^irillowsf ^md poplars that 

Vol. II. 18 
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crowned its banks, a very pleasing accompaniment 
to the landscape ii ^^ It was the best trouting 
stream," ssud the beacUe, whom the patience of Jea- 
nie, and especially the assurance that -she was 
not about tp become a burthen to the parish, had 
Tendered radier communicative, <^the best trout- 
ing stream in all Lincolnshire, for when you got 
lower, there was nought to be done wi' fly-fish- 
mg." 

Turning aside from the principal entrance, he 
conducted Jeanie towards a sort of portal connect- 
ed with the older part of the building, which was 
chiefly occupied by servants, and knocking at the 
door, it was opened by a servant ' in grave purple 
livery, such as befitted a wealthy and dignified dei^ 
gyman. . 

<^ How dost do, Tummas?" said the beadle-*- 
<< and how's young Measter Staunton?" 

" Why, but poorly— but poorly, Measter Stubbs. 
*— Are you wanting to see his Reverence?'' 

^< Ay, ay, Tunlmas; please to say I ha' brought 
up the young ^oman as came to service to-day ¥adi 
mad Madge Murdockson-^she seems to be a decent* 
ish koind o' body: but I ha' asked her never a ques- 
tion. Only I can tell his Reverence that she is a 
Scotchwoman, I judge, and as flat as the fens of 
Holland." 

Tummas honoured Jeanie Deans with such a 
stare as the< pampered domestics of the rich, whe- 
ther spiritual or temporal, usually esteem it part of 
their privilege to bestow upon the poor, and then 
desired Mr. Stubbs and his charge to step in till 
he informed his master of their presence. 

The room into which he riiowed them was a 
sort of steward'r parlour, hung with a cpunty 
ma^ or two, and tnree or four prints of eminent 
persons c<»nected witH the county, as Sir Wil- 
liam Monson, James York, the blacksputh of Lin- 
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\j and the famous Peregrine, Lord Willough* 

ib complete- armour, looking as when he 

I, in the words of the legend below the engrav* 



** stand to it, noble pikemen^ 

And ftce ye well about; 
And shoot ye sharp, bold bowmetif 

And we will keep them out. 
Ye musquet and caHver-men, . 

Do you prove true to nie» 
Fll be iht foremost man in fight, 

Said brave Lord- Willoughbee. 



f* 



iHien l^ey had entered this apartment, Tummas 
matter of course offered, and as a matter of 
rse^ Mr. Stubbs accepted, a << summat," to eat 
drmk, being the respectable reliques of a gam* 
I of b^con, and a T&Ao/^ tvhtskinjX>r black pot 
afficient double ale. To these eatables Mr« Bea^^ 
seriously inclined himself, and (for we must do 
justice) not without an invitation to Je^ie, in 
ch Tummas joined, that his prisoner or charge 
lid follow his good ei&ample. But although she 
ht have stood in need of refreshment, cpnsider- 
she had tfisted no food that day, the anxiety of 
iQoment, her own sparing and abstemious habits, 
a bashful aversion to eat in company of the two 
Qgers, induced her to decline their courtesy, 
he sate in a chair apart, while Mr. Stubbs and 
Tummas, who had chosen to join his friend in 
iideration that dinner was to be put back till 
r the afternoon service, made a he^ty luncheon, 
ch lasted for half an hour, and might not then 
; concluded, had not his Reverence rung his 
» so that Tummas w;as obliged tp attend his 
ter. Then, and no sooner, to save himself tjie 
iur of a second journey to the other end of the 
se, he announced to his master tl^ arrival of Mr, 
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Stiibbsy with the other mad woman, as he chose to 
designate Jeanie, as an event which had just taken 
place. He returned^'with an order that Mr. Stubbs 
and the young woman should be instantly ushered 
up to the library. 

The beadle bolted in haste his last mouthful of 
fat bacon, washed down the greasy morsel with^the 
last rinsings of the pot of ale, and immediately 
marshalled Jeanie through one or two intricate pas- 
sages which led from the ancient to the more modem 
buildings, into a handsome little hall, or anti-room, 
adjoining to the library, and out of which a glass 
door opened to the lawn. 

" Stay here," said Stubbs, " till I tell his Reve- 
rence you are come." ' 

So saying he opened a door and entered the^ li- 
brary. 

Without wishing to hear their conversation, 
Jeanie^ as she was circumstanced, could not avoid 
it; for as Stubbs stood by the door,' and his reve- 
rence at the upper end of a large T<)om, their con- 
versation, was necessarily audible ia the anti- 
room. • 

« So you have brought the young woman here at 
last, Mr. Stubbs. I expected you some time since. 
You know I do not wish such persons to re'tnain in 
custody ^ moment without some inquiry into their 
situation." 

^* Very true, your Reverence," replied the bea- 
dlej "the young wom^ had eat nought to-day, and 
,soa Measter Tummas did set down a drap of drink 
and a morsel, to be sure." _ ^ 

**Mr. Thoms^s was very right, Mr. Stubbs; and 
what .has become of the other most unfortunate be- 
ing?" 

^ " Why," replied Mr. Stubbs, "I did think the 
sight on her would but vex your Reverence? wi 
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soa I did let her go her ways back to hef mother, 
who is in trouble in the next parish." 

^* In trouUbl-^that signifies in prison^ I supposed 
said Mr. Staunton. 

*' Ayi tnily, somediing like it, an' it like your 
Reverence." 

<< Wretched, u^appy^ incorrigible woman!" s^ 
the clergyman. << And what sort of person is this 
c<Mnpanion of her^s?" 

<< Why, decent enow, an it like your Reverence,'* 
said Stubbs; "for aughbl sees of her, there's no 
hlu-m of her^ and she says she has cash efiow to car- 
ry her out of the x:ounty." 

<^ Cash? that is always what you think of, Stubbs 
-^But, has she sense?— has she het* wits?--4ias sh6 
the (Capacity of taking care of herself?" 

** Why, your Reverence," replied Stubbs, " I 
can not just say — I will be sworn she was not bom 
at Witt-ham^'N' for GalflTer Gibbs looked at her all 
the time of sarvice, and he, says she could not turn 
up a single lesson like a Christian, even though she 
had Madge' Murdockson to help her; But Aen, as 
to fending for herself, why, she's a bit of a Scotch- 
woman, your {leverence, and they say the worst 
donnot of them cati look out for their own turn-*' 
and she is decently put on enow, and not bethounch- 
ed like t'other." 

" Send her in here then, and do you remain be- 
low, Mr. Stubbs." 

This colloquy had engaged Jeanie's attention so 
deeply, that it was not until it was oyer that she ob« 
served that the sashed^ door, which, we have saidy 
led from the antr-room into the garden, was open- 
ed, and that there entered, or rather was borne in 
by tiitro assistants, a young man of a very pale and 

* A proTerbial and punning expression in tbst county> to ex* 
l»reBS nuit a pefsoa 18 not very wittjF. 

18* 



2tO TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

• 

sickly appearance, whom they lifted to the nearest 
couchy and placed there, as if to recover from the 
fatigue of an unusual exertion. Just as they were 
making this arrangement, Stubbs came out of the 
library, . and summoned Jeanie to enter it. She 
obeyed him not without tremor, for besides the 
novelty of the situation to a^irl of her secluded 
habits, she felt also as if the successful prosecu- 
tion of her journey was to depend upon the im- 
pression she should be able to make on Mr. Staun- 
ton. 

It is true, it was difficult l:o suppose on what pre- 
text a person travelling on her own business, and at 
fecr own charge, could be interrupted upon hei' 
route. But the violent detention she had already 
undergone was sufficient to show that there existed 
persons at no g^eat distance who had the interest, 
the inclination, and the audaeity, forcibly to stop 
her journey, and she felt the necessity of having 
some countenance, and protection, at least till she 
should get beyond their reach. While these things 
passed trough her mind, much faster than our pen 
and ink can record, or even the reader's eye col- 
lect the meaning of its traces, Jeanie found herself 
in a handsome library, and in presence of the Rec- 
tpr of Willingham. The well furnished presses 
and shelves which surrounded the large and hand- 
sbme apartment, contained more books than Jea- 
nie imagined existed in the world, being accustom- 
ed to consider as an extensive collection two fir 
shelves, each about three Jeet long, which contain- 
ed her father's treasured volumes^ the whole pith 
and marrow, as he used sometimes to boast, of 
modern divinity? An orrery, globes, a telescope, 
and some other scientific implefnents, conveyed to 
Jeanie an impression of admiration and wonder 
not unmixed with fear; for, in her ignorant appre- 
hcnsion, they seemed rather adapted for magical 
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purposes than any otherj and a few stuffed ani- 
mals (as the Rector juras fond of natural history) 
added. to the impressive character of the apart- 
ment. 

Mr. Staunton spoke to her with great mildness. 
He observed, that although her appearance at church 
had been uncommon, in strange, and he must add, 
in discreditable society, and calculated upon the 
whole, to disturb the congregation fluring divine 
worship, he wished nevertheless, to hear her own 
account of herself before taking any steps which 
his duty might seem to demand. He was a jus- 
tice of peace, he informed her, as well as a clergy- 
man. 

*' His honour" (for she would not say his reve- 
rence) '* was very civil and kind," was all that poor 
J^eanie could at first bring out. 

*' Wl)o are you, young woman?" said the cler- 
gyman more peremptorily — **. and what do you do 
in this country, and in such company? — We allow 
no strollers or vagrants here." 

*' I am not a vagrant, or a stroller, sir," said 
Jeanie, a little rpu«ed by the supposition. '^ I am 
a decent Scots lass, travelling through the land, on 
my own business, and on«my own expenses; and I 
was so unhappy ias to fall in with bad company, and 
was stopped a' night on my journey. And this 
puir creature, whp is something light-headed, let 
me out in the morning." 

"Bad company!" said the clergyman. "I am 
sifraid, young woman, j^ouhave not been sufficient- 
ly anxious to avoid them." 

" Indeed, sir," returned Jeanie, <* I have been 
brought up to shun evil communication. But these 
wicked people were thieves, and stdpped me by 
violence and mastery i" 

<« Thieves," said Mr. Staunton, " then you charge 
thfem with robbery, I suppose?" 
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<< No, sir, they did not take as muck as a b^e 
from me," answered Jesmie; ^t^<^ ^^ ^^7 use me 
illy otherwise than by confining me." 

The clergyman inquired into the particulars of 
her adventure, which she told him from point to 
point. 

<< This is an extraordinary, and not a very pro- 
bable tale, young woman,!' resumed Mr. Staunton. 
<< Here has been, according to your account, a great 
violence committed, without any adequate motive. 
Are you aware of the law of this country— 4hat if 
you lodge this charge, you will be bound over to 
prosecute this gang?" 

Jeanie did not understand him, and he expliun- 
ed that the English law, in addition to the incon-* 
veniencc sustained by persons who have been rob- 
bed or injured, has the goodness tQ entrust to them 
the care and the expense of appearing as prosecu- 
tors. 

Jeanie said, ^^ that her business atLondoif was 
<;xpres9$ all she wanted was, diat any gentleman 
wouldy out of Christian charity, protect her to some 
town where she could hire horses and a' guide; and, 
finally," she thought, ^ it would be her father's 
mind that she was not free to give testimony'in an 
English court of Justice, as the Ittnd^ was not under 
a direct gospel dispensation." 

Mr. Staunton stared a little, and asked if her £i- 
ther was a Quaker. 

**God forbid, sir," said Jeanie— "He is nae 
schismatic nor sectary, n<H' ever treated for sic 
black commodities as heir's, and that's wedkenn'd 
o'him." r 

<< And what is his name, pray?" said Mr. Staun- 
ton. 

<< David Deans, sir, the cow-feeder, at St. Leoa» 
ards' crags, near Edinburgh." 

A deep groan from the anti^room prevented the 
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Rector from replying, and exclaiming, " Good God! 
that unhappy boy,'' he left Jeanie alone, and has- 
tened into the outer apartment. 

Some noise and bustle was heard, but no one enter- 
ed the library for the best part of a hour. 
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CH^TER XVI. 

• 

Fuitaitie paiuoiiB! maddeninir bnwl! 
And shune and terror orer all! 
Deeds to be hid w^ich were not hid, 
Which all confused, I could not know 
Whether I auffered or I did. 
For all seemed guilt* remorBe, or woe; 
My own, or othei9% still the same 
Ijfe<«tittng fear, soul-stifling shame. 

COKXUOflX. 

During the interval while she was thus left 
alone^ Jeanie anxiously revolved in her mind what 
course was best for her. to pursue. She was impa- 
tient to continue her journey, yet she feared she 
could not safely adventure to do so while the old 
hag and her assistants were in the neighbourhood, 
widiout risking a repetition of their violence. She 
thought she could collect from the conversadon 
which she had partly overheard, and also from the 
wild confessions of Madge Wildfire, that her mo- 
ther had a deep and revengeful motive for ob- 
structing her journey if possible. And from whom 
could she hope for assistance if not from Mr. Staun- . 
ton? His whole appearance and demeanour deem- 
ed to encourage her hopes. His features were 
handsome, though marked with a deep cast of 
melancholy; his tone and language were gentle 
ahd encouraging; and as he ha^ served in the ar- 
my for several years during his youth, his air re- 
tained that easy frankciess which is peculiar to the 
profession of arms. He was besides a minister of 
the gospel; and although a worshipper, according 
/D Jeanie's notions, in the court of the Gentiles, and 
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io benighted as to wear a surplice^ although he read 
the Common Prayer, and wrote down every word 
[if his sermon before delivering it; and though he 
Eras moreover, in strength of lungs, as well as pith 
ind marrow of doctrine^ vastly inferior to Boaner- 
a^es Stormheaven, Jeanie still thought he must be 
I very different person from Curate Kilstoup, and 
:>ther prelatical divines of her father's earlier days^ 
vrho used to get drunk in their cait^oiiical dress, 
md hound out the dragoona^ against the wandering 
Cameronians. The hous« seemed to be in some 
disturbance, but as she could not suppose she was 
altogether forgotten^ she thought it better to remain 
quiet in the apartment where she had been left, till 
»ome one should take notice of her. 

The first who entered was, to her no small de*. 
Bgkt, one of her own sex, a motherly-looking aged 
person of a house*keeper. ' To her Jeanie explain- 
ed her situation in a few words, and begged her as- 
sistance. 

The dignity.tif a housekeeper did not encourage 
too much familiarity with a person who was at the 
Rectory on justice-business, and whose character 
might seem in her eyes somewhat precarious, but 
she was civil although distant. 

♦* Her young master,'' she said, " had had a bad 
accident by a fall from his horse, which made him 
liable to fainting fits; he had been taken very ill 
just now, and it was impossible his Reverence could 
see Jeanie for some time, but that she need not 
fear his doing all that was just and proper in her 
behalf the instant he could get her business attend- 
ed to."— She concluded by offering to show Jeanie 
a room, where shi^ might remain till his Reverence 
was at leisure. 

Our heroine took the opportunity to request the 
means of adjusting and changing her dress. 

The housekeeper, in whose estimation order and 
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cleanliness ranked high among personal virtues, 
gladly complied with a request so reasonable; and 
the change of dress which Jeanie's bundle fumish- 
ed, made so important an improvement in her ap- 
pearance, that the old lady hardly knew, the spoiled 
and disordered traveller, whose attire showed the 
violence she had sustained, in the neat, clean, qui-' 
et-looking little. Scotchwoman, who now stood be- 
fore her. Encouraged by such a favourable altera- 
tion in her appearance^ Mrs. Dalton ventured to. 
invite Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and was 
equally pleaj^d with the decent propriety of her 
conduct during that meal; 

^' Thou canst read this book, canst thou, young 
woman," said the old lady when their meal was 
concluded, laying her hand upon a large Bible. 

" I hope sae, madam," said Jeanie, surprisied at 
the question; **my father wad hae wanted >mony a 
thing, ere I had wanted that schuling.'' 

*'The better sign of him, young woman. There 
are men here, well to pass in the world, would not 
want their share of a Leicester plover, and that^s a 
bag-pudding, if fasting for three hours would make 
all their poor children read the Bible from end to 
end. Take thou the book, then, for my eyes are 
something dazed, and read where thou listest-^it 
is the only book where thou canst not happen wrong 
in.'' 

Jeanie was at first tempted to turn up the para- 
ble of the good Samaritan, but her conscience 
checked her, as if it were an use of Scripture, not 
for her own edification, but to work upon the mind 
of others for the relief of her worldly afflictions; and 
under this scrupulous sense of duty, she selected, 
in preference, a chapter of the prophet Isaiah, and 
read it, notwithstanding her northern accent and 
tone, with a devout propriety, which greatly edi- 
fied Mrs. Dalton. 
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" Ah,'' 3he said, *< an' all Scotswomen were sic 
as thouI-'-^^iut it was our luck to get bom devils of 
thy country, I think— every one worse than t'othen 
If thou knewe&t of ony tidy lass like thy sell, that 
wanted a place, and could bring a good character, 
and would not go laiking about to wakes and fairs, 
and wore shoes and stockings all the day round-*^ 
why, I'll not say but we might find room for her 
at the rectory. Hast no cousin or sister, lass, that 
such an offer would suit!" . . 

This was touching upon a sore pointy but Jeanie 
was s{^red the p^ns of replying by the entrance of 
the same man-servant she had seen before. 

<< Measter wishes to see the young woman from 
Scotland," was Tummas's address. 

<< Go to his Reverence, my dear, as fast as you 
can, ^nd teU him all your story— <-his Reverence is 
a kind man," said Mrs. Dalton. ^^ I will fold down 
the le^f, and make you a eup of tea, with some nice 
mufin, against you come down, and that's what 
you seldom see in Scotland, girl." 

<^ Measter's waiting for the young woman," said 
Tummas impatiently. 

<< Well, Mr. Jack-Sauce, and what is your busi- 
ness to put in your oar?-— And how often must I 
tell you to call Mr. Staunton his Reverence, seeing 
as he is a dignified clergyman, and not be measter- 
ing, meastering him, as if he were a little petty 

squire." 

As Jeanie was now at the door and ready to ac- 
company Tummas, the footman said nothing till he 
got into the passage, when he muttered, ^* There 
are more masters than one in this house, and I think 
we shall have a mistress too, an Dame Dalton car- 
ries it thus." 

Tummas ted the way through a more intricate 
range of passages than Jeanie had yet threaded, 
and ushered her into an apartment which was^brk- 

Vol. II.— ri9 ^ 
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ened by the closing of most of the window shut^ 
ten, and in which was a bed with the curtaifis pardy 
drawn. 

** Here is the young woman, sir," said Tum- 

mas. 

<' Very well," said a Toice from the bed, but not 
that of his Reverencei ^^ be ready to answer the 
bell, and leave the room." 

<^ There is some mistake," said Jeanie, confound- 
ed at finding herself in the apartment of an inva- 
lid, ^^ the servant told me the minister"— 

<< Don't trouble yourself," said the invalid, 
** there is no mistake. I know more than you may 
think I do of them, and I can manage them better 
-—Leave the room, Tom." The servant obeyed. 
— " We must not," said the invalid, " lose time, 
when we have little to lose. Open the shutter of 
that window. 

She did so, and as he drew ai^ide the curtain of 
his bed, the light fell on his pale countenance, as 
turban'd with bandages, and dressed in a night- 
gown, he lay seemingly exhausted upon the bed. 

<< Look at me," he said. ^^ Jeanie Deans, can 
you not recollett me?" 

"No, sir," said she, full of surprise. " I was 
never in this country before." 

" But I may have been in yours. Think — recol- 
lect. I would faint did I name the name you are 
most dearly bound to loathe and to detest* Think 
—remember?" 

A terrible recollection flashed on Jeanie, which 
every tone of the speaker confirmed, and which 
his next words rendered certainty. 

<*Be composed — ^remen^ber Muschat's Cairn, 
and the moonlight night. 

Jeanie sunk down on a chair, with clasped hands, 
and gasped in agony. 

f«Yes, hero I lie," he said, "like a crushed 
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key writhing with impatience at my incapacity 
notion— -here I lie, when I ought to liave been 
Edinburgh, trying every means to save a life^ 
t is dearer to me than my own. — How is your 
er?— ho w fares it with her?— condemned to death, 
low it, by this time! O! the horse that carried 
safely on a thousand errands of folly and wick- 
ess, that he should have broke down vnth me 
the only good mission I have undertaken for 
rs. But I must rein in my passion — ^my frame 
not endure it, and I have much to say. Give 
some of the cordial which stands on that table. 
ty do you tremble? But you have too good cause 
•et it stand — I need it not." v 

eanie, hpwever reluctant, approached him with 
cup into which she had poured the draught, and 
Id not forbear saying, *^ There is a cordial for 
mind, sir, if the wicked will turn from their 
isgressions, and seek to the Physician of souls.'' 
^ Silence!" he said sternly — *' and yet I thank 
u But tell me, and lose no time in doing so. 
It you are doing in this country? Remember, 
ugh I have been your sister's worst enemy; yet 
ill serve her with the best of my blood, and I 
I serve you for her sake; and no one can server 
L to such purpose, for no one can know the cir- 
AStances so well— so speak without fear.'' 

< I am not afraid, sir,'' said Jeanie, collecting 
spirits* ^^ I trust in God, axid if it pteases him 

edeem my sister's captivity, it is all I seek, who* 
r be the instrument. But, sir, to be plain with 
1, 1 dare not use your counsel, unless I were ena- 
1 to see that it accords with the law which I 
St rely upon." 

< The devil take the puritan?" said George 
unton, for so we must now call him. *^1 beg 
u* pardon; but I am naturally impatient, and you 
re me mad. What harm can it possibly do you 
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lo tell me in what situation your sister stands^ imd 
your own expectations of being able to s»sist het, 
It is time enough to refuse my advice wiieft I offer 
a^ thing which you may think improper. I spetk 
calmly to you, though 'tis against my naturei^'^bttt 
don't urge me to impatience^^it will only render 
me incl^Mible of serving Effie." 

There was m the looks and words of this unhafH 
fy young man a sort of restiiiain^d eagerness and 
impetuosit)r which seemed to prey upon itself, as 
the impatience of a fiery steed ftitiguea itself^ with 
churning upon the bit. After a momi^nt's consider 
ration, it occurred to Jeanie di4t she was not fSM* 
titled to withhold from him, Whether <m her sister's 
account or her own, the fatal account pf ^e cdn* 
flequences of the crime which he had committed, 
nor to reject such advice, being in itstelf larwfuland 
innocent, as he might be able to suggest in the wa^ 
of remedy. Accordin^y, in as few words as she 
could express it, she told the histcMy of her sister's 
trial and condemnation, and of her own journey aa 
£» as Newark. He appeared to listen in the tft« 
most agony of mind, yet repressed every vioknl 
^mptom of emotion, whether t>y gesture or sound, 
which might have interrupted the speaker, and, 
stretched on his couch like the Mexican moimrch on 
his bed of live coals, only the contortions of his 
cheek, and the quivering of his limhs, gave indica- 
tion of his sufferings. To much of what she said 
he -listened with stifled groans, as if he were only 
bearing iliose miseries confirmed, whose fieltel readi* 
1y he had known before^ but when she pursued her 
tide throu^ the circumstances ^hich had inter- 
rupted her journey, extreme surprise and earnest 
attention appeared io succeed to the symptoms of 
remorse which he had before exhibited. He ques- 
tioned Jeame closely concerning the appearance of 
the two men, and the conversation which she had 
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«verheard Jbetween die taller of them and 'the wo- 
man* 

When Jeanie mentioned the old woman having 
alluded to her foster-son — <' It is too true," he 
said, ^* and the source from which I derived food, 
^hen an infant, must have communicated to me 
the wretched — ^the fated-- propensity to vices that 
were strangers in my own family •«— But go on." 

Jeanie passed slightly over her journey in com- 
pany with Madge, having no inclination to repeat 
what might be the effect of mere raving on the part 
of lier companion, and therefore her tale was now 
closed. 

Young Staunton lay for a inoment in profound 
meditation, and at length spoke with more compo« 
sure than he had yet displayed during their inter- 
view. — ^* You are a sensible, as well as a good 
young woman, Jeanie Deans, and I will tell you 
more of my story than I have told to any one.— . 
Story did I call it? — it is a tissue of folly, guilt, and 
misery. — But take notice — I do it because I desire 
your confidence in return — that is, that you v^ill 
act in this dismal matter by my advice and direc- 
tion. Therefore do I speak.'* 

<^ I will do what is fitting for a sister and a 
daugiiter, and a Christian woman to do," said Jea- 
nie; " but do not tell me any of your secrets-— It is 
not good that I should come into your counsel^ or 
listen to the doctrine which causeth to err.'* 

*« Simple fool!" said the young man, " Look at 
me. My head is not horned, my foot is not cloven, 
my hands are not garnished with, talons; and since 
I am not the very devil himself, what interest can 
any one else have in destrbying the hopes with 
which you comfort or fool yourself? Listen to me 
patiently, and you will find that, when you have 
heard my counsel, you may go to the seventh hea- 
ven with it in your pocket, if you have a mind^ 
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and not feel yourself an ounce lieavier in the as* 
cent." 

At the litk of being somewhat heavy, as expla- 
nations usually prove, we must here endeavour to 
combine into a distinct narrative, information which 
the invalid communicated in a manner at once too 
circumstantial, and too much broken by passion, 
to admit of our giving his precise words. Part oJF 
it, indeed, he read m>m a manuscript, which he 
had perhaps drawn up for the information of his 
relations after his decease. 

" To.m^dce my tale short— this wretched hap— 
this Margaret Murdockson, was the wife of a fa- 
vourite servant of my father: — she had \>een my 
nurse:— -her husband was dead:— ^he resided in a 
cottage near this place;— she had a daughter who 
grew up, and was then a beautiful but very giddy 
girl;— her mother endeavoured to promote her 
marriage with an old and wealthy churl in the 
neighbourhood;— the girl saw me frequently — She 
was familiar with me, as our connection seemed to 
permit— and I— in a word, I wronged her cruelly 
-^It was not so bad as your sister's business, but 
it was sufficiently villanous-— her folly should have 
been her protection. Soon after this I was sent 
abrpad— To do my father justice, if I have turned 
out a fiend it is not his fault — ^he used the best 
means. When I returned, J found the wretched 
mother wd daughter had fallen into disgrace, and 
were chased from this country.— My deep share in 
their shame and misery was discovered— my father 
used very harsh language— we quarreled. I left 
his house, and led a life of strange adventure, re^ 
solving never again to see my father, or my father's 
home. 

" And now tomes the story!— Jeanie, I put my 
life .into your hands, and not only my own life, 
whichy God knows^ is not worth saving, but the 
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happiness of a respectable old man, and the honour 
f of a family of considerauon. My love of low so* 
ciety, as such propensities as I was cursed with are 
usually termed, was, I think, of an uncommon kind, 
and indicated a nature, which, if not depraved by 
early debauchery, would have been fit for better 
things. I did not so much delight m the wild 
revel, the low humour, the unconfined liberty of 
those with whom 1 associated, as in the spirit of ad- 
venture, presence of mind in peril, and sharpness 
of intellect which they displayed in prosecuting their 
maraudings upon the revenue, or similar adven- 
tures. Have you looked round this rectory?— is it 
not a sweet and pleasant retreatJ*-* 

Jeanie, alarmed at this sudden change of subject, 
replied in the affirmative. 

** Well? I wish it had been ten thousand fathom 
under ground, with its church-lands, and tithes, 
and all that belongs to it. Had it not been for this 
cursed rectory,*! should have been permitted to 
follow the bent of my own inclinations and the pro- 
fession of arms, and half the courage and address 
that I have displayed among smugglers and deer- 
stealers would have secured me an honourable rank 
among my contemporaries. Why did I not go abroad 
when I left this house? — Why did I leave it at all? 
—Why — But it came to that point with me that it 
is madness to look back, and misery to look for- 
ward." 

He paused, and then went on with more compo- 
sure. 

** The chances of a wandering life brought me 
unhappily to Scotland, to embroil myself in worse 
and more criminal actions than I had yet been con- 
cerned in. It was now I became acqudnted with 
Wilson, a remarkable man in his station of lifei 
quiet, composed, and resolute, firm in mind, and 
tmcommonly 8m>ng in person, gifted witk a sort ot 
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rough eloquence which raised him above his cola* 
panioQs. Hitherto I had been 

' As dissolute as desperate, yet through both 
Were seen some sparkles of a better hope*' 

I 

But it was this man's misfortune, as well as mine, 
that notwithstanding the difference of our rank and 
education, he acquired an extraordinary and fasci* 
nating influence over me, which I can only account 
for, by the calm determination of his character be- 
ing superior to the less sustained impetuosity of 
mine. Where he led I felt myself bound to follow; 
and strange was the courage and address which he 
displayed in his pursuits. While I was engaged in 
desperate adventures, under so strange and danger- 
ous a preceptor, I became acquainted with your 
unfortunate sister at some sports of the young peo- 
ple in the suburbs, which she frequented by stealth 
— and her ruin proved an interlude to the tragic 
scenes in which I was now deeply engaged. Yet 
this let me say — ^the villany was not premeditated, 
^and I was firmly resolved to do her all the justice 
which marriage could do, so soon as I should be able 
to extricate myself from my unhappy course of life, 
and embrace some one more suited to my birth. — 
I had wild visions — visions of conducting her yis if 
to some poor retreat, and introducing her at once 
to rank and fortune she never dreamt of. A friend^ 
at my request, attempted a negotiation with my 
father, which was protracted for some time, and 
renewed at different intervals. At length, andjust 
when I expected my father's pardon^ he learned by 
some means or other my infamy, painted in even 
exaggerated colours, which was, God knows, un- 
necessary — -He wrote me a letter— how it found me 
out I know not — enclosing me a sum of money, and 
disowning me for ever.— -I became desperate— *! 
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became frantic-^I readily joined Wilson in a peril- 
ous Smuggling adventare in which we miscarriedy 
and wks willingly blinded by his logic to consider 
the robbery of the officer of the customs in Fife, as 
a fair and honourable reprisal. Hitherto I had ob- 
served a certain line in my criminality^ and stood 
free of assaults upon personal property, but tiow I 
felt a wild pleasure in disgracing myself iis much as 
p<yssible. 

*^ The plunder was no object to me. I abandon* 
ed that to my comrades, and only asked the post 
of danger. I remember well, that when I stood 
with my drawn sword guarding the door while they 
committed the felony, I had «ot a thought of my 
own safety. I was only meditating on my sense of 
supposed wrong from my family, my impotent thirst 
of vengeance, and how it would sound in the haugh- 
ty ears of the family of Willmgham, that one of 
their descendants, and the heir apparent of their 
honours, should perish by &e hands of the hang- 
man for robbing a Scottish gauger. We were tak- 
en*— I expected no less. We were condemned'— 
tiiat also I looked for. But death, as he approach- 
ed nearer^ looked grimly; and the recollection of 
your sister's destitute condition determined me on 
an effort to save my life.— ^I forgot to tell you^ that 
in Edinburgh I again met the woman Murdockson 
smd her daughter .-^She had followed the camp 
when young, and had now, under pretence of a 
trifling traffic, resumed predatory habits, with which 
she had already been too familiar. Our first meet- 
ing was stormv, but I was liberal of what money I 
had, and she u>rgot, or seemed to forget, the inju- 
ry her daughter had received. The unfortunate girl 
herself seemed hardly to know her seducer, far less 
to retain any sense of the injury she had received. 
Her mind is totally alienated, which, according to 
her mother's account, is sometimes the consequence 
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ef an unfavourable confinement. But it WA8 my 
doing: Here was another stone knitted round my 
neck to sink ,me into the pit of perdition. E\er7 
look — every word of this poor creature — her false 
spirits — ^her imperfect recoUections-^her allusions 
to things which she had forgotten, but which were 
recorded in my conscience, were stabs of a poniard 
—stabs did I say! — ^they were tearing with hot pin- 
cers, and scalding the raw wound with Jbuming sul- 
phur — ^they were to be endured, however, and they 
were endured. — I return to my prison thoughts. 

<^ It was not the least miserable of them that yoor 
sister's time approached. I knew her dread ol you 
and of her father— *She often said, she would die a 
thousand deaths ere you should know her shame-^ 
yet her confinement must be provided fon-— Iknev 
this woman Murdockson was an infernal hag, but 
I thought she loved me, and that money would 
make her true. She had procured a file for Wil- 
son, and a spring-saw for me; and she undertook 
readily to take charge of £iEe during her illness, in 
which she had skill enough to give the necessary 
assistance.— -I gave her the money which my &« 
ther had sent me— It was settled that she should 
receive Ef&e into her house in the meantime, and 
wait for farther directions from me, when I should 
effect my escape. I communicated this purpose, 
and recommended the old hag to poor Effie by a 
letter, in which I recollect that I endeavpured to 
support the character of Macheath under condem- 
nation — A fine, gay, bold-faced ruffian, who is game 
to the last— Such, and so wretchedly poor was my 
ambition.' Yet I had resolved to forsake the courses 
I had been engaged in,. should I be so fortunate as to 
escape the gibbet. My design was to marry your 
sister, and go over to the West Indies. I had still 
some money left, and I trusted in one way orothdr 
to provide for myself and my wife* 
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"'« We made the attempt to escape, and by the 
obstinacy of Wilson, who insisted upon going first> 
it totally miscarried. The undaunted and self-de« 
nied manner in which he sacrificed himself to re* 
deem his error, and accomplish my escape from the 
Tolbooth Church, you must have heard of — all 
Scotland rang with it. It was a gallant and extra- 
ordinary deed — All men spoke of it — -all men, even 
those who most condemned the habits and crimes 
of this self-devoted man, praised the heroism of his 
friendship. I have many vices, but cowardice, or 
want of gratitude, are none of die number. I re- 
solved to requite his generosity, and even your sis- 
ter's safety became a secondary consideration with 
me for the time. To- effect Wilson's liberation 
was my principal object, and I doubted not to find 
the means. 

" Yet I did not forget Eflie neither. The blood- 
hounds of the law were so close after me, that I 
dared not trust myself near any of my old haunts; 
but old Murdockson met me by appointment, and , 
informed me that your sister had happily been de- 
livered of a boy. ' I charged the hag to keep her 
patient's mind easy, and let her want /for nothing 
that money could purchase, and I retreated to those 
places of concealment where the men engaged in 
Wilson's desperate trade are used to hide them- 
selves and their uncustomed goods. Men, who 
are disobedient both to human and divine laws, 
are not always insensible to the claims of courage 
and genero^ty. We were assured that the mob of 
Edinburgh, strongly moved with the hardship of 
Wilson's situation, and the gallantry of his conduct, 
would back any bold attempt that might be made 
to rescue him even frpm the foot of the gibbet. Des- 
perate as the attempt seemed, upon my declaring 
myself ready to lead the onset on the guard, I found 
no want of foUowers who engaged to stand by me« 
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<< I have no doubt I should have rescued him 
from the very noose th^t dangled over his head,^' 
he continued with increasing aiiimaition, which 
seemed a flash of the interest which he had taken 
in such exploits^ ^^ but amongst other precauticxia, 
the magistrates had taken oney suggested as we af- 
terwards leanied, by the unhappy wretch Porteous^ 
which eiFectuaUy disconcerted my measures. They 
anticipated by half an hour, th« ordinary period fbo* 
^cecution; and as it had been resolved amongst us, 
thati for fear of observation from the officers of jusc 
tice, we should not show ourselves upon the street 
until the time of action approached, it followed that 
all was over before our attempt at a rescue com- 
menced. It did commence, however, and I gsdn- 
ed the scaffold, and cut the rope with my own hand. 
It was too late! The bold,- stout-hearted, generous 
criminal was no more-^and vengeance was all that 
remained to us — » vengeance, as I then thought, 
doubly due from my hand, to whom Wilson had 
given life and liberty when he could as easily have 
secured his own.*' 

" O, sir," said Jeanie,'" did the Scripture never 
come into^our mind, * Vengeance is mine, wid I 
will repay it?' " 

" Scripture? Why, I had not opened a Bible for 
five years," answered Staunton. 

" Waes me, sirs," said Jeanie— <* and a minis- 
ter's son too!" 

" It is natural for you to say so, yet do not in- 
terrupt me, but let me finish my most accursed his* 
tory. The beast Porteous, who kept firing on the 
people long after it had ceased to be necessary, be- 
came the object of their hatred for having aver-done 
his duty« and of mine for having done it too well« 
We— -that is, I and other determined friends of 
Wilson, resolved to be avenged«--but caution was 
ntftesaary • I thought I had been maskedbjr emt'd 
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the officers^ and therefore continued to lurk about 
the vicinity of Edinburgh, but without daring to 
venture within the walls. At length I visited at 
the hazard of my life, the place where I hofied to 
find my future wife and son — they both were gone. 
Dame Murdockson informed that so soon as ££e 
heard of the miscarriage of the attempt to rescue 
Wilson, and the hot pursuit after me, she fell into 
a brain fever, and that being one day obliged to go 
out on some necessary business and leave her alone, 
she ad taken the opportunity to escape^ and she 
had not seen her since. I loaded her with reproaches, 
to which she listened with the most provoking 
and callous composure; for it ijs one of her attri- 
butes, that, violent and fierce as she is upon most 
occasioni,* there are some in which she shows the 
loriofit imperturbable calmness* I threatened her 
with justice; she said I had more reason to fear jus- 
tice t^n she had. I felt she was right, and was 
silenced. I threatened her with vengeance; she re- 
plied in nearly the same words, that to judge by 
injuries received, I had more reason to fear her 
vengeance, than she to dread mine. She was again 
right, and I was left without an answer. I flung 
myself from her in indignation, and employed a 
comrade to make ^inquiry in the neighbourhood of 
Saint Leonard's concenaing your sister; but ere I 
received his answer, the opening quest of a well- 
scented terrier of the law drove me from the vicin- 
ity oS Edinburgh to a more distant and secluded 
place of concealment. A secret and trusty emissa- 
ry at length brought me the account of Porteous's 
condemnation, and of your sister's imprisonment 
on a criminal charge; thus astounding one of mine 
ears, whil^ he gratified the other. 

<* I again ventured to the Pleasance — again charg- 
ed Murdockson with treachery to the unfortunate 
Effie and her child, though I could conceive »o 
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reason, save that of appropriating the whole of the , 
money I had lodged with her. Your narrative 
throws light on this, and shows another motive, 
tiot less powerful because less evident — ^the desire 
of wreaking vengeance on the seducer of her daugh- 
ter, — ^the destroyer at once of her reason and repu- 
tation. Great God! how I wrsh that, instead of the 
revenge she made choice of, she had delivered me 
up to the cord!? 

<< But what account did the wretched woman give 
of Effie and the bairn?" said jeanie, who,' during 
this long and agitating narrative, had firmness and 
discernment enough to keep htr feye on such points 
as might throw light on her sister's' misfortunes. 

" She would give njane,*' said Staunt^^ " she 
said the mother made a moonlight flittinfTrom her 
house, with the infant in her arms-— that she had 
never seen either of them since— rthat the lass might 
have thrown the child into the North Loch or the 
Quarry-Holes, for what she knew, and it was like 
enough she had done so." 

** And how came you^ tov believe that she did not 
speak the fatal truth?" said Jeaiiie, trembling. 

*' Because, on this second occasion, I saw her 
daughter, and J understood from her, that, in fact, 
the child had been removed or, destroyed during the 
illness of the mother. But all knowledge to be got 
from her is so uncertain and indirect, that I could 
not collect any farther circumstances. Only the 
diabolical character of old Murdockson makes me 
augur the worst." 

"The last account agrees with diat given by roy 
poor sister," said Jeanie; *.' but gang on wi' youf 
aiin tale, sir." 

<* Of this I am certain," said Staunton, "that 
Effie, in her senses, and with her knowledge, never 
injured living creature— But what could I do in her 
exculpation?— Nothing" — ^and, therefore, my whole 
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thoughts were turned toward her safety. I was 
under the cursed necessity of suppressing my feel- 
ings towards Murdockson; my life was in the hag's 
hand — that I cared not for; but on my life hung that 
of your sister. I spoke, the wretch fair; I appeared 
to confide in her; and to me, so far as I was per- 
sonally concerned, she gav»< proofs of extraordinary 
fidelity. I was at first uncertain what measures I 
ought to adopt for your sister's liberation, when the 
general rage excited among the citizens of Edin- 
burgh on account of the/eprieve of Porteous, sug- 
gested to me the daring idea of forcing the jail^ 
and at once carrying off your sister from tne clutch- 
es of the law, and bringing to condign punishment 
a miscreant, who had tormented the unfortunate 
Wilson, even in the hour of death, as if he had been 
a wild Indian taken captive by ah hostile tribe. I 
flung myself among the multitude- in the moment of 
fermentationr-so did others among Wilson's mates 
who had like me been disappointed in the. hope of 
glutting their eyes with Porteous's execution. All 
was organized, and I was phosen for the Captain. 
I felt not— I do not now feel, compunction for what 
was to be done^ and has since been executed." 

^' O God forgive ye, sir, and bring you to a bet- 
ter sense of your ways!" exclaimed Jeanic, in hor- 
ror^at the avowal of such violent sentiments. 

'< Amen," replied Staunton, << if my sentiments 
are- wrong. But I repeat^ that, although willing to 
aid the deed, I could have wished them to have 
chosen another leader; because I foresaw that the 
great and general duty of the night would interfere 
with the assistance which I proposed to render Effie/ 
I gave a commissipn, however, to a trusty friend to 
protect her, to a place of safety, so soon as the fatal 
procession had left the jail. But for no persuasions 
which I could use in, the hurry of the moment, or 
which my pomrade, employed at more length, after 
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the mob had tttk^n a different direction, could tbe 
unfortunsrte girl be prevailed upon to leave the pri- 
son. His arguments were all wasted upon tlw in- 
fatuated victim^ and he was obliged td kave her in 
order to attend to his own safety. Such was his 
account; but, perhaps, he persevo^ less steadily 
in his attempt to persuade her tjian I would have 
done." 

** Effie was right to remain," said Jeaniej " and 
I love her the better for it.'* 

** Why will you say so?** said Staunton. 

*^* You can not ur^rstand my reasons, sir, if I 
should render them," answered Jeanie, composedly} 
»* tJicy that thirst for Ae blood of their enemies have 
no taste for the well-spring of life.*' 

•^My hopes," said Staunton, " were thus a se- 
cond time disappointed^ My next eflbrts wet^ to 
faring her through her trial by means of yourself. 
How I urged it, and where, you can not have fort 
gotten. I do not Uame you for your refussd^ it was 
founded, I am convinced, on principle, imd not oil 
in<Bfference.to your sister's fate. For me, judge of 
me as a man trtm&:^ I knew not what hand to turn to^ 
and all my eflbrts were unavailing. * In this condi- 
tion^ and close beset on all sides, I thought of what 
might be done by means of my family, and their 
influence. I fted from Scotland— I reached lias 
place — my miserably wasted and unhappy a{q>ear- 
ance procured me from my fadier that pardon which 
a parent finds it so hard to refose even to^he most 
undeserving son. And here I have awaited in an- 
guish of mind, which the condemned criminal might 
envy, the event of your sister's trial." 

** Without taking any steps for her relief?" said 
Jeanie. 

*^To iSie last I hoped her case might terminate 
more Esvourably^ and it is only two days since that 
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the fatal tidings, reached me. My resolution was 
instantly taken. I mounted my best horse for the 
purpose of majj^ing the utmost haste to London^ 
and there compounding with Sir Robert Walpole 
for your sister's safety, by surrendering to him, in 
person of the heir of the family of Willingham, the 
notorious George Robertson, the accomplice of 
>Vil8on, the breaker of the Tolbooth prison, and the 
well-known leader of the Porteous mob." 

** But would that save my sister?'^ said Jeanie in 
astonishment. 

^^ It would; as I should drive my bargain,'' said 
Staunton. '^ Queens love revenge as well as their 
subjects — Little as you seem to esteem it, it is a 
poison which pleases all palates from the prince to 
the peasant. — The life of an obscure villager! Why 
I might ask the best of che crown-jewels for laying 
the head of such an insolent conspiracy at the foot of 
her majesty, with a certainty of being gratified. All 
my other plan^ have failed, but this could not.— - 
Heaven is just, however, ai;id would not honour me 
with making this voluntary atonement for the inju- 
ry I have done your sister. I had not rode "ten 
miles, when my horse, the best and most sure-foot- 
ed animal in tnis country, fell with me on a level 
p^ce of road, as if struck by a cannbn-shot. I was 
greatly hurt, and was brought back here in the con- 
dition in which you now see me." 

As young Staunton had come to the conclusion, 
the servant 'opened the door, and, with a voice 
which seemed intended rather for a signal, than 
merely the announcing of a visit, said, ** His 
Reverence, sir, is coming up stairs to wait upon 

you. 

<< For God's sake, hide yourself, Jeanie,"'ex- 
claimed Staunton, <* in that dressing closet!" 

*< No, sir," said Jcanies " as I am here for nae 
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illy I canna take the shame -of hiding myself frae 
the master o' the house«" 

*^Qut, good Heavens!" exclaimed George Staun- 
ton, ** do but consider^*—— 

Ere he could complete the Sentence, his father 
entered the apartment. \ 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Aad now, will pacdooy comfort, kindness, dfaw 
The youth from vice.^ will honour, duty, law? 

^ Cbabbe. 

j£ANiE arose from her seat, and made her quiet 
reverence, when the elder Mr. Staunton e»tered 
the apartment. His astonishment was extreme .at 
finding his son in such company. 

*'l perceive, madam, I have made a mistake re- 
specting you, and ought to have left the task of in- 
terrogating you, and of righting your wrongs, to this 
young man, with whom, doubtless, you have been 
. formerly acquainted.'* 

^* It's unwitting on my part that I am here," said 
Jeaniej " the servant told me his master wished to 
speak to me." 

There goes the purple coat over my ears," mur- 
mured Tummas. ** D — ^n her, why must she needs 
speak the truth, when she could have as well said 
any thing else she had a mind?" 

" George," said Mr. Staunton, ** if you are still 
' — as you have ever been — lost to all self-respect, you 
might at least have spared your father, and your fa- 
therms house, such a disgraceful scene as this." 

" Upon my life— ^upon my soul, sir!" said George, 
throwing his feet over the side of the bed, and start- 
ing from his recumbent posture. 

** Your life, sir!" interrupted his father, with me- 
lancholy sternness,—** What sort of life has it been? 
~Your soul! alas! what regard have you ever paid 
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to it? Take care to reform both ere offering either as 
pledges of your sincerity." 

*^ On my honour, sir, you do me wrong," answer- 
ed George Staunton; ^* I have been all that you can 
call me that's bad, but in the pfesent instance you 
do me injustice. By, my lionour you do!"' 

" Your honour!" said his father, and turned from 
him, with a look of the most upbraiding contempt, 
to Jeanie. •* From you, young woman, I neither 
ask nor expect any explanation^ biit, as a father 
alike and as a clergymakl^ I request your departure 
from this house. If your romantic story has been 
other than a pretext to find admission into it, (which 
from the society in which you first appeared, I may 
be permitted to doubt,) you will find a justice dT 
peace within two miles, with whom, more properly 
than with me, you may lodge your complaint." 

*' This shall not be," said George §taunton, start- 
ing up to his feet. Sir, you are n>iturally kind ^nd 
humane — ^you shall not become cruel ^nd inhospit»- 
ble.onmy account — Turn out that eves-dropping' 
rascal," pointing to Thomas, ^^ and get what harts- 
horn drops, or what better receipt you have agaii^st 
fainting, and I will explain to you in two words the 
connection betwixt this young womaaand me. She 
shall not lose her fair character through nie — I have^ 
•done too much mischief to her family already, and I 
know too well what belongs 4h3 the loss of fame." 

** Leave the room, sir," said the Rector to the 
servant; and when the man had obeyed, he careful: 
ly shut the door behind him, and then addressing 
his son, he said sternly, ** Now, sir, what new proof 
of your infamy have yqu to impart?" 

Young Staunton was about to speak, but it was 
one of those moments when those, who, like Jeanie 
Deans, possess the advantage of a steady courage 
and unruffled temper, can assume the superiority 
over more ardent but less determined "spirits. 



*' Sir," she said to the elder StaimtOD, << ye have 
an undoubted right to ask your sun son to reader a 
reason of his conduct. But respecting me, I am 
but a way-&ring traveller, no ways obligated or in* 
debted to you, imless it be fer the mtsi of meat 
which, in my ain country/ is willingly gien by rich or 
poor, according to- Aeir ability, to those who need 
itj and for which, forbye that, I am willing to make 
payment, if I didna think it would be an affi-ont to 
offer siller in a house like this-^oidy I didna ken 
^ihe feshions of the country." 

** This is all very well, young woman,** said the 
Rector, a good deal surprised, and unable to con- 
jecture whether to impute Jeanie's language to sim- 
plicity or impertinence—-^ diis may be all very weH 
—but let me bring it to a point. Why do you stop 
this young man's mouth, and prevent his coaamu- 
nicating to his father and his best friend, an expla- 
nation ^since he says he has one) of circumstances 
which seem in themselves not a little suspicious?" 

<^ He may tell of his .ain affairs what he likes?" 
asiswered Jeanie; ^^ but my fymily and friends have 
nae right to hae ony stories told anent them with- 
out dieir egress desire^ and, as they canna be here 
to speak for theni:sel«||, I entreat ye wadna ask Mr« 
George Rob — I mesm Staunton, or whatever his 
name is, ony questi^l anent me or my folk, for I 
maun be free to tell you, tha^ he will neither have 
th| bearing of a Christian cr a gentleman, if he an- 
«wersyou against my express desire." 

<< This is the most extraordinary th|ng I ever met 
with," said the Rector, as, after fixing hts eyes keen- 
ly on the placid* yet modest countenance o{ Jeanie, 
he turned them suddenly upon his son. ^ What have 
you to say, sir?" 

" That I feel I have been too hasty ki my pro- 
mise, SH-," answered George Staunton, **f have no 
title to make any conismiiiicattofis respecting the 




238 TALES OV MT LANDtORD. 

alFa^rs of this young person's family without her 
assent." 

The elder Mr. Staiinton tamed his eyes from one 
to the other with marks of -surprise. 

<*Thi8 is more, and worse, I fear," he said, ad- 
dressing his son, ^* than qne of your frequent and 
disgraceful connections-<^I insist upon knowing the 
mystery.'^ 

** I have already said, sii:,*' replied his s(Mak» ra- 
ther sullenly, ** that I have no title to mentibn the 
affairs of this young woman's family without h&^ 
consent." 

^' And I hae nae mysteriefs to explain, sir," said 
Jeanie, ** but' only to pray you, as a preacher of the 
gospel and a gentleman, to permit me to go safe to 
the next public hous&on the Lunnon road." 

** I shall take care of your safety," said young 
Staunton; "you need ask that favour from no one." 

** Do you S2^y so before my face?" said the justly 
incensed father. ** Perhaps, sir, you -intend to fill up 
the cup of disobedience and profligacy by forming 
a low and disgraceful, marriage? But let me bid 
you beware/' 

" If you were feared for sit a thing happening 
wi' me, sir," said Jeanie, *' l^an only say, that not 
for all the land thatiies betw^n the twa ends of the 
rainbow wad I be the woma^phat should wed your 
son." , " 

"There is sdmethiitg > very singular in all this," 
taid the elder Staunton^ " follow me into the next 
room, young |voman." 

** Hear nte speak first," said the young man. "I 
have but one word to say* I confide entirely in 
your prudence; tell imy father as much or i^s little 
of these matters as you wUl, he shall know neither 
more nor less from me," 

His father darted at him a glance of indignation, 
which softened into soirow as he saw him sink dowi 
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"^on the couch, exhausted with the scene he had un- 
dergone. He left the a'partment and Jeanie follow- 
ed hina, George Staunton raising himself as she 
pafssed the door-way, and pronouncing the word, 
^< Uemember!" in a tone as monitory as k was ut- 
tered by Charles I. upon the scaffold. The elder 
Staunton led the way into a small parlour and shut 
^edoor. . 

♦'Young womaru/' said, he, " there is something 
in your face and appearance that marks both sense 
and simplicity, and^ if I am not deceived, innocence 
also— -Should it be otherwise, I can only say, you 
are the most accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
seen. — I ask to kfiow no secret that you have un- 
willingness to divulge, least of all those which con- 
cern my son. His conduct has given me too much 
unhappiness to permit me to hope comfort or satis- 
faction from him. If you are such as I suppose 
you^ believe me, that what unhappy circumstances 
may have connected you with George Staunton, 
the sooner you break them through the better." 

** I think I understand your meaning, sir," re^ 
plied Jeanie^ ^^ and as ye are sae frank as to speak 
o' the young gentleman in sic a way, I must needs 
say that it is but the second time of my speaking wi* 
hiiki in our lives, and what I hae heard frae him on 
these twa occasions has been such that I never wish 

^ to hear the like again." • , 

" Then it is your real intention to leave this part 

* ^ the country, and proceed: to London?" said the 
Rector. : . 

^ < ' Certainly, sirj for 1 may say^ in one sense, that 

the avenger of blood is behind mej and if I were 

\ but asaurtd against mischief by the way; " 

k " I have made inquiries," said the clergyman, 

I " after the suspicious characters you^ described. 

f Th^ have left their place of rendezvous^ but as 
they may be lurking in the neighbourhood, and as 
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you say you haye special reason to appreh^ict vmh** 
lence from them, I will pu| you under the charge of 
a steady person, who will protect you as far asStaia-> 
lEord, and see yoa into a iight^ coach, whick goes 
from thence to London." 

<< A coach is not for the like of me, sir^" said 
Jennie; to whom the idea of a st#ige-eoach was un- 
known, as indeed they were then only used in the 
tiesghbourhood of London« 

Mr. Staunton 'briefly explained diAt she would 
find that mode of conveyance more comaftodious, 
cheaper, and more safe, than travelliQg on horse^' 
back. She expressed her gratitude with so much 
singleness of heart, that he was induced to ask her 
whether she wanted ^e pecuniary means of prose- 
cuting her journey. She thanked him, but said she 
had enough for her purpose, and indeed she had 
husbanded her stock with great care. This reply 
served also to remove some doubts, which natural- 
ly enough still floated in Mr. Staunton's nund, re- 
specting her character and real purpose, and satis- 
fied him; at least, that money did not enter into her 
scheme of deceptidn, if an impostor she should 
prove. He next requeste(| to know what part of 
the city she wished to go to. 

" To a very decent merchant, a cousifi p' my 
ain, a Mrs. Glass, sir, that sells snuff and tobacco, 
at the sign o' the Thistle, some gate in the town." 

Jeante commutticated this intelligence with a 
fSeeling that a connection so respectable ought ''to 
gi,ve her consequence in the eyes of Mr. Staunton; 
and she was a good deal Mirprised when he answer- 
ed, "• ■ . : 

** And is this woman your only acquaintance in 
London, my jtoor girl? and have you really no bet- 
ter knowledge where she is to be found?" 

" I was gaun to see the Duk* of Argyle, forbyc 
Mrs. GlasSy" said Jeante; ^< and if your honour 
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thinks it Would be best to go there first, and get 
some of his Grace's folks to show me my cousin's 
shop " 

'< Are- you acquainted with any of the Duke of 
Argyle's people?" said the Rector« 

"No, sir." ^ 

'^ Her brain must be something touched^ter all^ 
or it would be impossible for her to rely on such 
introductions.— Well," said he aloud ** I must "not 
inquire into the cause of your journey, and so I can 
not be fit to give you advice how to manage it. But 
the landlady of ihe house where the coach stops is 
a very decent person; and, as I use her house some-* 
times, I will give you a recommendation to her." 

Jeanie thanked him for his kindness with her 
best courtesy, and said, " That with his honour's 
line, and ane from worthy Mrs. Bickerton, that 
keeps the Sev^ Stars at York, she did not doubt 
to be well taken out in Lunnon." 

^* And now," said he, " I presume you will be 
deairous^to set out immediately." 

" If I had been in an inn, sir, or any suitable 
resting place," answered Jeanie, "I wad not have 
presumed to use thp Lord's day for travellingi but 
as I am on a journey oiTmercy, I trust my doing so 
will not be imputed." 

" You may, if you choose, remain with Mrs. Dal- 
ton for the evening; but I desire you will have no 
further correspondence with my son, who is not a 
proper coimsellor for a person of your age, what- 
ever your difficulties may b6.'* 

" Your honour speaks ower truly in that," said 
Jeanie; ** it was not with my will that I. spoke wt' 
him just now, and— hot to wish the gentleman ony 
thing but gude — ^I never wish to see him between 
the een again." 

<' If you please," added the Rector, <* as you 
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0^m to be. a seriously dispo9ed young woman^ you 
saay attend family worship in the hall tibis evening.'^ 

1 thank your honour," said Jeanief ^* but I am 
^oubtful if my attendance would be to edification." 

^' How!" said the Reclpr; ^f so young, and alrear 
dy unfortunate enough to have doubts upon the 
dutiea of religion." 

*^ God forbid, su-," replied Jeame; ^^ it l» not for 
that; but I have been bred in Ae faith of ii» suffer* 
ing rcmOAOt of the presbyteraan doctrme in Scot^ 
land, and I am donbt64 ii I can lawfully attend 
upon your fashion of wo^^Lp, seeing it baa been 
testified against by many prions souls of our kirk, 
aad specially by my worthy father." 
, ** Well, mj good girl," said the Rector, wiA a 
good-'hnmoured smile, <> £»r be it from me to put 
9Xiy force np9m your conscience^ and yet yonou^t 
lo recollect that the same divine grace dispenses its 
streams to other kingdoms* as well as to Scotland* 
As i^, i9 as c^s^ential to our^ spiritual^ as water to 
our ^arthly wants, its springs various in chara^ctsi:, 
ytt alike efficacious in virtue, arc to be found in 
abundance throughout the Christian world." 

<^ Ah,, but," said Jeanie, ^^ though the waters may 
be alike, yel;^ with your worship's leave, the bless* 
ing upon them may not be equal. It would have 
been in vain for Naaman tlus Syrian, leper to have 
bathed in Pharphax and Abana, rivers of Damas* 
eus, when it was only the wato's of Jordan that 
were ssokctified for the cure." 

" Well," said the Recjor, ** we will not enter up* 
«n the great debate betwixt our national churches 
at. pres^nt^ We must endeavour to satisfy yotfi 
that, at' leasts amongst our errors^ we preserve 
Chrktion charity,, and a desire to assist our bre* 
thren." 

Ilo; ^n ^rdeiad Mrs, Dalton into his. preeence, 
^d consigned Jeanie f o her particular charge^ w^ 
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directions to be kind to her, and witlT assuratices, 
th^ty early in the morning, a trusty guide and a 
good horse should be ready to conduct her to Stam- 
ford. He then took a serious and dignified, yet 
kind leave of her. Wishing her full success in tluj 
objects of her journey, which he said he doubted 
not were laudable, from the soundness of thinking 
which she had displayed in conversation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the housekeepet* 
to her Own apartment. But the evening was not 
destined to pass over without further torment from 
young Staunton. A paper was slipped into her 
Kand by the faithful Tummas, which itithnated hi* 
young master's desire, or rather demand, to see her 
instantly, and assured her he had provided against 
interruption. 

*' Tell your young master," said Jeanie, openly, 
and regardless of all the winks and signs by Which 
Tupmas sjrove to make her comprehentl that 
.Mrs, Dalton was not to_be admitted into the secret 
of tVie correspondence, *' that I promised faithful- 
ly to his worthy father that I would not see him 
again." 

<* Tummas," said Mrs. Dalton, f^ I think you 
might be much more creditjibly employed, consi- 
dering the coat you wear, and the house you live 
in, than "to be carrying' messages between your 
young master and girls that chance to be in this 
house." " ' 

** Why, Mrs. Dalton, as to that, I was hired t« 
carry niessag^s, and not to ask any questions about 
them; and it*s not for the like of me to refuse the 
young gentleman's bidding, if he were a little wild^ 
ish or so.— Jf th6re was harm meant, there's no 
harm done, you see." 

" However," said Mrs. Dalton, "I gie you fair 
warning, Tummas Dittoti, that an I catch thee at 
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this irork again, his Reverence shall make a clear 
house of you." 

Thomas retired, abashed and in dismay. The 
rest of the evening past away without any thing 
worthy of notice. 

Jeanie enjoyed the comforts of a good bed and a 
Yound sleep with grateful satisfaction, after the 
perils and hardships of the preceding day; and such 
was her fatigue, that she slept soundly until six 
o'clock, when she was awakened by Mrs. Dalton, 
who acquainted her that her guide and horse were 
ready, and in attendance. She hastily rose, and, after 
her morning devotions, was soon ready to resume 
her travels. The motherly care of the housekeeper 
had provided .an early breakfast, and, after she had 
partaken of this refreshment, she found herself safe 
seated on a pillion behind a stout Lincolnshire 
peasant, who was, besides, armed with pistols, to 
jprotect her against aiiy violence which might be 
offered. - * 

They trudged along in silence ibr-aTniUr^n- two 
along a country road, which conducted them, by 
hedge and gateway, into the principal highway, a 
little beyond Qrantham. At length her master of 
the horse asked her whether her name was not. 
Jean, or Jane Deans./ She answered in the affirma- 
tive, with some surprise, "Then here's a bit of 
a note as concerns you," said the man,, handing it 
over his left shoulder. '< It^s from young master, 
as I judge, and every man about Wfllingham is 
fain to pleasure him either for love or fear; for he'll 
come to be landlord a| last, let them say what they 
like." 

Jeanie broke the seal of the note, which was ad- 
dressed to her, and read as follows: ^ 

** You. refuse to «ee me. I. suppose you are 
shocked at my character: but, in painting myself 
^ch as I am, you should give me credit for my 
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si&ceritjr. I am, at least, no hypocrite* You re- 
fuse, however, to see me, and your conduct may 
be natural— -4)ut is it wise? I have expressed my 
anxiety to repair your sister's misfortunes at the 
expense of 'my honour,— my family's honour— my 
own life; and you think me too debased to be ad<^ 
mitted even to sacrifice what I have remaining of 
honour, £ftme, and life, in her cause. Well, if the 
oiferer be despised, the victim is still equally at 
h^nd; and perhaps there may be justice in the de* 
cree of Heaven, that I shaU Hot have the melan«- 
choly credit of appearing to make this sacrifice out 
of my own free good will. You, as you have de* 
clined my concurrence, must take the whole upon 
yourself. Go, then, to the Duke of Argyle, and, 
when other arguments fail you, tell him you'TiffVC . 
it in your power to bring to condign punishment 
the most active conspirator in the Porteous mob. 
He will hear you on this topic, should he be deaf 
oh every other. Make your own terms, for they 
will be at yoiir own ma^ng. You know where t 
am to be found; and you may be assured I will not 
give you the dark side of the hill, as at Muschat's 
Cairn; I have no thoughts of stirring from the 
house I was born in; like the hare, I shall be wor- 
ried in the seat I started from. I repeat it— make 
your own terms. I need not remind you to ask 
your sister's life, for that you will do of course; 
but make terms of advantage for yourself— -ask 
wealth and feward — office and income for Butler- 
ask any things — ^you will get any thing — and all for 
delivering to the hands of the executioner a man^ 
most deserving of his office; — one who, though 
young. in years, is old in wickedness, and whose 
most earnest desire is, after the storms of an un- 
quiet life, to sleep and be at rest.*^ 

This extraordinary letter was subscribed wiA 
the initials G« S. 
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Jeaaie read it over once or twice with great at- 
tention, which the slow pace of the horse, as he 
stalked through a deep lane, enabled her to 4^^ with 
facility. 

When she had perused this billet, her first em- 
ployment was to tear it into as small pieces as pos- 
sible, and disperse these pieces in the air by a few 
at a time, so that a^ document containing so perilous 
a secret might not fall into any other.person's Jiand. 

The question how far, in point of extremity, she 
vas.entided to save her sister's life -by sacrificing 
that of a person who, though guilty towards the 
state, had done her no injury^ formed the next 
earnest and most painful subject of consideration. 
In one ^ense, indeed, it seemed as if denouncing 
the guilt of Staunton, the , cause of her lister's er- 
rors and misfortunes, would have been an act of 
just, and even prbvidential retribution. ; But Jeanie, 
in the strict and sevem tone of morality in which 
s)ie was educated, had to consider ngt only the.gene- 
ral aspect of a proposed, action, but its justness 
and fitness in relation to the actor, before she could 
be, according to her own phrase, free to enter upon 
it. What right had she to make a barter between 
the lives of Staunton and of Effie,- and to sacrifice 
the one for the safety of the other? His guilt — that 
guilt for which Jie was amenable to the laws — was 
a crime against the public, indeed, but.it was not 
slgainsther. 

Neither did it seem to her that hi^/share in the 
death of Porteous, though her mind revolted at the 
idea of using violence to any one, was in the rela- 
tion, of a common murder, against the perpetrator 
of which every one is called to aid the public ma- 
gistrate. That violent action was blended with 
mafl^ circumstances, which, in the eyes of .those 
of Jeanie's rank in life, if they did not altogeth^ 
de]prive it of the character of guilt, softened^ Jtf 
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least, its most atrocious features. The anxiety' of 
the government to obtain conviction of some of the 
> offenders, had but served to increase the public 
feeling which connected the action, though violent 
and irregular, with the idea of ancient national ia- 
dependence. The rigorous measures adopted or 
proposed against the city of Edinburgh, the ancient 
metropolis erf Scotland — the extremely unpopular 
and injudicious measure of compelling the clergy. 
to promulgate from the pulpit the reward offered 
for the discovery of the perpetrators of this slaugh- 
ter, had produced on the public mind the oppositb 
consequences from what were intended^ and Jeanie 
felt conscious, th%t whoever shoilld lodge informa- • 
tion concerning that event, and for whatsoever pur- 
pose it might be done, it would be considered as an 
act of treason against the independence of Scotlai^d* 
With the fanaticism of the Scotch presbyterians, 
there was always mingled a glow of national feeU 
ing, and Jeanie trembled atnhe idea of her name' 
being handed down to^ posterity with that of the 
*< fause Monteath,?' and one or two others, who, 
having deserted and betrayed the cause of their 
country, are damned to perpetual remembrance 
and execration among its peasantry. Yet, to part 
with Effie^s life once more, when a word spoken 
might save it, pressed severely on the mind of her 
affectionate sister. 

" The Lord support and direct me,'* said Jeanie, 
" for it seems to be his' will to try me with diffi- 
culties far beyond my ain streng^." 

While this thought passed through Jeanie's mind, 
her guard, tired of silence, began to show some in- 
clination to be communicative. He seemed a sen- 
sible steady peasant, but not having more delicacy 
or prudence than is common to those in -his situa- 
tion', he, of course, chose the Willingham family as 
the subject of his conversation. From this man 
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Jeanie learned some particulars of which she had 
hitherto been ignorant, and which ^e will briefly 
recapitulate fcMT the information of the reader. 

The father of George Staunton had been bred a 
soldier, and during service in the West Indies, 
had married the heiress of s^ wealthy planter. By 
this lady he had aa only child, George Staunton, 
the unhappy young man who has been so often 
mentioned in this narrative. H^ passed die first 
part of his early youth under the charge of a doting 
mother, and in the society of negro slaves, whose 
study it was to gratify his everj'^ caprice. His fa- 
ther was a man of worth and of sense; but as he 
alone retained tolerable heakh among the officers 
of Hhe regiment he belonged to, he was much en- 
gaged with his duty. Besides, Mrs. Staunton was 
beautiful and wilful, and enjoyed but delicate health; 
so that it was difficult for a man of affection, hu- 
manity, and a quiet disppsition, to struggle with 
her on the point of her over-indulgence to an only 
child. Indeed what Mr. Staunton did do towards 
counteracting the baneful effects of his wife's sys^ 
tem^ only tending to render it more pernicious, ifor 
every restraint imposed' on the boy in his father's 
presence, was compensated by treble license during 
his absence. So that George Staunton acquired, 
even 4n childhood, the habit of regarding his father 
as a rigid censor, from whose severity he was de- 
sirous of emancipating himself as soon and abso- 
lutely as possible. .. , ' 

When he was about ten years old, and when his 
mind had received all the seeds of those evil weeds 
which afterwards grew apace, his mother died, and 
his father, half heart-broken, returned to England. 
To Sum up her imprudence and unjustifiable in- 
dulgence, she had contrived to place a considerable 
part of her fortune at her son's exclusive control or 
disposal, in consequence of which management, 
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George Staunton had not been long in England till 
he learned his independence, and how to abuse it. 
His father had endeavoured to rectify the defects 
of his education by placing him in a well regulated 
seminary. But although he" showed some capacity 
for learning,' his riotous conduct soon became in- 
tolerable to his teachers. He found means (to» 
easily afFoi'ded to alFyouths who have certain ex- 
pectations) of procuring such a command of money 
as enabled htm to anticipate in boyhood the frolics' 
and follies of a more mature age^ and with these 
accomplishments, he was retui^ned on his fathei^s 
hands as a profligate boy, whose example micht 
ruin an hundred. 

' The e^der Mr. Staunton » whose mnnd since his 
wife's death, had been tinged with a melanch:>lyy 
which certainly his son's conduct did pot tend to 
dispel, had taken orders, and was i«<ructed by his 
brother, Sir William Staunton, t«co the family living 
of Willitigham. The revenue was a matter of con- 
9o<{vionoe «o Him, £pr he derived little advantage 
from the estate of his late wife; and his own for- 
tune was that of a younger brother. 

He took his son t6 reside with hfin at the recto- 
ry; but he soon found that his disorders rendered 
himk an intolerable inmate. And as the young men 
of his own rank would not endure the purse-proud 
insolence, of the Creole, he fell into that taste for 
low society, which is* worse than " pressing to 
death, whipping, or hanging." His father sent him 
abroad,%ut he only returned wilder and more des- 
perate than before. It is true, this unhappy youth 
was not without iiis good qualities^ He had' 
lively wit, good temper, reckless generosity, and 
manners which, while he was under restraint, might 
pass well in society. But aU these availed him no« 
thing. He was so well acquainted with the turf, 
the gaming-table^ the cockpit, 'and every worse ren- 
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4ezvoua of folly and dissipation, that his mothei^s 
fortune was spent before he was twenty-one, and 
he was soon in debt and in distress. His early histo- 
ry may be concluded in the words of our British 
Juyenal when describing a shnilar character:—- 

Headstrongy determined in his own career, / 

He thought reproof unjui^ and truth severe^ 

The sours disease was to its crisis cotiae. 

He first abused and then abjured his hbme; 

And when he chose a vi^bond to be. 

He made his shame his ffloiy, '< I'll be free.'* 

** And yet 'tis pity on Measter George, too," 
continued the honest boor, *^ for he has an open 
hand, and winna let a poor bpdy want, an he nas 
it." * 

Tke virtue of profuse generosity, hy which, in- 
deed, they tlae.mselves are most directly advantag- 
ed, is readily a^wdtted by the- vulgar as a cloak for 
many sins. 

At Stamford our heroine was deposited in safi»t^ 
by her communicative g.uide. She obtained a place 
in the coach, which, although termed a light one, 
and accommodated with no fewer thaii six horses, 
only reached Londbn on the afternoon of the second 
day. The recommendation of the elder Mr. Staun- 
ton .procured Jeanie a^civil reception at the inn 
where the carriage stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs. 
Bickerton's correspondent, she found out her friend 
and relative, Mrs.Glass, by whom she was kindly 
received and hospitably entertained. 
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